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PREFACE. 

^T^HE Author oftbefollonuing H y m n s 
-^ well knoivn to the World by many ex- 
cellent and vf'ful Writings^ ivas much /o 
licit ed by his Friends to print them in ii. 
Life-timeyfror/t a Hope they might be f r- 
'oiceable to the Intereji of Religion, by c!- 
Sifting the Drjotion of Chrijlians in the:; 
J'ocial and fecret WorfJAp-y and, had GOL 
continued his Life till his Fa mil': 
Expositor on the Epifties had :j:ch 
publijl:>edy it is probable he idcuUI ha\u: 
complied with their Rcgueft : But this ana 
ffUiny other pious and benevoLvit Purpfi 
'i^erc broken off by his much-lanientca 
lieatb. During the lajl Hour I fpeni 
A 2 'witl 
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^itb bim^ a few Weeks before that mourn^ 
ful Events he -bmoured me witbfome par- 
ticular DireStions about tranfcribing and 
publijhing tbem. I bave at lengtb, through 
ibe good Hand of my GOD upon me^ f^ 
nijioed tbem^ and prefent tbem to tbe World 
nvitb a cbearful Hope, tbat tbey will pro- 
mote and^iffufe a Spirit ofDe^otion^ andj 
together with other JJiJiances human and 
divine^ prepare many to join with the de- 
vout Author in tbe nobler and everlafiing 
Anthems of Heaven. 

Thefe Hymns being compofed to befung^ 
after the Author bad been preaching on 
the Texts prefixed to them, it was his 
Dejign^ that tbeyjkould bring over again 
the leading Thoughts in tbe Sermon, and 
naturally exprefs and warmly enforce 
thofe devout Sentiments^ which be hoped 
were then rifing in tbe Minds of his 
Hearers, and help to fix them on the 
Memory and Heart: Accordingly the 
attentive Reader will ohferve, that moft 
of them illufirate fucb Sentiments, as i 
(kilfuh Preacher would principally infij 

upon 
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upon\'. when difsourfirig from the Texts 

on which they are founded. There is a 

great Variety in the Form of them: Some 

are devout Paraphrafes on the Texts: 

Others exprejroe of lively ASts of Devo* 

tion^ Faiths and Trujl in G OD^ Love 

/d Cbrift^ Before of divine hfimnces^ 

and good^Refolutions of cultivating the 

Temper and pra&ifing the Duties rr- 

cwimended; Others proclaim an bumUe 

y§y and Triumph in the gracious Pro^ 

nufix and Encouragements of Scripture^ 

particuJarlji in the Difctruery and Pro^ . 

fpeSi of eternal Life. The Naturf ef the 

SubyeQs wll et^y account for tbi Dif- 

fj&ence of Compofuxe^ wbyjome are more 

plain and e^tkjsy others more lively^ fu6^ 

limey and fiill of poetic Fire. If any of 

them fhould at frjl Re^ng appear fat 

or ohfcurcy it may well be fitppofid they 

vmddaffeSk the Mind in afirmger Man^ 

Mr, when ufed in a religious Affembly 

after Sermms upon the Texts ^ in which 

the Context hath been confidered {if that 

were wcejfary) parallel Places comparedy 

A 3 the 
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the Dejign of the infpired Writer judi^ 
ciovjly cpenedy and the Beavty, Propriety^ 
a7id Emphajis of the fweral Claufes of 
the Text illnjirated : 7hev therefore who 
life fbem in their devout Retircmeiits^ 
jkould firji read mid confder the Texts 
and Contexts ; and if they would confuli 
fome Expolitor upon tkem^ particularly 
the Author s on the SithjeSis taken from 
the New Tejiament, they will fee a Spirit 
and Elegance in thefe Compofures^ which 
may otberwife be overlooked^ and be more 
likely to reap real and lafting Advantage 
by them. 

In this ColleSiion thre are many Hymns 
formed' upon Taffages in the Old Tefta- 
jr*ent, particularly in the Profbets^ di^ 
re£lly relating to the Cafe of the Ifraelites, 
or fome particular good Man among them^ . 
which the Author hath accommodated to 
the CirdUmfiafjces of Chrijiians^ where he • 
thought there was a jiff and natural Re^ , 
fimbldnC'e ; and he -apprel-^nded^ that the^ 
PraBici of the infpired Writers of the^ 
New T^a^mtntwarrantedfuchAccom^: 
i ■ - modations. 
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mbdations *. He experienced this to be 
a very acceptable and ufeful Method of 
preaching on the Old Tcftament, and ac^ 
cordingly recommended it to his Pupils^ as 
what would afford them an Opportunity 
of explaining the Defign of the Propbeciesy 
difplaying the Wifdom^ Faithfulnefs and 
Grace of GOD, and ffggefting many 
firiking and important InjiruBions : This 
Method would at the fame Tim& occajion 
an agreeable Variety in their Difcourfes^ 
prevent their confning them fives. to ge^ 
neral or common-place SubjeSiSj or {in 
Order to avoid a frequent Repetition of 
well-known Arguments) running into dry 
and abjirufe Speculations^ which the Ca- 
pacities of the Generality of their. Hearers 
could not comprehend^ nor their Hearts 
relijb and feel: A Fajhion in Preaching 
too prevalent y andy confidering its appa- 
rent Unprofiiablenefs^ much to be lamented. 

• * Compare Hiirews x\\u 5, 6. ^vA Family 
Expofitor in Loc. Note {e). There are atfo Tome 
good Regiarks qn this Subjeft in Dr. IFatts's 
Hoitnefs ifTitnej^ Places^ &c. Dlf, v. qfpecially 
Efcf^ 15. 

p.V:. ..:. ' A 4 ;' ' Tbofe 
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^hoje young Mhnjiefi^ niho' art ^- 
Jiroits 6f interiit^ into the Sffirrt and Co'-- 
pioujhefs ofScr^tu/e^ fhdyptdthit Work 
greatly iijefid ti tbem^ by dtreSirng them 
to many v^ify Jkitahie Texts^ and to fi>me 
. naturd ^hmifgbts, anS ufiful Itefie&ioM 
to he injified upon hi drfcourjmg from 
them. 

There are ftv&al HytAns in tMt CoU 
kSHonfuited to fpecial a Ad extraorMnary 
Oecafms^ Jor ^icb there t^as n&t hefofit 
a Juj^ient Provifion ; fitch as, fof' opett^ 
ing anewFlaci ofW^Jhip, the Vadafuy 
and Sittlm^fof Cbiirebesy the OfdiffO^ 
tion of Minifters, their ReMovatfroiie oW 
World, 6tc. efiedallf for Days oj Fafi^ 
ing arid HuniiKation on Account of a^udl 
or apprehended Calamities ; the Want of 
which, during the late RebeJUm and War, 
'u^as macb regretted By many Minifiefi 
dnd private Chtifiians. 

In thefe Con^ofures I hope few Ibiv or 
trivial Estpreffions ix>iH be fomtd: No- 
thing d^edrs ufifiiitable to the Grawty 
ana Dignity of a worjhipping Affembfy t 

Nothing 
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XfoHting Jikefy to darken or damp the De^ 
vttim of the bumble Cbriftian^ or excite 
Fagkm merely fenfuaL T&ere is nothing 
thatfiwur^ of a F arty-Spirit ^ or carries 
4» Appearance of dejigmng to confine 
ihdt ifje t& any of the Se£l$ into which 
CbtififMs are tmbappily divided. The * 
Materials art divine^ and the Author's 
Soul mas never more enlarged^ than when 
be Hjoas promoting a Spirit of Piety and 
Candor in their juft Connexion. 

I cb^ eo place thefe Hymns itr the Qr-^ 
ier ht mbkb the fever al Texts Ke in the 
hikiy M that prevents the Hwefj^ of 
smtbef MudtpCi and there appeared na 
particular Reqfon for dij^fng thefn in 
any d^erent Order, ht a ftm Places^ 
i»beh Werd^ occur not Jujiciintly inSfifH*' 
gtbk to eomfim Reeukn^ 1 have added 
fmtmre plain gnd Jltmiliar anet in the 
Margin^ that they mtiy be read andfung 
with VnAerfim^ng ; preferring this Me^- 
thdd fo^ tbjft ifjome Autbarsy pbo have 
coUe^ed and explained them in a particn^ 
l^r Index. 

As As 
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Astheje Hymns "were compcfed during 
a Series of many TearSy amidji an uur 
common Variety and daily Succejjion^fij^ 
moji important Labours^ by a Man u^i 
had no Ear for Mujic, arid as i bey want, 
his retouching Handy the Reader ivill b^, 
candid, to what Inaccuracies he may dif^ 
cover y. particularly the Repetition of the 
fame Thoughts arid Phrajes^ which in a 
few Infiances will be found: And indeed, 
fome of them could fcarcely be avoided on 
SubjeStsfo nearly refemblingy without the 
Exclufion of the mofi fuitable^ and affeSl^s 
ingiSentiments or AJpirationSy^ for which 
the IntroduSlion of a new/or more poetic, 
Thought and Phrafe would not have been 
an Equivalent. There may perhaps be fome. 
Improprieties^ owing to my not being able to 
read the Authors Manufcript in particu^ 
Ihr Places^ and being oblige d^ without apo^ 
tfic Genius t to fupply tbofe Deficiencies^' 
whereby the Beauty of the Stanza may be 
greatly dffaced^ though the Senfe is pre^ 
Jervedi . 

Tbefe 
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^Jtbeji]^fmm_ being Qrigindb^Jefigned 
for tbeJJJe of a Congregation of plain un^ 
learned CbrifiianSy it cannot be exfeSlcd 
tbey Jbould eiUertain tbofe^ n^ho maj perufe 
them merely for tke Sake oftke Poetry : Tet 
I think many cf them isill fand the TeJ} 
tfn criticahExamination^ and appear at 
leoft equal to other Compofitions of the like 
Kind.i and. I. am perjuaded . tb^ . will all 
be delightful and beneficial to tbofe\ 'wbo 
defire to have their Devotions enlivenedy 
their -Souls filled 'ivith divine Love, and 
.ivbo are ambitious to live up to the Rules 
of the Go/pel y and that they willj through 
the Influences of the Holy Ghofi^ jpread a 
Spirit of fervent Piety infuch Coiigrega^ 
tibns where they may be introduced. 

' I have nothing ' to add but my carnefi 

Wifhes and PrayerSy that they may Le 

fubfervient to the Glory of GOD^ the 

-more delightful Celebration of Divine Or-- 

' drnanceSy and the Edification of my Pel- 

loW'-Chrifiians. Amen. 

'r!n''l'\'n\c Job Orton. 

.Jan. I, 1 755* J 
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A Ccqpt, Qr^t God, thy Brttain^t Song 46 

Alatf ! hdkr &ii dufMoftieiii^ ^ irj 

AU-coiiqviVij^ Fsifhj^ how high '\\ rbft 181 
Ail-gloriou§ QtoAy what Hymiw of PfaMe rafgS 

Ad-haih nhv^eriou^ King 359 

Ali*iiai| • v\et6\^^^xi SkVlbuy, !iiii t 3^4 

Aloud i fihg tb6 WpMi'rbilft (^ck 217 

Amazing beauteous Change 100 

Amazing Grace of God oh hi^ 99 

Anla^ing Plah d^ rdv'rfetgii hovi 194 

And are Wb ntoW br^tt^htl ntiar cA GM ad9 ! 

Aiid 9Mt thbb lirith ut^ ghikiblik tiord 98 

And doth the Son of G^kI complaia X04 

And ts SalVatioh tifbikrbl lb hiear 262 

And fhall we ftill ht SiaVfcs ^ 2^ 

. iVnd why do our admiring Ejres ^ 252 

And will the great eternal God 49 

tuA #ill ckb Jlid^e d«iccii4 189 

And 
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Hymo 

Arid will die M^efty of Heav^a 144 

And will th' eternal King 1263 

Ai^>roach ye Children bfyour God 3 1 c 

A prerent Uod is all oUi* mrength 18 

Arire, ihy Cerid'r^ft Thoughti^, arifcf 64 

Adift us, Lord, tby Nainte to praife 1<5 

Attend, mine Es^r, ttiy Heart rejoicie 18^ 

Attend, my Soul, the Voice divii^fe ii 

Attend, my Soul, with reverend Awe 159 

Awake, my drowly Soul, aw^kd 190 

Awake, my Soulf ftittch every Nerve 290 

Awake, my Soul, to meet the Day 361 

Awake, our Soub^ and bleft his Narile 2I8 

Awake, ye Saints, and raife your Eyes 264 

frAckfliding i^of/, heilr the Voice ita 

*^ Behold GmS gtcft fiicarnat^ SoA 337 

Behold I come, the SaVibur cries 343 

Behold I cooi^ the Sivioiur criei ifii 
Behold, O IJroift Obd ' 141 

Bdiold our God,, h^ dwns his Namtf 86 

Behold th' amaiiini S^ht 233 

Behold the bleediii| Lamb cif Gbd ^42 

Behold the Glafs the Gofpel leAda 327 

Behold the gibomy Vale 32 

Bdiold the great eternid Qnd 15 

]^hoId the great Phyfician ftands 223 

Behold the rath that Mbrtals tread 27 

B^old the Sort 0/ Cbd a^t^ 314 

1|diold t<ie Sort 6i Gck)^ Ddi^ht ' i^i 

B^old with pUKafirtg^Sxtacy far 

Beneath thy oligtatyHartd, Gcd 338 

Bcfct 
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Befet with Snares on every Hand ■ 

Ble.ft be the Lamb, v^hofe Blood was Tpilt 

BIe"ft "Jefus^ bow thine Ear 

Bleft y^y«j, Source of Grace (Ilvjnc 

Bleft Men, who Itretch their willing Hands 

"Ble.it Saviour, to my Heart more dear • 

Bridegroom gf Souls, 1k)w uch.tby L:»v.e 

Bright Source of intclkwlual. rRays. 

c ■'■■•"■ 

'i^Aptives of jyr'W, hear 
^^ ComeJ "Our indulge'nt Saviour, come 
•Come, thou deleftial Spirit, come 
Come, Holy Spirit, we intrcat • 

D * 
"pxEfcend, immortal Dove- • - - 
^ Do not I love thee, O Aiy^ Lord 

E 

XpNquire, ye Pilgrims, for the Way 
-" Eternal and immortal King 
Eternal God,,"oiir humbled- Souls 
Eternal God, our wond'rihg Souls 
Eternal King, thy Robes are white 
Eternal Source of every Joy t 

"Eternal Source of Life and Thought 
Exalted Prince of Life, we own 

F 

'PAther divirle, the Saviour cried 
",• Fathor divine, thy piercing Eye 
;Father of Lights, we fing thy Name 
Father of Men, thy Care we blcfs 

F 
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Hymn 

FattTet of Mercies, in thy Houfe 289 
Tather of Mercies, fend thy Grace ' . 205 

Father of Peace, and God of Love. 325 

Father of Spirits, from thy Hand 13 

FJO.W on my Tears in rifing Screams . 129 

pguntain of Comfort and of Love 27 1 

,G 

^ O D of Eternity, from thee 292 

^ God of Manajib, wilt thou fcorn 371 

God of my Life, thro' all its Days 71 

God of my Life, thy confiant Care 134 

God of Salvation, we adore 40 

God of the Ocean, at whcfe Voice iiy 

Go, faith the Lord, proclaim my Grace 219 

Grace ! 'tis a charming Sound 286 

Great Father of 'each perfeS Gift 251 

Great Father of Mankind 113 

Great Former of this various Frame 54 

Great God, did pious Abraham pray 3 

Great God of Heaven and Nature rife 369 

Great God of Hofts, attend our Prayer 84 

Gr^at God, we fing that mighty Hand 257 

Great Leader of thine IfraeVs Hoft 306 

Great Lord of Angels, we adore 166 

Great Objcft of thine IfraePs Hope 131 

Great Ruler of all Nature's Frame 92 

Great Sovereign of the human Heart 256 

Great Source of Being and of Love 147 

Great Source of Life, our Souls confefs 59 

Great Spirit of immortal Love 331 

Great Teacher of ^hy Church, we own .175 
Guardian of ^r^A Source of Peace . ^6|^ 
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HAil, cvcrlafting Pirince of F»«J 
Hail, eVcri^in^ Spring; 
Rail, gracious Sa^tour^ alf divine 
HaiU Progcriy diviDe 
Hail to EmanuiPi ef ef^bohoiir'i Naltit 
Hail to the Prince of LiTd and Peace 
Hark ! for the great Creator fjptekt 
Hark ! for 'tas GtdTs cwm Son thai cMs 
Kark ! for 'tis WiftioA'^ VoicM 
Hark the glad SoUnd^ the Saviour cornea 
llark ! 'tis our heav'nly Leader's Voice 
ifear^ gracious Sovereign from thy Throne 
Heftrken^ ye Children 5f your God 
l^v'n has confirm'd ibe yreat Deeree 
He comes, the ttyH Cdnquifrgr tlMne^ 
He comes, thy God, O Ifiifdf cOmei 
fenceforth let eacfi belkvtng Hetot 
If igh let us fweU our tuneful NoCtfs 
Houfe of our God, with cheariU ABtbelns ring 
tftw free the F<)untah» flows 
Vbm gentle God's Commiilnds 
How glorious, Lord, art thou 
HdW gracious and bow wife 
Haw keen the Tempter's Malice it j 

How long (hall Dreams of Creature- Bills 
How rich thy Bounty, King of Kings i 

How rich thy Favours^ God tt Grace 
ffow fwift th« Torreift flows i 

t 



I Am thy God, JthoMh (iHi 
yehovab! 'CiS a gU^riOUi Na 
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Hymn 

%/rfj, I lave thy charming I^ame 325 

jefviy I fing thy ittatchlefs Grace 290* 

///»j, mine AdvoCatd above 345 

/g^j, my Lord, htiW rich thy Grace i88 

Mus^ our Soulsr dfclWitful Ch(Hce 197 

%^j the Lord, our aouls adore 31 c 

^jhfiiSy we own thy faVing Power' 204 

/r/ifj, we own thv fbv'reign Hand 234. 

Inimenfe eternal God lO 

I'mfnortal God, on th^'We call 307' 

Indulgent God, with pit^ii^ EycF 61 

Indulgent SovVeign 6f i^t Skie^ 120* 

III glad Amazemenry Lo^ I flahd T^y 

In one harmonious cheaift! Song 232 

In Raptures let our Ueafti^ afeei^ f^ 

lAter val of gimeM Sbadd^ pj 

I9 Ay Etebukes, aH-|;raCJ6ub Cj'od icgh 

lA what ConfufioA £iltb afppeara 2:1 2^ 

I own, my Qod^ thy fovVe^ Once 2:40* 

/(r«#/, thy Tribute bfin'g 357 

fs there a Sightf in Eanh or Heiveft 2:24- 

It i» my Father^s Voice 90 

le if the Lord of Gbry' calk 126 



T j^ons of Foett befel me round 3! 

-*^ Let He^eri burft forth into a Song lo'J 

Let Jacob to his Maikef fing 102 

hat zMt Watchmen all awake 32X 

Lift up, ye Saints^ vbur weepihe Eyes 35S 

Ejften ye Hills^ yt Mountains, heabr 158 

Lo^ badEy my SQvi^ iffitb «ntdu\\iVi^ S^ 
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Look down, O Lord, with pitying Eye 
Lord, doft thou fliew a Corner- Stone 
Lord of the Sabbath, hear our Vows 
Lord of the Vineyard, we adore 
Lord, we adore thy wond'rous Name 
Lord, we have broke thy holy Laws 
Lord, we have wander'd from thy Way 
Lord, when Iniquities abound 
Lord, w^hen thine Ifrael we furvey 
Lord, when thy Hand is lifted up 
Loud be thy Name ador'd 
Loud let the tuneful Trumpet found 
Loud to the Prince of Heaven 

: M 

VfArk the foft- falling Snow 
^^ Mine inward Joys fupprcfsM too long 
My God, and is thy Fable fpread 
My God, ailift me, whife I raife 
My God I how chearful is the Sound 
My God, the Covenant of thy Love 
My God, thy Service well demand8> 
My God, what filken Cords are thine 
My. God, whofe all-pctvading Eye 
My gracious Lord, 1 own thy Right 
My Helper-God, I blefshis Name 
My Jefus^ while in mortal Fklfe 
My Lord, ^idft thou endure fuch Smart 
My. Saviour, didft thou die iox nie 
^My Saviour, I am thioe ■ . .. . . ; 

My Saviour,., let me hear t^y- Vpice 
My Sins, alas! how foul. t)>e: §taing 
My Soul, r/?vi^w,ttie trcn^Wiflg.Day$ 
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Hymn 

My Soul, the awful Hour will come 39 

My Soul triumphant in the Lord 33 

My Soul, with all thy waken'd Powers 320 

My Soul, with Joy attend 231 

My various Pow'rs, awake 347 

My waken'd Soul, extend thy Wing$ 342 

N 

'^QW be that Sacrifice furvey'd 291 

-'^^ Now let a true Ambition rife 178 

Now let my Soul with Tranfport riic 261 
Now let our chearful Eyes furvey 8 

Now let our mouniing Hearts revive 17 
Now let our .Songs addrcfs the God of Peace 367 

Now let our Songs proclaim abroad 310 

Now let our Voices join 69 " 

Now let the Feeble all be firong 269 

Now let the Gates of Zion fmg 182 

Now let the lift'ning World around 74 

Now let the Sons of Belial hear 00 

Now to that fov'reign Grace 326 

O 
/r\ God of Jacobs by whofe Hand 4 

^^ O happy Chriftian, who can boaft 349 

O happy Day, that fixt my Choice 23 

O injur'd Majefty of Heaven 142 
O Ifrael^ blcft beyond Compare 1 6 

O^Jjrael^ thou art blcft - 78 

O praife ye the Lord, prepare a new Song 366 
O righteous God, ^bou Judge fupreme 14 

O Thou that halt Redemption wrought 24 
Our Banner is th' eternal God 6 

Our Eyes Salvation iCe . 'i-^'^. 
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Hy 
Oflr God afcAid^ hit lofty THnone 
Oilr heav'niy Father calls 3 

Our Souls fii«h plcafmg Wonder view 
Our Souls with Reverence) Lord, bow down 2 
O where is fovVeisn Mdrcj gone 1 

O y^ immortal Tnrpilg 3 

O ZioH^ tunc thy Voice 1 

P 

plArcnt of univfcrfsfl Qbod 

* Peace, alFyfc SbwoWs of th^ Heart % 
P^ace, 'tis the Lord ^fib^/i^'s EFand 
Perfedion! 'tfs an eAifyty'Nkme 

Pifr^tutf Sourcfc of Lmt awd Grace t 

Pi-aifc to our Sfrefpli^rtlVgraticki* Name i 

Phtife to the Lord of bourtdM MigJIit 1 

Prsiife to the Lord 6ti' Hidi ^ 

Praife to the Lord Whc^ttHghty tbtnS 9 

I^raife to the r^Kint'Sfoorctr oif Blrfar i 

ft^k to the Sov'rdgn of the Sky i 

ft^c to thy Name cterttaJ '<3f*rf 3 

*jgl Aife, tllMghtUOs Sinner, raife t6ln« £ye I 
-^Remark, my Soiily the narrow Bounds 
tiHepent, the Voice celeftiat cries a 

Return, my roving Heart, return 
Recurni my Soul, and feck thy Reft 

9 
C[Alvation dotll to God bcAoilg 3 

^ SalvatiM f O meiodiott^ Sound 
SlUan, the dire Invadet cauM 1 

Saviour divine, we know tby NatM 1 

SavM 
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Hymn 
»ur of Men and Lord of X/Ove 184 

:her of -H^rts, befoce ithy Face 250 

low the Lord of Mecipy ^^x^eads 15< 

ffra^P^ ^emle Sbcgpberd ilaiid X95 



he Defl:rii&ioa*i« lygun 94. 

he fair Stfu&nre WATdfCvn reiurs 76 

:he old Dragon frooi bit Xhrone 356 

herd of Ifrael^ bend |hine JCar 372 

herd of Ifira^l^ thou xWft keep ,143 

e /Mtb, .etproal Soucce of Light 150 

s on our SouI$> eternal God 53 

tt! for the JSattlementsarefall*!! X7& 

IP the IjOf d al»ove 167 

to the Iw3rd a new melodious Sqng 220 

to the Lord, who loud proclaiait 30 

y ye Redeemed of the Lord 96 

rm the Sain|» Foundations ftan4 i6x 

reign of all the Worlds on high 281 
eign of Heaven, thine BImpire fpreads z8o 

reign of Life, before thine £ye 25 

reign of Life, I own thy Hand 60 

reign of Nature, all is thine 14. 

ig itp, my Soul, with ardent Flight 268 

endous Grace ! And can it be ^87 

oaie-in Mercy, who fhall dare 160 

cme of Beings, with Delight 355 

T 

FIE Covenant of a Saviour's Love 236 
The Creatures, Lord, confefe • thy Hand 5 

darkened Sky, how ihick itlours 66 

Day approacheth, O my Soul 317 

Deluge at th' AliQighty's Call 336 



xxii A TABLE. 

Hyi 
The ever- living God 
The glorious Lord, his IfraePs Hope 
The great Jthovah! who (hall dare 

The King of Heaven his Table fpreads 2 
The Lord from his exalted Throne 

The Lord ! how kindjare all his Ways i 

The Lord ! -how rich his Comforts are 2 

The Lord Jehwah calls 3 

The Lord into his Vineyard corned i 
The Lord of Glory reigns fupremely great 

The Lord of Life exalted (lands 2 

The Lord on mortal Worms looks down i 

The Lord, our Lord ! how rich his Grace i 
The Lord with Pleafurc views his Saints 

The Promifcs I fing 3 

The righteous Lord fupremely great i 

Thefe mortal Joys, how foon they fade 2 

The Sepulchres, how thick they ftand 2. 

The fwift-declining Day 1 
Th' eternal God, his Name how great 

The Vineyard of the Lord, how fair I 

Thou God of Jahez, hear 3 
Thou, Lord, thro' ev'ry changing Scene 

Thou, mighty Lord", art God alone 7. 
Thrice happy Souls, who born from Heaven ; 

Thrice happy State, where Saints (hall live 2; 

Thus hath the Son of Jeffe faid 3( 

Thus faith Jehovah from his Seat < 

Thy Flock, with what a tender Care ^ 2; 
• Thy Judgments cry aloud ■ *i \ 

Thy piercing Eye, O God, furveys i; 

Thy Piefence, cvcrlafting God . 2; 
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Hymn 

'Tis mine, Jthc Cov'nant of his Grace 22 

To all his Flock, what wond'rous Love ^39 

'To-morrow, Lord, is thine 329 

To thee, great Architcdi on high 305 

To thee, my God, my Days are known 38 

To thee, O God, we Homage pay 173 

Tranfporting Tidings,* Which we hear 302 

Tremendous Judge, before thy Bar 373 

Triumphant Lord, thy Goodnefs reigns 35 

Triumphant Zion^ lift thy Head 107 

V 

T7 Her than Duft, O Lord, are we 135 
. V Ungrafeftil Sinners, whence this Scorn 258 

Unite, my roving Thoughts, unite 48 

."fXTAit on the Lord, ye Heirs of Hope 03 

yV Weary, and weak, and faint 87 

Wc blefs th' eternal Source of Lisht 352 

.We praife the Lord for heavenly bread • 222 

We fiog the deep myflerious Plan 284 

■What Bofom mov'd with pious Zeal 9 

What doleful Accents do I hear 192 

What haughty Scorner^ faith the Lord 168 

What Myn'ries, Lord, in thee combine 350 

What venerable Sight appears . 214 

• When at this Diftance, Lord, we trace 183 

While on the Verge of Life I ftand . 295 

Whofe Words againft the Lord are flout 136 

Why flow thefe Torrents of Diftrefs 196 

Why fhould our mourning Souls delight 260 

Why wiH ys laviih out your Years 206 

■ * Wide 
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Uy 
Wide o'er jfXl Woclds the Sayipur T^jgns 
Wjth E^Uipy pf Jjoy j 

With flowing Eyes, mid bleediog Hearts i 
With humble PJeafure, Lord, we tr^ce 
With Pi|y, XrQrd, thyiServant yi^w 
Wjth rev'rend Awe, tcemeD^ous Jjord : 

With TraqfiK^t, Loj:4f ^ PHC .$P{!jl& pFQclaiin ; 
With what Relight I ^aufe jnioe EyejS 

Y 
^ E Armies of- the Ifariflg God' 
^ Ye golden Lamps of Heav'n, farewcl^ 
Yc Hearts wjth youthful MigoMr i^^ip 
Yc He^vtns, with 3oHpdsiif T^ittmph riag 
Ye humble SquJs, rejpice 
Ye humble Souls, that fcek the Lord 
Ye little Flock, whom Jefus feeds 
Ye moucpiflg Saiats, wi^faftiwiming Tears [ 
Ye Prisoners, who in Bondage lie * 
Yes, BritaimCBfim'd to Ruia dooalM 
Ye Servaots.of die Lord 
Ye Sinners, bend your Jhibbora Necks 
Ye Sinners, -on JB>aok{)idmg lient 
Yes, it is fweet totafte^hts^Grace 
Ye Sons of Adenywkh Joy record 
Y^, the Redeemer fofe 
Yes, 'tis the Voice of Lpvedivine 
Ye Subjefit of the LoFd,^Foelaim 
Ye wcsdc Inhabitants of Qay 



HYM 



HYMNS 

FOUNDED ON 

VA R 10 US T E XT S 

' I N T HE 

Old Testament. 



I. Enoch's Piety and Tranjlation^ Genefis v. 24; 
Hebrews xi. 5* 

T E R N A L God, our wondVing Souls 

f Admire thy matchlcfs Grace s 

. hat Thou wilt walk, that Thou wilt dwells 
With Adatfi^ worthlefs Race. 

% O lead me to that happy Path, 
Where I my God may meet ; 
Tho* Hofts of Foes begird it round, 
Tho*' Briars wound my Feet. 

3. Chear'd with thy Converfe, I can trace 

The Defart with Delight : 
Thro' all the Gloom one Smile of thine 
Can diiBpate the Night. 

4. Nor (hall I thro' eternal Days 

A reftlefs Pilgrim roam ^ 

B ' Thy 




2 GENESIS. 

1 hy iisnu) tint now dtrccrs my CtranC) 
Shall foon convey me home. 

5 I aflc not Enoch's rapt'rous Flight 

T^o Realms of heavenly Day j 
Nor feek Elijah's fiery Steeds 
To bear this Flcfli away. 

6 Joyfiil my Spirit will confent 

To drop its mortal Load ; 
And hail ♦ the fliarpeft Pai^s of Dealh^ ' 
That break its Way to God. 

* Salute or wekome • 

IL GOD's gracicus Approbation of a rsligiousCen 
of our Familiis. Genefis xviii. 19, 

I p AT HER of Men, thy Care we blefi, 
" Which crowns our Families with Peace; 
From Thee they iprung, and by thy Hand 
Their Root and Branches are fimain'd. 

'1 To God, lUoft worthy to be prais'd. 
Be our donieftic Altars rais'd ; 
Who, Lord of Heav'n, fcorns not to dwell 
With Saints in their ot^cureft Cell. 

3 To Thte may each united Houfe, 
Morning and Night, prtfcni its Vows: 
Our Servants there, and rifing Race 

. Be taught thy Precepts, and thy Grace. 

4 O may each future Age proclaim 
The Honours of thy glorious Name; 
While pleas*d, and thankful, we remove 
To join the Fanoily abofe. 

7, IIL Abraham'! 
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tIL Abraham'i InUrceffim for Sodom. Oencfu 
xviiL 32. 

For a Faft'Day. 

I y^ RE AT God! dijd. pious Abram pray 
^^ For Sodonf% vile abandoned Race? 
And (hall not all our Souls be rousM 
For Britain Co implore thy Grace I 

ft Bafe as we are, does not thine Eye 
Its chofen Thoufands here furvey ^ 
Whofe Soulsi deep humbled, mourn theCfouds, 
Who walk in Sin's deftruaive Way P 

3 O Judge fupremc^ let not thy Sword 
The Righteous with the Wicked (mite: 
Nor bury in promifcuous Heaps 
Rebels, and Saints thy chief Delight. 

4 For thefe thy Children fpare the Land % 
Avert the Thunders big with Death \ 
Nor let the Seeds of latent * Fire 

Be kindled by thy flaming Breath, 

5 O ! be not angry, Mighty God, 
While Duft and Afhes feek thy Face } 
But gently bending from thy Throne^ 
Renew, and ftill increafe the Grace4 

6 Jifus the Interceflbr hear. 

And for his Sake thy Grace impart^ 
Which, while it (lops the iiery Stream, 
Diflblves the moft obdurate Heart. 

7 Sodom (hall change to Zion then, 

And heavenly Dews be fcattei'd round, 

* Hidden^ fecrer. 

B 2 That 
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That Plants of Paradife may fpring. 
Where baleful * Poifons curs'd the Grour 

• Deftruftivc, 

IV. Jacob'j Faw. Gencfis xxviii. 20—2 

1 O GOD oi Jacobs by whofeHand 
^^ Thine ^rfl/r/ftill is fed. 

Who thro* this weary Pilgrimage 
Haft all our Fathers led. 

2 To Thee our humble Vows we raifc, 
^ To Thee addrefs our Pray'r, 

And ill thy kind and faithful Breaft 
Depofite all our Care. 

3 If Thou, thro' each perplexing Path, 

Wilt be our conftant Guide ; 
If Thou wilt daily Bread fupply. 
And Raiment wilt provide ; 

4 If Thou wiit fpread thy Shield around. 

Till thefe our Wand'rings ceafe. 
And at our Father's Ibv'd Abode, 
Our Souls arrive in Peace : 

5 To Thee, as to our Covenant- God, 

We'll our whole felves refign j 
And county that not our Tenth alone. 
But all we have is Thine. 

V. The Hand of the LORD upon the i 

Exodus ix. 3. 
1 'Tp H E Creatures, Lord, confefs thy 1 
* Thro' Earth and Sky, thro' Sea and I 
And all their meaneft Orders (hare 
Their Maker's Pity, and his Care, 



EXODUS. 5 

2 O look from thine exalted Throne, 
And hear our panting Cattle moan ; 
Prone * o'er th' untafted Food they he, 
Groan out their Agonies, and die. 

3 What have thefe harmlefs Creatures done 
To draw this fore Chaflifcment down ? ' 
*Tis human Guilt for Vengeance calls. 
And heavy on the Herds it^falls. 

4. From them to us the Stroke might pafs. 
And mow down Thoufands of our Race ; 
Till Defolatinn reign'd around. 
Our Cities void, untill'd our Ground. 

5 Prevent the Ru'.n by thy Grace, 

And melt our Hearts to feek thy Face : 
Bleft Fruit of thy correcting Rod 
To lofe our Beads, and find our God. 
* Stretched out on the Ground. 

VI. Ifracl <wfrf Amalek. Exodus xvii, 11. 
For a FaJl'Day. 

1 /^ U R Banner is th' Eternal God, 
^^ Nor will we yield to Fear \ 
Amrdft ten thoufand fierce AiTaults, 

His mighty Aid is near. 

2 To him the Hands of Faith we ftretch, 

And plead experienced Grace j 
To hinii this Voice of Pray'r we raife, 
Nor will he hide his Face. 

3 No more, proud Amalek^ thy Boaft, 

** God's Arm is feeble crown ;" 

B 3 ^>2^ 
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His Sword fhali lop off evVy Hand^ 
That dares infuic his Throne. ^ 

4 Awake, tremendous Judge, awake. 

Our Nation's Caufc to plead ; 
Nor let thine J/raers Foes, and thine. 
By Wickcdnefs fuccced. 

5 Our fainting Hands, how foon they droop I 

But Thou the Weak canft raife; 
And in the Mount of Pray'r canft lca?e 
An Altar to thy Praife. 

VII. Againfi fottowing a Multitude to do EvU, 
Exodus xxiii. 2. 

J T O R D, when Iniquities abound, 

^^ And growing Crimes appear; 

We view the Deluge rifing round 

With Sorrow, and with Fear. 

2 Yet when its Waves moft fiercely bca<. 

And fpread Deftru6i:ion wide, 
Thy Spiiit can a Standard raife 
To ft cm * the roaring Tide. 

3 May thy. triumphant Arm awake 

Thy facred Caufe to plead ; 
And let the ^luItitude confefs. 
That Thou art God indeed. 

4 Their Hearts (hall in a Moment turn. 

Like Water, bv thy Hand ; 
One Word fliall Dow their ftubborn Necks 
To own thy high Command. 
^ Rfilraiii, 

5 Om 
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5 Our feeble Souls at leaft fupport. 
And there ttiy Pbw*r difplay ; 
Then Multitudes fliall ftrrve in vain 
To draw us from ^hy Way. 

VUI. Christ's Intercejjion typified by AaronV 
Breaft-ptaie. Exodus xxviii. 29. 

I "^ O W let our chearful Eyes furvey 
, ^^ Our great High-Pricft above. 
And celebrate his conftant Care, 
And fympathetic Love. 

a Tho' rais'd to a fuperior Throne, 
Wher? Angels bow around. 
And high o'er ail the fliining Train 
With matchlefs Honours crown'd ; 

3 The Names, of all his Saints he bears 

Deep graven on his Heart ; 
Nor (hall the meaneft Chriftian fay. 
That he hath loit his Part. 

4 Thofe Chara£lers (hall fair abide. 

Our everlafting Truft, 
When Gems, and Monuments, and Crowns 
Are moolder'd down to Duft. 

5 So, Gracious Saviour, on my Breafi 
I May thy dear Name be worn, 

A facred Ornament and Guard, 
To endlefs Ages borne. 

IX« ff7>oisonthehoKD*s Side? Exod. xxxiii. 26. 

I "VKT H AT Bofom mov'd with pious Zeal 
^^ Doth for its God's Diftionour feel ? 

B 4 What 
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What Heart with gcn'rous Ardor glows 
To plead his Caufe againft his Foes ? 

2 Great God, what Bofom can be cold ? 
What Coward muft not here grow bold ? 
While Honour, Int'reft, Truth, and Love 
Concur our inmoft Souls to move ? 

3 Around thy Standard, Lord, we prefs^ 
Thine injur'd Honour to redrefs,' 

And with detcrmin'd Voice demand 
The Signal of thy conquering Hand. 

4 Thou {halt thefe facred Weapons blcfs. 
And lead thro' War to endlefs Peace j 
Not Death itfelf our Souls (hall dread, 
For thy own Arm (hall raife the Dead* 

X. GOD'S Prcfence definable. Exodw 
xxxiii. 15. 

1 IMMENSE, Eternal God I 
^ How marvellous thy Name ! 
Thy Prcfence all abroad 
Pervades * all Nature's Frame ; 

Heav'n, Earth, and Air, 
And the dark Cell, 
Where Devils dwell 
In long Defpair. 

2 Yet thou haft chofen Ways 
To make thy Prefctice known. 
To FavVitcs of thy Grace, 
To upright Souls alone: 

f Penetrates thro* or fills. 

This 
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This Glory, Lord, 
My Soul would fee. 
This Grace to me. 
My God, afford. 

3 If Thou thy Luftre veil. 
The Charms of Nature fade; 
All withered, weak, and pale. 
They bow their languid Head : 

My Father, (hine ; 
For Thou canft give 
The Dead to live 
By Beams divine. 

4 Ev'n Eden^s blifsful Lands 

. Would in thine Abfence mourn : 
But Thou wild Jfric's • Sands 
To Faradife canft turn. 

If God be there 

The Gloom is bright : 

But Noon is Night, 

Till Thou appear. 

5 Gome, for my .Spirit glows 
With infinite Delire ! 
Strdng Love impatient grows. 
And fets my Heart on Fire. 

My Father, come; 
That Prefence give. 
On which I live; 
Or call me home. 

. • jifricay a Part of the Earth remarkable for Tandy birren 
Deiarta. 

B ^ xr. 
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XL Mofes'f Ftew $f tbi Jtvim Gkry. Exodui 
xxxiii. ]8. 

if TllT'ITH humble Pleafurc, Lord, wc trace 
^^ The ancient Records of thy Grace i 
And our own Confolation draw. 
From what thy Servant MofiM faw* 

2 May we behc^ld thy Glory (hine 
With gentle Beams cf Love divine ; 
And hear thy fecret Voice proclaim 
The various Wonders of thy Name, 

3 If feeble Nature faint t' endure . 
A Voice (o fweet, a Ray fo pure ; 
Its DifTolution would delight. 

While Death would wear a Form fo bright* 

4 Death ihail unveil that World above» 
Where the dear Children of thy Love, 
Attemper'd * ail to heav'nly Day, 
Bear, and reficd th' immediate Ray. 

* Fitted and enabled to bear, 

Xri. The Proclamation of GOD's Nami i0 
Mofes ; or, divine Mircy and yujlia, Exodua 
xxxiv. 6 — 8. 

I A T T E N D, my Soul, the Voice divine^ 
"^^ And mark what beaming Glories (hine 

Around thy condefcending God ! 
To us, to U":, he ftill proclaims 
His awful, his endearing Names; 

Attend, and found them all abroad. 
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2 *' Jehovah I, the fov'reign Lord, 

«* The mighty God, by Ueav'n ador'd, 

'< Down to the Earth my Footfteps bend : 
•• ^y Heart the tend'rcft Pity knows, 
^* Goodaefs full-ftreaming wide o'crflows, 
** And Grace and Truth (hall never encJ; 

3 *• My Patience long can Crimes endure ; 

*' My pard'ning Love is ever fure, 
** When penitential Sorr«>w mourns- ; 
•« To Millions, thro' unnumbered Years, 
** New Hope and new Delinjhl it bears ; 
*• Yet Wrath againft the Sinner burns." 

4 Make hafte, my Soul, the Vtfion meet, 
All-proftrate at thy Sov'reign's Fegt, 

And drink the tuneful Accents in ; 
Speak on, my Lord, repeat the Voice ; 
DifFufe thefe Heart-expanding Joys, 

TiU Hci^v'n compleat the rapt'ious Scene. 

XIII. Thi GOD of Spirits fought to fapply 
' Vacanciis in the Ccngregations of his People, 
Numbers xxvii. 15 — 17. 

I rpATHER of Spirits, from thy Hand, 
^ Our Souls immortal came j 
And ftill thine Energy * divine 
Supports tb* ethereal f Flame. 

7. By Thee our Spirits all arc known } 
And each remoteft Thought 
Lies wide expanded to his Eye, 

By whom their Pow'rs were wrought. 
• Power, + Heavenly. 

B 6 3 To 
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3 To Thee, when mortal Comforts fail. 

Thy Flock defcrtcd flies ; 
And, on th' eternal Shepherd's Care, 
Our chearful Hope relies. 

4 When o'er thy faithful Servants Dull 

Thy dear Aflemblies mourn. 
In fpecdy Tokens of thy Grace, 
O lffaeT% God, return. 

5 The Pow'rs of Nature all are Thine, 

And Thine the Aids of Grace ; 
Thine Arm has borne thy Churches up 
Thro' ev'ry rifing Race. 

6 Exert thy facred Influence here. 

And here thy Suppliants blefs. 
And (Change, to Strains of chearful Frai(( 
Their Accents of Diftrefs. 

7 With faithful Heart, with (kilful Hand, 

May this thy Flock be fed j 
And with a fteady growing Pace, 
To Z;Ws Mountain led. 

XIV. The LoRD*s People his J^ortion. Deu 
xxxii, 9. 

J COV'REIGN of Nature, all is Th 
^ The Air, the Earth, the Sea : 
By Thee the Orbs celeftial * fliine. 
And Cherubs live by Thee. 

2 Rich in thy own EflTential Store, 

Thou cairft forth Worlds at Will : 
• The heavenly Bodic^, 
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Ten thoufand, and ten thoufand more 
Would hear thy Summons ftill. 

3 What Treafure wilt Thou then confcfs i 

And thy own Portion call ? 
What by peculiar Right pofTefs, 
Imperial Lord of all I 

4 Thine I/rael Thou wilt ftoop to claims 

Wilt mark them out for Thine : 
Ten thoufand Praifes to thy Name 
For Goodnefs fo divine ! 

5 That I am Thine, my Soul would boaft^ 

And boaft its.Claim to Thee ; 
Nor (hall God's Property be loft. 
Nor God be torn from me. 

XV. The Eternal GOD bis Peoples Refuge^ and 
Support. Deut. xxxiii. 27. 

1 TjE^OLD the great Eternal God, 
•^ Spreads everlaftlng Arms abroad. 

And calls our Souls to fhelter there. 
Wonders of mingled Pow'r and Grace 
To all his I/rael he difplays, 

Guarded from Danger, and from Fear, 

2 Thither my feeble Soul fliall fly. 
When Terrors prefs, and Death is nigh. 

And there will I delight to dwell : 



On 
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On that high Tow'r I rear my Head 
Serene, nor knows my Heart to dread, 
Amidft furrounding Hods of HelL 

3 The Shadow of ih* Almighty's Wings 
Compofure unmolefted brings. 

While threat'ning Horrors round me ( 
In vain the Storms of rattling Hail 
The Walls of this Retreat aSail, 

And the wild Tempeft roars aloud. 

4 In louder Strains my fea'rlefs Tongue 
Shall warble its vidorious Song, 

My Father's Graces to proclaim ; 
He bears his Infant Ofispring on 
To Glory radiant as his Throne, 
. And Joys eternal as his Name. 

XVI. Thi Happimfi ^/GOD's Ifrael, 
xxxiii. 29. 

1 r\ Ifratlj blefi beyond compare ! 
^^ Unrival'd all thy Glories are : 
Jehovah deigns ♦ to fill thy Throne, 
And calls thine Intereft all his own. 

2 He is thy Saviour ; He thy Lord ; 

Hit Shield is thine j and thine his Sword 

Review in Extacy of Thought 

The grand Redemption he has wrought. 

3 From Satan's Yoke he fets thee free. 
Opens thy PaiTage thro' the Sea ; 
He thro' the Deiart is thy Guide, 
And Heav'n for Canaan will provide. 

* Condefcends. 
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4 Not JacoV^ Sons of M could boaft 
Such Favours to their choCen Hoft ; 
Their Glories, which thro' Ages fliine. 
Are but dim Shades, and T]rp«s of thine. 

5 Celeftial Spirit, teach our Tongue 
Sublimer Strains than Mo/is fung. 
Proportioned to the Tweeter Name 
Of Goo the Saviour, and the Lamb. 

XVII. Support in the gracious Prefena of GOD 
undir tht Lofs of Mini/hrSy and other ufeful 
Friends. Jofbua i. 2, 4, 5. 

I '^[ O W let our mourning Hearts revive, 
'*-^ And all our Tears be dry. 
Why fhould thofe Eyes be drown'd in Grief, 
Which view a Saviour nigh ? 

1 What tho' the Arm of conquVing Death 
Does God's own Houfe invade \ 
What tho' the Prophet, and the Prieft 
fie numbered with the Dead i 

3 Tho' earthly Shepherds dwell in Duft, 

The Aged, and the Young, 
* The watchful Eye in Darknefs clos'd. 
And mute th' inftrudtive Tongue^ 

4 Th* eternal Shepherd ftill furvives, 

New Comfort to impart ; 
His Eye ftill guides us, and his Voice 
Still animates our Heart. 

5 « Lo, 
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5 « Lo, I am with you," faith the Lord, 

<' My Church Oiall fafe abide; 
** For I will ne'er forfakc my own, 
" Whofe Souls in me confide." . 

6 Thro' ev'ry Scene of Life and Death, 

This Promife is our Truft ; 
And this {hall \)c our Children's Song, 
When we are cold in Duft. 

XVIIL GOD in/enfibfy withdrawn. Judges 
xvi. 20. 

I A Prefcnt God is all our Strength, 
-^^ And all our Joy and Hope ; 
When he withdraws, our Comforts die. 
And ev'ry Grace muft droop. 

2 But flatt'ring Trifles charm our Hearts 

To court their falfe Embrace, 
Till juftly. this .negleded Friend 
Averts his angry Face. 

3 He leaves us, and we mifs him not; 

But go prefumptudus on, 
Till baffled, wounded, and enflav'd. 
We learn, that God is gone. 

4 And what, my Soul, can then remain 

One Ray of Light to give ? 
Sever'd from him, their better Life, 
How can his Children live? 

5 Hence, all ye painted Forms of Joy, 

And leave my Heart to mourn : 

I would 
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I would devote thefe Eyes to Tears, 

Till chcar'd by his Return. 
6 Look back, my Lord, and own the Place, 

Where once thy Temple flood j j^ 

For lo, its Ruins near the Mark 

Of rich atoning Blood. ^ 

XIX. Ebenezer; or, god's helping Hand rir 
vitwed and acknowledged, 1 Sam. vii. 12. 

For New-Year'i Day. i 

1 TV/T Y Helper God ! I blefs his Name: \ 
-*-^'*- The fame his Pow'r, his Grace the * 
The Tokens of his friendly Care [fiimc. 
Open, and crown, and clofe the Year. 

2 I 'midft ten thoufand Dangers fland, 
Supported by his Guardian Hand ; 
And fee, when f furvcy my Ways, 
Ten thoufand Monuments of Praifc. 

3 Thus far his Arm hath led me on ; 
Thus far I make his Mercy known ; 
And, while I tread this dci'art Land, 
New Mercies (hall new Songs demand. 

4 My grateful Soul, on Jordan^s Shore, 
Shall raife one facrcd Pillar moie : 
Then bear, in his bright Counts above, 
Infcfiptions of immortal Love. 

XX. The Saint encouraging himfelf in the Lord 
his GOD, 1 Sam. xxx. 6. 

J T E.H O VA H, 'tis a glorious Name, 
» J Still pregnant with Delij^ht •, 
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It fcatters round a chearful Beam^ 
To gild the darkeft Night. 

a What tho* our mortal Comforts fade. 
And drop like withering Flowers ? 
Nor Time nor Death can break that Band 
Which makes Jehovah ours. 

3 My Cares, I give you to the Wind, 

And (hake you off l»ke Duft ; 
Well may I truft my All with him. 
With whom my Soul I truft. 

XXL Support in GOD*s Covenant under den 
Troubles. 2 Sam. xxiii. 5. 

z \/i Y God, the Covenant of thy Love 
' '^^ Abides for ever furc. 

And in its matchlefs Grace I feel 
My Happinefs fecure. 

2 What tho* my Houfe be not with Thee, 
As Nature could dcfirc ? 
To nobler Joys, than Nature glves^ 
Thy Servants all af|>ire. 

J Since Thoir, the everlafting GoD> 
My Father art become; 
yefus my Guardian, and my Friend^ 
And Hcav'n my final Home j 

4 I welcome all thy fovVeign Will 5 

For all that Wai is Love; 
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And^ when I know not what Thou doft^ 
I wait the Light above. 

5 Thy Covenant in the darkeft Gloom 
Shall heav'nly Rays impart, 
Which, when 'my Eye-lids clofe in Death, 
' Shall warm my chilling Heart. 

« 

XXII. Supp$rt in GOD's Covenant in the 
near Views of Death. 2 Sam. xxlii. i. and 
5. compared. 

1 5np I S Mine, the Covenant of his Grace, 
^ And ev'ry Promife mine ! 
All fprung from everlafting Love, , 
And fcal'd by Blood divine. 

a On my unworthy favour'd Head 
Its BleiSngs all unite j 
fileffings more num'rous than the Stars, 
More lafting, and more bright. 

3 Dea;th, thou mayft tear this Rag of Flcfh, 

And fink my fainting Head, 

And lay my Ruins in the Grave, 

Among my Kindred Dead : 

4 But Death and Hell in vain fhail ftrive 

To break that facred Reft, 
Which God's expiring Children feel. 
While leaning on his Breaft, 

5 Th' enlarged Soul thou canft not reach,. 

Nor rend from Chri^ away ; 
Tho* o*er my mould'ring Duft thou boaft 
The Triumphs of a Day, 
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6 The Night is paft, my Morning ^iawns ^ 

My Cov'nant-GoD defcends. 
And wakes that Duft to join my Soul 
In Bhfs that never ends. 

7 That Covenant the laft Accent claims 

Of this poor falt'rinj Tongue ^ ' 

And that (hall the firft Notes tmploy 
Of my celcftial Song. 

XXIII. Rejoicing in our Covenant- Engagements t9 
GOD. 2 Chron. XV. 15. 

1 r\ Happy Day, that fix*d my Choice 

^^ On Thee, my Saviour, and my God ! 
Well may this glowing Heart rejoice, 
And tell its Raptures all abroad. 

2 O happy Bondy that feals my Vows 
To him, who merits all my^Love ! 
Let chearful Anthems * fill his Houfe, 
While to that facred Shrine f I move. 

3 'Tis done ; the great Tranfaftion's done : 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine : 

He drew me, and I follow'd on, 
Charmed to confefs the Voice divine. 

4 Now reft my long- divided Heart, 
Fix*d on this blifsful Center reft ; . ' 
With Afhes who would grudge to part. 
When caird on Angels Bread to feaft ? 

5 High Heav'n, that heard the folemn Vow, 
That Vow renewed (hail daily hear ; 

• Hymns of Praife, f Altar or Place of Wprikip. 

Til! 
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Til) in Life*a lateft Hour I bow. 
And blefs in Death a Bond (o dear. 

XXIV. GOD Jlirring up the Spirit ^ Cyrus 
to t-edum Ifrael. Ezra i. i.. compared with 
Ifaiah xliv. i — 4. 

1 'T^H' Eternal God! his Name how great f 

-*• How deep his Counfels ! how compleat X 
The Hearts of Kings bis Pow'r can fway ; 
His Word unconfcious * they obey. 

2 Summon'd of. old in diftant Days 

To fcrve his Schemes, and fliew his Praifcj 
Cyrus^ illuftrious Prince, appears, 
His People frees, his Temple rears. 

3 Thro' Legions arm'd he breaks his Way, 
And tramples Gen'rals down like Clay \ 
The Bars of Steel he cuts in twainy 
And brazen Gates oppofe in vain. 

4 But to Jehovah's Accents mild 
The Hiera pliant as a Child, 
Lays the new Cares of Empire by. 
Till Zion rife, and ihines on high. 

5 Thus, mighty God, fhall ev'ry Heart, 
(If Thou thine Influence there exert) 
Throw its own fondeft Schemes afide. 
And follow where thy Hand (hall guide* 

6 The foremofl Sons of Fame fliall boaft 
To raifc thy Temples from their Duft j 
Princes fhall fliout thy Name aloud. 
And new-born Priefts thine Altars croud. 

• Without intending it, 7/4, x. 7. 
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XXV. A Glance from GOD hinging tts dnvn t9 
the Silitude rf tbi Grave. Job vii. 8. 

1 C O V ' R E I G N of Life, before thine Eye, 
^ Lo, mortal Men by Tboadinds die ! 

One Glance from Thee at once brings down 
The proudeft Brow, that wears a Crown« . 

2 Banilh'd at once from human Sight 
To the dark Grave's unchanging Night, 
ItnprifonM in that dufty Bed, 

We hide our folitary Head. 

3 The friendly Band * no more ifhall greet, 
Accents familiar once, and fweet: 

No more the well-known Features traee^ 
No more renew the fond Embrace. 

4 Yet if my Father's faithful Hand 
Condud me thro' this gloomy Land, 
My Soiil with Pleafure fhall obey. 
And follow, where he leads the Way. 

5 He nobler Friends, than here I leave. 
In brighter furer Worlds can give ; 
Or by the Beamings of his Eye 

A loft Creation well fupply. - 
* Company* 

XXVI. The Impojftbility of profperlng whUe Men - 
harden tbemfelves againft G O Z>. Job ix. 4. 

I 'T^HE Great Jehovah ! who (hall dart 
'■' With him to tenipt unequal War ? 
What Heart of Steel (hall dare t' oppofe^ 
And league among his harden'd Foes ? 
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At his Command the Liehtnines dart. 
And fwift transfix * the Kebel-Heart : 
Earth trembles at his Look, and cleaves. 
And Legions fink in living Graves. 

Where are the haughty Monarchs now^ 
Who fcorn'd his Word with lowring Brow i 
Where are the Tropljies of their Reigns ? 
Or where their Ruin's laft Remains? 

See Pbaroab finking in the Tide ! 
See BabeP^ Tyrant, mad with Pride, 
Graze with the Beafls I Hear Htrod roar. 
While Worms his Deity devour ! 
See from the Turrets of the Skies, 
Tall Cberuis fink, no more to rife ; 
And trace their Rank on Thrones of Light 
By heavier Chains, and darker Njght ! 

Great God ! and ihall this Soul of mine 
-Prefumc to challenge Wrath divine t 
Trembling I feck thy Mercy- Seat, 
And lay my Weapons at thy Feet* 

• Pierce thro* 

XXVn. The great Journey^ Job xvi. 22» 

gEHOLD the Path that Mortals tread 
^^ Down to the Regions of the Dead ! 
Nor will the fleeting Moments ftay. 
Nor can we meafure back our Way. 

Oar Kindred and -our. Friends are gone ; 
Know, O my Soul, this Doom thy own 5 
Feeble as therrs my mortal Frame, 
The fame my Way, my Hov^fc lU Ca^tw^ 
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3 From vital Air, from chearful Light, 
To the cold Grave's perpetual Night, 
From Scenes of Duty, Means of Grace^ 
Muft I to God's Tribunal pafs ! 

4 Important Journey ! Awful View ! 

How great the Change ! the Scenes how new ! 

The golden Gates of Heav'n difplay'd. 

Or Hell's fierce Flames, and gloomy Shade ! 

5 Awake, my Soul ; thy Way prepare. 
And lofe in this each mortal Care ; 

With ftcady Feet that Path be trod, . 

Which thro* the Grave condudfa to God* 

6 Jefus, to Thee my All I truft. 
And, if Thou call me down to Duft, 
I know thy Voice, I blefs thy Hand, 
And die in Smiles at thy Command. 

7 What was my Terror, is my Joy j 
Thefe Views my brighteft Hopes employ, . 
To go, ere many Years are o'er. 

Secure I fhall return no more. 

XXVIII. Thi Penitent brought bad from the Pit. 
Job xxxiii. 27, 28. 

1 ^ H E Lord, from his exalted Throne, 

-■' In Majefty array 'd. 
Looks with a melting Pity down 
On all that feek his Aid. 

2 When, touch'd with penitent Remorfe, ' 

Our Follies paft we moiirn, 
With what a Tcndernefs of Love 
He meets our firft Rtiturn ! 

3 From 
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3 From Heav*;i he fent his only Son 

To ranfom us with Blood, 
To fnatcb us from the burning Pit, 
When on its Brink we flood. 

4- From Death and Hell He leads us up 
By a delightful Way 5 
And the bright Beams of endlefs Life 
Doth round our Patli difplay. 

S Great God, wc wonder, and adore j 

And, to exalt fuch Grace, 
► We long to learn the Song« of Heav'n 

Ere yet wfe reach the Place. 

^XlX. communing with our Htartu Pfalm it. 4. 

I T^ E T U R N, my roving Heart, return, 
•*^ And chafe thefe (hadowy Forms no more; 
Seek out fome Solitude Xo mourn. 
And thy forfaken God implore. 

^ Wifdom and Pleafure dwell at home ; 
RetirM and filent feek them there : 
True Conqiicft is ourfclves t* o'ercome. 
True Strength to break the Tempter's Snare. 

3 And Thou, my God, whofe piercing Eye 
Difiind furveys each deep Recefs, 
In thefe abftrafted Hours draw nigh. 
And with thy Prefence fill the Place. 

4 Thro' all the Mazes * of my Heart 
My Search let heav'nly Wifdom guide, 

• Windings, Perplexities, 

C Kt.^ 
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And ftill {t$ racfiant Be^ms impart. 
Till all be' fearch'd, and purifiSed. 

5 Then, with the Vifits of thy Love, 
Vouchfafe my inmoft Soul to chear ;. 
Till cv'ry'Gtace fliall join to prove, 
That QoD hath fix'd his Dwelling there, 

XXX. GOD's Namiy the Encouragement of < 
Faith. Pfalmix. lo. 

1 C I N G 16 the L9RD, who loud prbclaFrhs 
^ His various, ^rid his faving Naines j 

O may they not be heard alone. 
But by bur fure Experience known ! 

2 Let great Jehovah be ador'd, 
Th* Eternal, AIl-luiEcient Lo;id ! 

He thro' the World moft high confeft'd. 
By whom 'twas form'd, and is poflefs*d. 

3 Awake our nobleft Pow*rs to blefs 
The Goto of Ahram^i God of Peace ; ^ 
Now by ^ dearer Title known, 
Father and God of Chrlji his Son. 

^ Thro* ev'ry Age hi$ gracioiis Ear 

' Is open to his Servants Pray'r ; 
Nor can One humble Soul complairf. 
That it hath fought its God in vain. 

5 What unbelieving Heart fhall dare ^ 
In Whifpers to Higgeft a Fear, 
While fiill He owns his ancient Name ? 
The fame his Pow'r, -his Love the fame ! 

6 & T 
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6 To Thee our Sonls in Faith anfcy 
To Thee we lilt cxpeding Eyes ; 
And boldly thro' the Defart tread. 
For God will guard, where Goo (hall lead. 

XXXI. Triumph in GOD's Prcte^iGn. Pfalm 
xviii. 2. 

I T EGIONS of Foes befet me round, 
•*^ Whi^e marching o'er this dang' rout 
Yet in Jehovah's Aid I truft, [Ground j 
And in his Pow'r fuperior boaft. 

My Buckler He ; His Shield is fpread 
To cover this defencelefs Head : 
Now let the fierceft Foes aflail, 
Their Darts I count as rattling Hail. 

He is my Rock, and He my TowV ; 

The Bafe * how firm ! the Walls how fure ! 

The Battlements how high they rife! 

And hide their Summits f in the Skies. 

Dcliv'rances to God belong ; 

He is my Strength, and He my Song ; 

The Horn of my Salvatign He, 

And all my Foes difpers^d (hallilee. 

Thro' the long March my Lips (hall fing 
My great Protector, and my King, 
Till Z/Ws Mount my Feet jlcejid,. 
And all my paipful Warfare end. 

Rais'd on the (bining Tfirrets there^ . 
Thro' all the ProfpeS wide ao J ;fair, 

• Foundation. f Top, 

' C 2 A 



%i PSALM ^. 

A Land of Peace his Hofts furvcy, 
And blefs the Grace, that ltd the Way. 

XXXII. Support in Death. Pfaloi xxiii. 4. 

1 ' 1> E HO LD the gloomy Vale, 

^ Which thou, my Soul, muft tread, 
Befet with Terrors fierce and pale, 
That leads thee to the Dead. 

2 Ye pleafing Scenes, Adieu *, 
Which I fo Idng have known : 

My Friends, a long Farewel to you. 
For I muft pafs alone. 

3 And thou, beloved Clay, 
Long Partner of my Cares, 

In this rough Path art torn away 
With Agony and Tears. 

4 But fee a Ray of. Light, 
With Splendors all divine. 

Breaks thro' tbefe doleful Realms of Night, 
And makes its Horrors ihine. 

5 Where Death and Darknefs reigns, 
Jehovah is my Stay:- 

His Rod my trembling Feet fuftains. 
His Staff defends my Way. 

6 Dear<Shepherd, lead me on; 
My Soul difdains to fear ; 

Death Vgloomy I%antoms all are flown. 
Now Life's great Lord is near. 
• Faitweh 

7 xxxm. n 
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XXXIII. The Good Man's Profpea for Ttrnt and 
Eternity, Pfalm xxiii. 6. 

I A^Y Soul, triumphant in the Lord, 
-^^ Shall t*ll its Joys abroad j 
And inarch with holy Vigour on. 
Supported by its God. 

a Thro' all the winding * Maze of Life, 
His Hand hath been my Guide, 
And ill that long-cxperiencM Care, 
My Heart (hall ftill confide. 

3 His Gface thro' all the Defart flows. 

An unexhauded Stream : 
That Grace on Z/Ws facred Mount 
Shall be my endlefs Theme f. > 

4 Beyond the choiceft Joys of Earth 

Thefe diftant Courts I love ; 
But O ! I burn wjlh ftrong Deiire 
To view thy Houfe above. 

I 5 Mingled with ail the (hining Band, 

I My Soul would there adore 5 

A Pillar in thy Temple fix'd, 
iTo be remov'd no more. 
• Wild«rncfs. + Subjea. 

XXXIV. The Goodnefs which GOD has wrought^ 
and laid up for his People. Pfalm xxxi. 19. 

I A^UR Souls with ple^fing Wonder view 
^^ The Bounties of thy Grace 5 
How much beftow'd ; How much refervM 
For them that feck thy Face I 

C 3 -i^^M 
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3 But O ! may a degen'ratc Soul, 

Sinful and weak as mine, 
Prefume to raifc a trembling Eye 
To Blejffings fo divine ? 

4 The Luftrc of fo bright a Blifs 

My feeble Heart overbears ; 
And Unbelief almoft perverts 
The Promife into Tears. 

5 My Saviour-GoD, no Voice but Thine 

Thefe dying Hopes can raife :^ 
Speak thy Salvation to my Soul, 
And turn its Tears to rraife, 

4 My Savhur-G O D^ this broken Voice 
Tranfported (hall proclaim. 
And call on all th' Angelic Harps 
To found fo fweet a Name. 



XXXVII. GOD's Complacency in the Profperiiy 
cf his Servants. Pfalm xxxv, 27. 

1 'T' HE Lord with Pleafure views his Saints, 

^ And calls them all his own j 
And low He bows to their Complaints, 
And pities ev'ry Groan. 

2 In all the Joys they here poflefs. 

He takes a tender Part j 
And, when they rife to heav'nly Blifs, 
Complacence fills his Heart. 

3 My God, are all my Pleafures Thine, 

My Comforts thy Delight ? 
O be thy Happinpfs divine 
Moft precious in my Sight. 

4 They 
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4 They moft in all thy Blifs (ball ihare, 
Whofe Hearts can love Thee moil ; 
O could I vie * in Ardor here 
; With all th' Angelic Hoft. 

* EndeaTOur to equal* , 

XXXVIII. Tbe Days of the Upright known to 
GODj and ibeir eueriafting Inheritance, Pfalm 
i xxxvii. 18. 

1 'T'O Thee, my God, my Days are known; 
' -*- My Soul enjoys the Thought j 

My Actions all before thy Face, 
Nor are my Faults forgot. 

2 Each fecret Breath Devotion vents 
Is vocal to rhine Ear ; 

And all my Walks of daily Life 
Before thine Eye appear. 

3 The vacant Hour, the aSive Scene, 
Thy Mercy (hall approve ; 

Ancj cv'ry Pang of Sympathy, 
And ev'ry Care of Love. 

4 Each golden Hour of beaming Light 
Is guided by thy Rays 5 

And dark Affli6lion*s Midnight Gloom 
A prefent God furveys. 

5 Full in thy View thro' Life I pafs. 
And in thy View I die ; 

And, when each mortal Bond is broke, 
Shall find my God is nigh. 

6 Strip'd of its little earthly All, 
My Soul in Smiles (hall go ; 

C 5 And 
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And in an heav'niy Heritage 

Its Father's Bounty know. , 

XXXIX. Our Dcfire and Groaning hifhn GOD, 
when proceeding from the greateji Dijireju Pfal. 
xxxviii. 9, JO. { 

1 TV/T ^ ^^"'' ^^ awfa! Hour will codiks 
^^ Apace it paffeth on, 

Tq bear this Body to the Tomb, 
And thee to Scenes unknown. 

2 My Heart, longjab'iing with its Woes, 
' .Shall pant and fink away ; 

And you, my Eye-ljdsj foon (hall clofe 
On the lalt glim'ring Ray. 

3 Whence in that ftour fliall I receive 

A Cordial for my Pain, 
When, if Earth's A^onarchs were my Friends, 
Thofe Friends would weep in vain? / 

4 Great King of Nature, and of Grace, 

To Thee my Spirit flies. 

And opens all its deep Diftrefs 

Before thy pitying Eyes. 

5 All its Dcfires to Thee are known, 

And ev'ry fecret Fear, 
Q'he Meaning of each broken Groan 
Well-notlc'd by thine Ear. 

6 O flx me by'thit ihlghty Pdv/r', 

Which to fuch Love belong^, 
Where Darkriefe veils the Eyes* no nbtoie^ . 
And Groans ^ chabg'd to Soogs. 

XL, GOD 
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XL. GOD magnified by thofe thai levi bis Safvo'- 
tion. Pfaim x). i6. 

1 r^ OD of S^lvaVion, \^'(j adore 

^^ Thy faving Love, thy faving Poy^'r; 
And to our utmoft Stretch of Thought 
Hail the Redemption Thou haft wrought. 

2 We love the Stroke, that breaks pur Chain,. 
T.he Sword, by urhich our Sin^ gre flaii) : 
And, while abas'd in Duft we bow, 

We fing the Grace, that lays us low. 

3 Perifli each Thought of hvm^n Pridp : ' 
Let God alone be magnijied: 

^ His Glory let the Hcav'os refou.pd. 
Shouted from Earth's, rempteft Bound. 

4 Saints, who his full Salvation know. 
Saints, who but taile it here below^ 
Join cv'ry Angel's Voice to f aiie 
Continu'^d, never-ending Pxaife. 

XLI* The Triumph of .Christ in tbi Caufe of 
Truthy Meehufsy and RigUeoufmfs. Pialm 
xlv. 3, 4. 

OUD to the Prince of Heav'n 
Your chearful Voices raife ; 
To Him your Vows be ^iv'n, 
And fill his Courts with Praife, 
With confcious Worth 
All clad in Arms^ 
All bright in Charms,- 
He failles forth. • . • 

-:C.6 aQix^\ 
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2 Gird on thy conqu'ring Sword^ 
Afccnd thy fhlning Car *, 
And ina|;ch. Almighty Lord, 
To wage, thy holy War. 

Before his Wheels, 
In glad Surprize, 
Yc Vallies rife. 
And fink, ye Hills. 

3 Fair Truth, and fmiling Love, 
And injur'd Righieoufncfs 

In thy Retinue mo^e. 

And fcek from thee Rcdrefs : 

Thou in their Caufe 

Shalt profp'rous ride. 

And far and wide 

Difpenfe thy Laws. 

4 Before thine awful Face 
Miliionfi of Foes (hall fall, 
The Captives of thy Grace, 
That Grace, which conquers all. 

The World fliall know. 
Great King of Kings* 
What wond'rous Thing* 
Thine Arm can do. 

5 Here to my willing SouJ 
Bend thy triumphant Way 5 
Here ev'ry Foe controul. 
And all thy Pow'r difplay. 

My Heart,, thy Thronc> 

Bleft Jefm^ fee 

Bows low xi^k Thee, 

To Thee alone. XI 
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JCLII. ^ittnefs undir AffliRion^ a proper AiknoiV' 
Udgment of GOD. Pfalm xlvi. lO-. 

1 pE ACE, 'tis the Lord Jehovah's Hand, 
^ That blafts our Joys in Death \ 
Changes the Vifage once To dear, 
' And gathers back our Breath. 

2, 'Tis He, the Potentate fupreme 
Of all the Worlds above, 
Whofe fteady Counfels wifely rule. 
Nor frona their Purpofe move. . 

3 'Tis He, whofe Juftice might demand 

Our Souls a Sacrifice ; 
Yet fcatters with unwearied Hand 
A thoufand rich Supplies. 

4 Our Cov'nant-GoD and Father He 

In Chrift our bleeding Lord j 
Whofe Grace can heal the burfting Heart 
With one reviving Word. 

5 Fair Garlands of immortal Blifs 

He weaves for ev'ry Brow ; 
And fhall tumultuous PaiEons rife, 
If He correS us now ? 

6 Silent I own Jehovah's Name i 

I kifs thy fcourging Hand ; 
And yield my Comforts, and my Life 
To thy fupreme Cominund, 

XLIU. Tit 
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XLlli. Tbi Tear &ofvn^wuh the iKvifU Goodtn^ 
Pfahn Ixv. n. 

For NeW'Tear*s Day, 

1 pTERNAL Source of ev'ry Joy F 
^ Well may thy Praife our Lips employ. 
While in thy Temple we appear, 

Whofe Goodnefs crowns the chrcling Year. 

2 While as the'Wbeels of Nature roll. 
Thy Hand fupports the fteady Pole ; 
The Sun is taught by Thee to rife, 
And Darknefs when to veil the Skies. 

3 The flow'ry Spring at thy Command 
Embalms the Air, and paints the Land; 
The Summer Rays with Vigour fliihe 
To raife the Corn, and chear the Vine. 

4 Thy Hand in Autumu richly pours 
Thro' all our Coafts reduridant Stores; 
And Winters, foften'd by thy Care, 
No more a Face of Horror wear. 

5 Seafons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days 
Demand fucceffive Songs of Praife ; 

Still be the chearful Homs^ge paid 

With op'ning Light, and Evening Shade* 

6 Here in thy Houfe &all Incenfe rife. 
As circling Sabbaths blefs our Eyes| 
Still will we make tt\y 'Mercitrs knbwn^ 
Around thy Board, and round our owii. 

7C 
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y O may our more harmonious Tongues 
In Worids iinknown putfue the Sohgd -, 
And in thofe brighter Courts adore. 
Where Days and Years revolve no more* 

XLIV, R/bfils againji the fupre'me Sovinign ad'* 
momfiiid. Pfalm Ixvi, 7. 

I 'TpHE Lord of Glory reigns fupi-emely great, 
-*- And o'er Heav'n's Arches builds his royd 

Seat. 
Thro' Wx)»rHs unknown bis Sovereign Sway 

extends, 
Nor Space nor Time his boundlefs Erppire ends. 
His Eye beholds th' Affairs of ev'ry Nation, 
And reads each Thought through his immenfe 

Creation. 

2, Lightnings and Storms his mighty Word obey> 
And Planets roll, where he has mark'd their 

Way: 
Unnumber'd Ci^rtt^j vcil'd before Him ftand. 
At his firft Signal all their Wings expand 5 
His Praife gives Harmony to all their Voices, 
And ev'ry Heart tnro' the full Choir'* rejoices 

3 Rebellious Mortals, ceafe your Tumuhs vain, 
Nor longer fuch unequal War ma.intain : 
Let'CIiy with FelloW- Clay in Combat ftrive, 
But dr^ad to brave the Pow'r, by which you live : 
With ddlitrite Hearts fall proftrate &' adore him, 
FoTj if be frfeWhs, J'e pefifli. ^11 before bito. 

* Comf aD]r of dingers. 

XLV. GOD 
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XLV. GOD the Happinefe of his Peopk, mii 
their Support 'in thg extremeji Dijlrefs, Pfalm 
Ixxiii. 25, 26. 

1 TV/I Y God, whofc all-pervading * Eye 
lyx Views Earth beneath, and Heav^'n above, 
Witnefs, if here, or there Thou feed 

An Objeft of mine equal Love. 

2 Not the gay Scenes, where mortal Men 
Purfue their Blifs, and find their Woe, 
Detain my rifing Heart, which fprings 
The nobler Joys of Heav'n to view. 

3 Not all the faireft Sons of Light, 
That lead the Army round thy Throne, 
Can bound its Flight; it preffeth on. 
And feeks its Reft in God alone. 

4 Fix'd near th' immortal Source of Blife, 
Dauntlefs and joyous it furveys 

Each Form of Horror and Dlftrefs, 

That Earth, combin'd with Hell, can raifc. 

5 This feeble Flefh (hall faint, and die;. 
This Heart renew its Pulfe no more ^ 
Ev'n now it views the Moment nigh. 
When Life's laft Movements all are o'ec 

6 But come, thou vanquilh'd King of Dread, 
With thy own Hand thy Pow'r deftroy j 
'Tis thine to bear my Soul to God, 

My Portion, and eternal Joy. 

• AU-feeiog. 
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XLVr. The Rage of Enemies reftrained^ and over^ 
ruled to the divine Glory, Pfalm Ixxvi. lo. 

Thank/giving for the Supprejpon of ibe Rebellion, 
1746. 

1 A CCEPT, GreatGoD, thy Br/VtffVs Songs, 
-^^ While grateful Joy unites our Tongues 

To own the Work, thy Hand hath done : 
Thy Hand hath crufli'd our cruel Foes, 
When in rebellious Troops they rofc. 

And fworc to tread our Glory down* 

2 With Hell confed'rate on their Side, 
People and Prince their Rage defy*d. 

And in proud Hope devoured us all : 
Thy Hand its Banner hath dflTplay'd, 
Bcckon'd its Hero to our Aid, 

And in one Day their Legions fall.. 

3 Thus flialt Thou ftill maintain thy Throne, 
And prove; that Thou art God alone. 

The' Earth and Hell new Efforts try, 
*Midft all the Tumult they can raife, 
Envenom'd Wrath exalts thy Praifc, 

Till hufh'd at thy Rebuke it die. 

4 So fwell the Surges * of the Sea, 
And roar in their impetuous Way, 

As they would deluge Earth again : 
So ftrike they on th' unfliaken liock, 
Dafli'd by the Fiercenefs of their Shock, 

And foam to feel their Fury vain. 

• Great Waves. 

XLVII. GOD 
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XLVII. GOD fumijhing a TabU in the midit^ 
nefi. Pfalm Ixxviii. 19, 20. 

IpARENTof univerfal Good, 
'*' We own thy bounteous Handj 
Which does fo rich a Table fprcad 
£v'n in this defart Land. 

2 Struck by thy Pow'r, the flinty Rocks 

In gufliinpj Torrents flow j 
The feather'd Wand'rers of the Air 
Thy guiding Inftindl know. 

3 The pregnant Clouds, at thy Connmand^ 

Rain down delicious Bread ; 
And by light Drops of pearly Dew 
Are num'rous Armies fed. 

4 Supported thus, thine J^r^yf/ march'd 

The pronHs'd Land to gain ; 

And fhalt thy Children now begin 

To feek their God in vain ? 

5 Are all tby Stores exhaufted now ? 

Or does thy Mercy fail ? 
That Faith (hould languifli in our Breafts, 
And anxious Cares prevail ? 

6 Ye bafc unworthy Fears, be gone. 

And wide difperfc in Arr ; 
Then may I feel my Father's Rod, 
When I fufped his Care. 
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CLVIII. GOD /peaking Peace U his Pedple. 
Pfalm Ixxxv. 8. 

[ T tNITE', my roving Thoughts, unite 
^^ In Sifence foft and fweet : 
And ihoui ttiy Soul, fit gently down 
At thy great Sov'reign's Feet* 

t Jehovah*s a\Vful Voice is heardi 
Yet glatlly I attend j 
For lo ! tYi^ c^eflaftfng God " 
Proclaims himfclf my Friend, 

3 Harmonious Accents to my Sotil 

Tiie StJunds of Pdace convey ; 
The' Tcmpeftat his Word fubfidWi- 
And Winds and Seas obey. 

4 By all ifs Joys, I charge my Heart, 

To grievd his Love no more; 
But, tmttn'4 by Melody divine. 
To give its Follies o'er. 

XLIX. theCh'Ufch^ the Birth- Place of ihe Saints y 
and GOD's Care of it. Pfalm Ixxxvii. $. 

On opening a new Place of IVorJhip^ 

1 AND vvill the great Eternal Goi> 
-^^ On Earth eftablifli his Abode? 
And will He from his radiant Throrte 
Avow our Temples for his ov^n ? 

2 We bring the Tribute of our Praife, 
Apd fing that condefcending Grace, 

WhvcK 
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Which to our Notes will lend an Ear, 
And call us finful Mortals near. 

3 Our Father's watchful Care wc blefs, 
Which guards our Synagogues in Peace, 

. That no tumultuous Foes invade. 
To fill our Woifliippcrs with Dread. 

4 Thefe Walls we to thy Honour raife ; 
Long may they echo with thy Praifc j 
And Thou descending fill the Place 
With choiceft Tokens of thy Grace. 

5 Here let the great Redeemer reign 
With all the Graces of his Train ; 
While Pow'r divine his Wofd attends 
To conquer Foes, and chear his Friends 

6 And in the greatdeciiive Day, 
When God the Nations fhall furvey. 
May it before the World appear. 
That Crouds were horn to Glory here. 

L* The Gofpil Jubilee. Pfalm Ixxxix. 15 
fared with Levk. xxv. and Ifaiah Ixi. ; 

1 T OUD let the tuneful Trumpet foun 
^^ And fprcad the joyful Tidings rounc 
Let ev'ry Soul with Tranfport hear, 
And hail the Lord's accepted Year. 

2 Ye Debtors, whom he gives to know. 
That you ten thoufand Talents owe, 
When humbled at his Feet ye fall, 
Your gracious Lord iorgwes them. all. 

3 
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3 Slaves, tjiat have borne the heavy Chain 
OF Sin and Hell's tyrannic Reign, 
To Liberty aflcrt your Claiai, 
And urge the great Redeemer's Name, 

4. The rich Inheritance you loft, 

Reftor*d, improv'd, you now may boaft ; 

Fair Salem your Arrival waits. 

To golden Streets, and pearly Gates. 

5 Her bleft Inhabitants no more 
Bondage and Poverty deplore : 
No Debt, but Love immenfely great, 
Whofe Joy ftill fifes with the Debt. 

6 O happy Souls that know the Sound ! 
God's Light {hall all their Steps furround ; 
And fliew that Jubilee begun > 
Which thro' eternal Yeaf» (hall run. 

f JA. GOD the Dwelling-Place of his People thro' 
all Gemrations* Pfalm xc. i . 

I 'Tp H O U, Lord, thro* ev'ry changing Scene 
'■' . Haft to thy Saints a Refuge been : 
Thro* cv'ry Age, Eternal God, 
Their pleafitig Home, their fafc Abode. 

a In Thee our Fathers fought their Reft; 
In Thee our Fathers ftili are blcft ; 
Andj while the Tomb confines their Duft, 
In Thee their Souls abide, and truft. 

3 Lo, we are ris'n, a feeble Race, 
Awhile to fill our Fathers Place ; 
Our helplcft State with Pity view^ 
And let us ihare th^ir Refuge too. 

4 Thro* 
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4 Thro', all the thorny Paths -wc trace 
In this unceritain VVildernefs, 

.When Friends defert, and Foes inva^de^ 
Revive pur Heart, and guard our Head. 

5 So v^rhen this Pilgrimage is o'er, 

And we mufl: dwell in Flefh no mpre. 
To Thee our fep'rate Souls (hall cpme^ 
And find in Thee a furer Hocpe. 

6 To Thee our Infant Race we leave ; 
Them may their Fathers God receive j 
That Voices yet unform'd may raife 
Succeeding Hymns of humble Piaife. 

LII. RefleSlions on our Wafte of Tear^. Pfal. xc. 
For New- learns Day. 

1 n E M A R K» ihy Soul, the narFOW Bowi 
-*^ Of the revolving Year 1 

How fwift the Weeks compleat their "Rouni 
How ihort the Months appear 1 

2 So faft Eternity comes on. 

And that infipoctant Day, 
When all, that mortal Life has done^ 
Gpp's Judgment fliall furvey, 

3 Yet like an. idle Tale we pafs 

The. fwift advancing Year ; 
And iludy artful Ways t'.increafe 
The Speed of its Career, 

4 Waken, O Qop, my trifling Heart 

Its great. Concern to fee ; 
That I may afl: the Chriftian Part, 
And givs..thje Year to Thee. . . 
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>o fliall their Courfe more grateful roll. 

If future Years arife ; 
Or this Ihall bear my fmiling Soul 
To Joy, that never dies. 

III. Joy and Prcfperiiy from the Preferui and 
BUffmg of GOD. Pialm xc. 1 7, 

: O HINE on our Souls, Eternal God, 
^ With Rays oi Beauty (bine : 
O let thy Favour crown our Days, 
And all their Round be thine. 

a Did we not raife our Hands to Thee, 
Our Hands might toil in vain ; 
Small Joy Succefs itfelf could give. 
If Thou thy Love reftrain* 

3 With Thee let tv'xy Week begin. 

With Thee each Day be fpent, 
For Thee each fleeting Hour improv'd. 
Since each by Thee is lent. 

4 Thus chear us thro' this defart Road, 

Till all our Labours ceafe ; 
And Heav'n refreih our weary Souls 
With everlaftipg Peace. 

lilV. The Mutability^ of tin Creation^ and the 1 
mutability of GOD. Pfal. cii. 25—28. 

I /^ R E AT Former of this various Frame 
^^ Our Souls adore thine awful Name ; 
And bow and tremble, while they praife 
The AnoiienC of eternal Days* 

2 7 
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2 Thou, Lord, with unfurpris'd Survey, ■ 
Saw'(l Nature rifing Yefterday ; 

And, as To-morrow, fhall thine Eye 
See Earth and Stars in Ruin lie. 

3 Beyond an Angel's Vifion bright, 
Thou d weirft in felf-exiftent Light ; 
Which fliines with undimini(h*d Ray, 
While Suns and Worlds in Smoke decay. 

4 Our Days a tranfient Period run. 
And change with cw^ry circling Sun; 
And in the firmed State we boaft, 

A Moth can crufli us into Duft. 

5 But let the Creatures fall around : 
Let Death confign us to the Ground : 
Let the laft gen'ral Flame arife, 
And melt the Arches of the Skies : 

6 Calm as the Summer's Ocean, we 
Can all the Wreck * of Nature fee. 
While Grace fecures us an Abode, 
Unfhaken as the Throne of God. 

• Dcftruftion. 

LV. The Frailty of human Nature y and GOD*s 
gracious Regard to it, Pfalm ciii. 14. 

1 TOR D, we adore thy wond'rous Name^ 
"*^ And make that Name our Truft, 
Which rais'd at firft this curious Frame^ 

From mean and lifelefs Duft. 

2 By Duft fupported, flill it ftands. 

Wrought up to various' Forms, 
Prcpar'd by thy creiitiiig Hands -p- 
To nourilh mortal Worms, 3 A 
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3 Awhile thefe frail Machines endure^ 

The Fabric of a Day ; 
Then know their vital Powers no more. 
But moulder back to Clay. 

4 Yet, Lord, whatever is felt or fear'd. 

This Thought is our Repofe, 
That He, by whom this Frame was rear'd. 
Its various Weaknefs knows. 

5 Thou view'ft us with a pitying Eye, 

While ftruggling with our Load > 
In Pains and Dangers Thou art nigh. 
Our Father, and our God. 

6 Gently fupported by thy Love, 

We tend to Realms of Peace ; 
[ Where ev^ry Pain fhall far remove. 
And ev'ry Frailty ceafe. 

LVI. GOD adored for his Goodnefsj and his won* 
derful Works to the Children of Men. Pfalm 
cvii. 31* 

1 Vr E Sons of Men, with Joy record 

•* The various Wonders of the Lord 5 
And let his Pow'r and Goodnefs found 

Thro* all your Tribes the Earth around, 

■ 

2 Let the high Heav'ns your Songs invite, 

' Thofe fpacious Fields of brilliant Light ; 
Where Sun, and Moon, and Planets roll. 
And Stars, that glow from Pole to Pole. 

3 Sing Earth in verdant Robes array'd. 

Its Herbs and FlowVs, its Fruit and Shade ; 

D ?^o^\R.i 
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Peopled with Life of varions Forms, 
Fiflies and Fowl, and Beafts and Worms. 

4 View the broad Sea*s majeftic Plains^ 
And think how wide its Maker reigns; 
T^hat Band remoteft Nations joins. 
And on 'each Wave his Goodnefs fhines, 

5 But O ! thai brighter World above. 
Where lives and reigns incarnate Love! 
God's only Son in Flefli array'd. 

For Man a bleeding Viftim * made. 

6 Thither, my Soul, with Rapture (bar ; 
There in the Land of Praifc adore j 
This Theme demands an Angel's Lay f , 
Demands an undeclining Day. 

* Sacrifice, f Song. 

LVIL The holy Soul returning to its Reft in agri 
ful Senfe of divine Bounties, Pfalni cxvi. 7. 

1 T^ETURN, my Soul, and feek thy Rcl 
-*^ Upon thy heav'nly Father's Breaft : 
Indulge me, Lord, in that Repofe, 

The Soul which loves Thee only knows., 

2 Lodg'd in thine Arms, I fear no more 
The Tempeft's How), the Billows roar : 
Thofe Storms muft fliakc the Almighty's Se 
Which violate the Saints Retreat. 

3 Thy Bounties, Lord, to me furmount 
The Pow'r of Language to recount ; 
From Morning-Dawn, the fetting Sun 
Sees but my Work of Praife begun. 

6 41 
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4 The Mercies, all my Moments bring, 
Afk an Eternity to fmg ; 
What Thanks thofe Mercies can fuffice. 
Which thro' Eternity (hall rife ? • 

J Rich in ten thoufand Gifts poflefsV, 
In future Hopes more richly blefs'd, 
I'll fit and.fing, till Death fliall raife 
A Note of more proportion'd Praifc. 

• LVIII, Deliverance celebrated, Pfalm cxvi. 8. 

* TOO K back, my Soul, with grateful Love, 

On what thy God has done ; " 
Pfaife him for his unnumber'd Gifts, 
And praife him for his Son. 

2 How oft hath his indulgent Hand 

My flowing Eye-lids dried. 
And refcu'd from impending D^ath, 
When I in Danger cried ! 

3 When on the Bed of Death I lay, 

With Sicknefs fore opprefs'd. 
How oft hath He affwag'd my Grief, 
And luird my Eyes to Reft ! 

4 Back from DeftruSion's yawning Pit 

At his Command I came ; 
He fed th' expiring Lamp anew. 
And rais'd its feeble Flame. 

J My broken Spirit He hath chear'd. 
When torn with inward Grief; 
And, when Temptations prefs'd mc forc^ 
Hath brought me fwift Relief, ^ 
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6 My Soul from everlafting Death 

Is by his Mercy brought. 
To tell in Z/5«'s facred Gatfes 
The Wonders He hath wrought. 

7 Still will I walk before his Face^ 

While He this Life prolongs ; 
Till Grace (hall all its Work compleat. 
And teach me heav'nly Songs. 

LIX. Deliverance celebrated^ and good Refolutiom 
formed. Pfalm cxvi. 8^ 9. 

I t> E-E AT Source of Life, our Souls confefs 
^^ The various Riches of thy Grace ; 

Crown'd with thy Mercy, we rejoice. 
And in thy Praife exalt our Voice. 

7. By Thee Heav'ri's fluning Arch was (prcad ; 

^ By Thee were Earth's Foundations laid. 
And all the Charms of Men's Abode 
Proclaim the wife, the gracious God. 

3 Thy tender Hand reftore's our Breath, 
When trembling on the Verge of Death ; 
Gently it wipes away our Tears, 

And lengthens Life to future Years. 

4 Thefe Lives are facred to the Lord ; 
Kindled by him, by him reftor'd; 

And, while our Hours renew their Race^. 
Still would we walk before his Fade. 

5 So when by him our Souls are led ^ 
Thro' unknown Regions of the Dead> 

% Wit( 
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With Joy triumphant (hall they iiu)ve 
Xo Seats of nobler Life above. 

LX, Pratfe for Recovery from SLknefs.. Pfalm 
cxviii. 1 8, 19. 

I OOV'REIGN of Life, lownthyHand 
*^ In cv'ry chaft'ning Stroke ; 
And, while I fmaft beneath thy Rod)^ 
Thy Prefence I invoke. 

I To Thee in my Drftrefs I cried, 
And Thou haft bow'd thine Ear ; 
Thy pOW'fful Word my Life prolb<)g'«^ 
And brought Salvation near. 

5 Unfold, yfe Gates of Righteoufnefs, 
That, with the pious Thrortg, 
I may record my folemn Vowsj 
And tunc ihy grateftil Song, 

J, Praife to the Loud, whofe gentle Hand 
Renews our laboring Breath : 
Praife to the Lord, who makes his Saints 
Trinrfiphint ev'n in Death* 

5 My God, in thine appointed Mo'ur^ 

Thoie. heav'nly Gates difplay, 
Where Pain and Sin, and Fear and Death 
For ever flee away. 

6 There, while the Nations of the Blcfs'd 

With Raptures bow around. 
My Anthems to dcliv'ring Grace 
In fweeter Strains fhall found. 

D 3 LXI. Regard 
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LXL Regard to Scrlptun prejfed upon youn 
fonsj that they may cleanfe their IVay. 
cxix. 9. 

J INDULGENT God, with pity ii 
■*- The Sons of Men furvey. 
And fee bow youthful Sinners fport 
In 9 dcftruaivc Way. 

2 Ten thoufand Dangers lurk around 

To bear them to the Tomb ; 
Each. in an Hour may plunge them dowi 
Where Hope can n^ver come. 

3 Rediifc, O Lord, their wand'ring Min 

Amus'd with airy Dreams, 
That heav'niy Wifdom may difpel, 
Their vifionary Schemes. 

4 With holy Caution may they walk. 

And be thy Word their Guide 5 
Till each, the Defart fafely pafs'd. 
On Z/Ws Hill abide. 

I^XIL Dejires of being quickened by the TP 
GOD. Pfalm cxix. 25. 

1 Xy^TlTH Pity, Lord, thy Servant vi 

^^ As in the Duft I lie, 
Nor, while I raifc my plaintive ♦ Voice, 
' Dlfdain the broken Cry. 

2 Fain would I mount on Eagles Wings, 

And view thy lovely Face ; 

• Mournful. 
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But cusnbVous Burdens drag me down 
From thine ador'd Embrace. 

3 Thy quick'ning Energy difRife 

O'er all my inmoft Frame 5 
And animate thefe languid Lips 
- To celebrate thy Name. 

4 Thy living Wor<f has Wonders wrought i 

Thofe Wonders here renew ; 
And pour fre(h Vigour thro^ my Soult 
While I its Glories view. 

5 From Thee, Great ever- flowing Spring, 

Let vital Streams defcend ; 
And chear me to begin thofe Songs> ^ 
Which Death fliall never end. 

LXIII. Human Perfe^ion no where to be founds 
Pfalm cxix. 96. 

1 PERFECTION! 'Tis an empty Name, 
^ Nor can repay our Cares ; 

And he, that feeks it here below, 
Muft end the Search with Tears* 

2 Great David on his royal Throne> 

The beauteous, and the ftrong. 

Rich iri the Spoils of conquered Foes, 

Amidft the applauding Throng, 

3 With all his Mind's capacious PowVs, 

Purfii'd the Shade in vain i 
Nor heard it his melodious Voice, 
Or Haup's Angelic Strain. 

D 4 4 From 
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4 From ptiMic to domeftic Scenes 

Th* impatient Moniafch turns j 
The Friend, the Hufband, and iht Sife * 
In fad Succef&on mourns. 

5 At length thy Lafw, Eternal God', 
- He thro* his Teafs defcHe's f , 
An^, wrapt amidft thofe facred Folds^ 

He finds the hcav'niy Prize. 

6 There will I feck Pcfftflion t66. 

Where David's Gob is kndWfl ? 
Nor envYi with this Volume bleft. 
His ireafures and his l^hronc. 

• FsrthcTr f Difcfr'As. 

LXIV. Beholding Tranfgrejfors with Griif. Pf 
cxix. 136^ 158. 

1 ARISE, mjr tfettd'reft Thb6ghts,' arife ; 
•^^ To Torrents meh my ftreanrtng Eyes 
Afld thbri, my Heart, with Anguifli feel 
Thofe Evils, which thou canft not heal. 

2 See human Mature funk in Shame ; 
See Scandals pour'd on Jefui* Name ; 
The Father wounded thro' the Son 5 
The World abus'd 5 the Soul undone. 

3 See the fiiort Courfc of vain Delight 
Clofing in everlafting Night; 

In Flames, that no Abatement know, 
Tho' briny Tears fbr ever flow. 

4 My God, I feel the mournful Scene ; 
My Bowels yearn o*er 'dying Mens 
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And fain my Pity would reclaim, 

And fnatcH the Fire-brands from the Flame. 

5 But feeble my Compaflion proves. 
And can but weep, where moft it loves : 
Thy own all-faving Arm employ. 
And turn thefe Drops of Grief to Joy. 

LXV. The wandering Sheep' recovertd, Pfalm 
cxix. 176. 

1 T O R D, wc have wandcr'd from the Way ; 
-■^ Like'foolifii Sheep, we have gone aftrayj 
Our plea&nt Paftures we have left. 

And of their Guard oui; Souls bereft *. 

2 Expos'd to Want, exposed to Harm ; 
Far from our gentle Shepherd's Arm j 
Nor will thefe fatal Wanderings ceafe. 
Till Thou reveal the Paths of Peace. 

3 O feek thy.lhoughtlcfs Servants, Lord^ 
Nor let us quite forget thy Word j 
Our erring Souh do Thou reftore. 
And keep us, that we ftray no more. 

* Deprived. 

- ( 

L3f VI. The weeping Seed-tifne^ and joyful Harveji. 
Pfalm cx;i;vi. 5, 6. 

I ^HE dirken'd Sky, how thick it lours! 
^ Troubled with Storms, ^nd big with 
Nochearful Gleam of Light appears, [Showers j 
But Nature pours forth all her Tears. 

D 5 -i Yet 
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2 Yet let the Sons of Grace revive ; 
God bids the Soul, that feeks him, I 
And from the gjloomieft Shade of Nig 
Calls forth a Morning of Delight. 

3 The iSceds of Extacy unknown 
Are in thefe water'd Furrows fown ; 
See the green Blades, how thick they 
And with frefli Verdure blefs our Eye 

4 In fecrct Foldings they contain 
Unmimber'd Ears of golden Grain ; 
And Heav*n (hall pour its Beams aroi 
Till the ripe Harveft load the Grouni 

5 Then (hall the trembling Mourner C( 
And find his Sheaves, and bear them 
The Voice long broke with Sighs (ha 
Till Heav'n with Hallelujahs ring, 

LXVII. Thanks to GOD for his eve\ 
Goodnefs. Pfalm cxxxvi* i. 

For New Tear^S'Day. 

1 tJOUSE of our God, with che 
-*-^ thems ring. 
While all our Lips and Hearts his Gr: 
The op'nlng Year his Graces (hall pr 
And all its Days be vocal with his N: 
The Lord is good, his Mercy never-er 
His Bkffings in perpetual Show'xs defce 

7. The Heav'n of Heav'ns he with his Boi 
Ye S^rafhs bright on ever-blooming I 
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His Honours found ; you to whom Good alone, 
Unmingled, ever-growing, has beeh known. 
Thro' your immortal Life, with Love increafing. 
Proclaim your Maker's Goodnefs never- ceafing. 

3 ThQu Earth, enlightened by his Rays divine. 
Pregnant with Grafs, & Corn, & Oil, & Wine, 
Crown'd with his Goo|dnefs, let thy Nations 

meet. 
And lay their Crowns at his paternal Feet : 
With grateful Love that lib'ral Hand confefling. 
Which thro' each Heart difFufeth ev'ry Bleffing* 

4 Zion enrich'd with his diftinguKh'd Grace, 
Bleft with the Rays of thine Emanuer% Face, 
Zion^ Jehovah's Portion, and Delight, 
Grav'n on his Hands, and hourly in his Sight, 

In facred Strains exalt ihat Grace excelling, 
Which makes thy humble Hill his chofen Dwelling., 

5 His Mercy never ends ; the Dawn, the Shade 
Still fee new Bounties thro' new Scenes difplay'd i 
Succeeding Ages blefs this fjre Abode, 

And Children lean upon their Fathers God. 
The deathlefs Soul, thro' its immenfe Duration, 
Drinks from this Source immortal Confolation. 

6 Burft Into Praife, my Soul; all Nature join; 
Angels and Men in Harmony combine : 
While human Years are meafur'd by the Sun, 
And while Eternity its Courfe (ball run. 

His Goodnefs, in perpetual Show'rs dcfcending. 
Exalt in Songs, and Raptures never-ending*^ . 

D6 ToXNWVGOn 
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LX Vni. GOD Jlr^gthening the Sttnh efbis pTi 
ing People. Pfalm cx*xvm. 3.. 

1 \/f Y Soul, review the trembling Days, 
4; -■' In which my God I fought j 

. I cry'd aloud for Aid divine, 
Arid Aid divine He broughti 

2 Thro* all my weak and fainting Hfeart 

His fecrel StrehgtK He fpf-fead, 
And tlafp'd me in hi^ Arihs of Lbvfc, ' 
• Atid rais'd riiy dtDOping Head. 

3 He caird himfelf itiy Cov'hant-GoD, 

His Promifes he fhew'd ; 
And wide difplay'd their folemn Seal 
In the great Surety's Blood. 

4 I heard his People (hout around. 

And joih'd their chearful Song ; 
And faw from far the fliining Seats, 
Which to his Saints belong. 

5 My God, what inward Strength Thou giv' 

I to thy Service vow i 
And in thy Strength would upward march. 
Till at thy Throne I bow. 

LXIX. Singing in the Ways of GOD. Pft 
cxxxviii. 5. 

I XT O W let our Voices join, 

-*'^ To form one pleafant Song : 
Ye Pilgrims in Jehovah's WaySj 
With Mufic pafs along, 

2 H 
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2 , Hovf ftr^ight the Path aippcars !. 

How open, and how fair ! 
No lurkihg Gins t' entrap our Feet ; 
No fierce Dcftroyer there. 

3 But FloAy'rs of Paradife 
In rich FVdfufion fpring ; 

The Sun of Olory gilds th^ Puih, 
And dear Companions iing. 

4 Sec SalenCs golden Spires 
In beauteous Profpedl rife ; 

And brighter Crowns than Mortals wear. 
Which fparkl^ thro' the Skies: 

5 All Honour to his Name, 
Who drew the fliining Trace ; 

To Him, who leads the Wand'rers on. 
And ch^ar^ them with his Grace. 

6 Redu& the Watlons, Lord, 
Teach all their Kings thy Ways, 

That Earth's full Choir the Notes may fwell. 
And Heav'n refound the Praife. 

LXX. The innumerable Mercies of GOD thani^ 
fully acknowledgfd. Pfalm cxxxix. 17^ i8. 

1 T N glad Amazenient, Lord, I ftand, 
^ Amidft the Bounties of thy Hand ; 
How numbetlefs thofc Bounties arc ! 
How rich, how various, and how fair ! 

2 But O ! what poor Returns I make ! 
What lifelelS Thanks I pay Thee back ! 

Lord, 
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Lord, I confefs with humble Shame^ 
My Offerings fcarce deferve the Name; 

3 Fain would my lab'ring Heart devife 
To bring fome nobler Sacrifice : 

It finks beneath the mighty Load : 
What (ball I render to my God ? 

4 To him I confecrate my Praife, 

And vow the Remnant of my Dayft ; • 
Yet what at heft can I pretend 
Worthy fuch Gifts from fuch a Friend ^ 

5 In deep A!b]^kmenty Lord, I fee 
My Emptinefe and Poverty : 
Enrich my Soul with Grace divine. 
And make it worthier to be Thine. 

6 Give me at length an Angel's Tqnguc^ 
That Heav'n may echo with my Song; 
The Theme, too great for Time, (hall b 
The Joy of long Eternity. 

LXXr. Praifing GOD through the zvhoU ^ 
Exijience. Pfalm cxlvi, 2, 

1 /^ OD of my Life, thro' all its Days 
^^ My grateful Pow'rs (hail found thy P 
The Song fliall wake with opening Light. 
And warble to the filent Night. 

2 When anxious Cares would break my Re 
And Griefs would tear my throbbing Bre; 
Thy tuneful Praifes rais'd on high 

Shall check the Murmur and the Sigh. 

3^ 
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3 When Death o'er Nature fliall prevail. 
And all its Pow'rs of Language fail, 

Joy thro* mv fwimming Eyes (hall break, 
J^nd mean the Thanks I cannot fpjeak. 

4 But O ! when that laft Confli<a*s o'er. 
And I am chainM to Flelh nq more, 
With what glad Accents fliall I rife, ' 
To join the Mufic of the Skies ! 

5 Soon (hall I learn th' exalted Strains, 
Which echo o*er the heav'niy Plains; 
And emulate, with Joy unknown, 
The glowing Seraphs round thy Throne* 

6 The chearfpl Tribute will I giifc. 
Long as a deathlefs Soul can live ; 

A Work fo fweet, a Theme fo high. 
Demands, and crowns Eternity. 

LXXII. The Meek beautified with Situation. 
Pfalm cxlix# -4. 

1 TT E humble Souls rejoice, 

* And chcarful Triumphs ling ; 
Wake all vour Harmony of Voice, 
For ye/us is your King. 

^ That meek and lowly Lord, 

Whom here your Souls have khownj^ 
Pledges the Honour of his Word 
T* avow you for his own. 

S He brings Salvation near. 

For whicfi bis Blood was paid : 
How beauteous (hall your Souls appear 
Thus fumptuoufly array'd {> 

4 Sing^ 
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/j. STng, for the Day is nigh. 
When near your Leader s Scat 
The talleft Sons of Pride fliall lie^ 
The Fodtftooi o? your Feet. 

5 Salvation, Lord; fe Thine; 
And ail thy daiiits confefs, 
The royal Robes, in which they ftiine. 
Were wrought by fov'fcign Grace. 

LXXIIL The Reprbofs of JVlfdom mngUd 
Fromfiiy and Threatnings ts reclaim tUandi 
Sinners. Proverbs i, 23., . 

1 TT A R K ! for 'tis Wirdom's Voice, 
•*^ That breaks in gentle Sound : 

Liften, ye Sons of Eartn and Sin, 
And gather all around. 

2 What tho' flie fpeaks Rebukes, 
That pierce the Souh with Smart ; 

' True Love thro\alI hfer Ch^ft'niiigs runs. 
By Paiii to mend the Heart. 

3 *< Ye that have wanderM long 
** In Sin's deftruifiive Ways, 

•< Turn, turn," the heav'nly Chatther cri' 
" And feize the ofFet'd Grace. 

4 *^ I know your Souls are weak, 
'' And mortal Efforts vain 

** To grapple with the Princfe of Hell, 
** And break his cuffed Chain. 

5 •« But ril my-Spirit pour 
•• In Torrents from above. 
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•• To arm you with ftiperior Strength^ 
*' And melt your Hearts in Love» 

" Come, ^hife thefe OfFcrs laft, 
" Ye Sinners, and be wife : 
•* He lived) !i*ho hears this friendly Calf, 
" But he that flights it, dies.'* 

XXIV. The V9U!f if Cnttisr addrejfed to tht 
Children bf Men. Proverbs viii. 4» 

T^O^ let the lift'ning World around 
-^^ In filent Rev'rence hear ; 
WKile from on high the Saviour's Voice 
Thus ftrik€i th' attehtive Ear. 

« To you, O Sons of Men, I call, 

" And from nty lofty Throne 
" Reclin'd, in gentle Pity bow 

** To bring Salvation down. 

" Ye thoughtlefs Sinhers,. hdar nfiy Voice, 

" Attcfnd my Words and live ; 
** My Words condu6l to forrd Joys^ 

" And endkft Bleffingj give. 

« Each faithful ^lihifter is Tent 
, " This Mcflage to proclaim ; 
" In tv^x^ various Providence 
" The Language is the fahie* 

" And could the pale forgotten Dead, 

" Tho' deep in Duft th6y Jiej 
" Arife in vifionary Crouds^ . 

V' They'd join tlje folemn Cry. 

6 « For- 
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6 ** Forgetful Mortals, yet be wife, 
« While o'er the Grave ye ftand ; 
*' Left long- neglcded Love provoke 
** The Vengeance of my Hand* 

** In glad Submiffion bow ye down^ 
" Nor ftetrl that ftubborn Heart; 
**, Till mine inaxorable Voice 
/ ** Pronounce the Word, Depart.*^ 

8 Bleft Jefus, may thy Spirit breathe 
On Souls, which elfe muft die; 
For, tin thy Grace refledl the Sound, 
Thy Word in vain will cry. 

LXXV. Tie EncouragentifU young Per/ons baz 
feikj and love Chki^t. Proy. viii. 17, 

I* WE Hearts with youthful Vigbur warnl^ 
^ Irt foiiling Cix)uds draw near. 
And turn from, ev'ry mortal Charm, 
A Saviour's Voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of ^11 the Worlds on high. 

Stoops to converfe with you ; 
And lays his radiant Glories by. 
Your Friend(hip to purfue. 

3 « The Soul, that longs to fee my Face, 

*' Is fure my Love to gain j . 
«' And thofc, that early Sck my Grace, 
" Shall never feek in vain." 

4 What Oh]t£tj Lord, my Soul ihould moii 

If once compar'dj with Thee i 
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"What Beauty fliould command my Love, 
Like what in Chrifi I fee ? 

5 Away, ye falfe delufive Toys, 
Vain Tempters of the Mind ! 
*Tis here I fix my lafting Choice, 
And here true Blifs I find. 

LXXVL The Houfe and Feaji of Wifdom. Prov* 
ix. I — 6. 

I C E E the fair Strufture Wifdom rears, 
^ Her Meflengers attend ; 
And, charm'd by her perfuafivc Voice, 
To her your Footfteps bend. 

Hear me, ye fimple ones ((he crie&} 
« That lur'd * by Folly ftray. 
And languifl^ to eternal Death 
*« In her detefted Way. 

Enter my hofpitable Gate, 

^^ And all my Banquet fhare ; 

For heav'nly Wine furrounds my Board, 

*' And Angels Food is there. 

Freely of every Dainty tafte; 

** Tafte, and for ever live; 

And mingle with your Joys the Hopes 

** Of all a God can give. 

But if feduc'd by Folly's Arts, 
** Ye feek her poisonous Food ; 
Know, that the dreadful Moment haftes, 
*' Which pays the Feaft with Blood." 

♦ Seduced* 

LXXVII. The 
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LXXVII. The Excellency of the Righteous^ with 
gard to their Temper.' » Prgv. xii. 26-. Part 1: 

1 tjOW glorious, Lord, art Thou! 
•*■ -*• How bright thy Splendors fliine ! 

Whofe Rays refleded gild thy Saints 
With Ornartients divine. 

2 With Lowlinefs and Love, ^ * 
Wifdom and Courage meet ; 

The grateful Heart, the chearful Eye, 
How rcv'rend and how fwcet ! 

^ In Beauties fuch as t?»efe. 

Thy Children now are dfeft ; 
' But brighter Habits (ball they wear 
In Regions of the Bleft. 

4 ^ In Nature's barreri Soil, 

Who could fuch Glories raife ? 
We own, O God, the Work, is Thine, 
And Thine be ail the Praife. 

LXXVIII. The Excellency of the Righteous^ t 
regard to their Relations^ Employments, Pleafu 
and Hopes, Prov. xii. 26-. Part 2d. 

J r\ Ifraelf thou art bleft ; 

^^ Who may with thee compare ! 
Thine Excellencies ftand confefs'd ; 
How bright ihy Glories are ! 

2 O God of Ifrael^ hear. 

And make this Blifs our ow.n ; 

U 
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Make us the Children of thy Care, 
The Members of thy Son. 

3 Thus honqur'd, thus employed. 
By thefe great Motives fir'd. 

Be Paradife on Earth cnjoy'd. 
And brighter Hopes infpir'd. 

4 Thy People, Lord, we love; 
Their God our Souls enabrace ^ 

So may lye find in Worlds above 
Among thy Saints a Place. 

LXXIX. Walking with GOD ; or bjiing in his 
Fear all the Day long, P/o verbs x^ii. -17. 

1 ^HRICE happy Souls, who born from 

A Heav*n, 

While yet they fojourn here. 
Thus all their Days with God begin. 
And fpend them in his Fear 1 

2 So may our Eyes with holy Zeal 

Pievent the dawning Day ; 
And turn the facred Pages * o'er. 
And praife thy Name and pray. 

3 'Midft hourly Cares may Love prefent 

Its Incenfe to thy Throne ; 
And, while the World our Hands enaploys^ 
Our Hearts be Thine ajone. 

4 As fanfliified to nobleft Ends 

Be each Rcfrefliment fought ; 



* The holy Scriptures. 



And 
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And by each various Providence . 
Some wife Inftru£lion brought. 

5 When to laborious Duties call'd. 

Or by Temptations try'd. 
We'll feek the Shelter of thy Wings, 
And in thy Strength confide. 

6 As difF'rcnt Scenes of Life arife, 

Ourgrateful Hearts would be 
With Thc;e, amidft the focial Band, 
In Solitude with Thee. 

7 At Night we lean our weary Heads 

On thy paternal Breaft ; 
And, fafely folded iri thine Arms, 
Refign our Pow'rs to reft, 

B In folid pure Delights, like thefe. 
Let all my Days be paft ; 
Nor (hall I then impatient wifh. 
Nor (hall I fear the laft. 

LXXX. The ohflinaU Sinner alarmed. Prov< 
xxix. I. 

1 XJ O W let the Sons of Belial * hear 
-^^ The Thunders of the Lord j 
Unfold their long rebellious Ear, 

And tremble at his Word. 

2 Now let the Iron Sinew bow. 

And take his eafy Yoke ; 
Left fudden Vengeance lay it low 
By one refiftlefs Stroke. 

• Difobedient rebellious Perfons. 

^1 
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I Tho' yet the great Phyfician wait, 
' And healing Balm be found, 
One-Hour may feal their endlcfs Fate, 
And fix a deadly Woundr 

. Swift may thy Mcrcj?^ Lord, arife. 
Ere Juftice flop their Breath ; , 
And lighten thofe deluded £yes. 
That fleep the Sleep of Death* 

UXXXl. GOD*s reafonahli ExpeSlatms from bis 
Vineyard* Ifaiah v. i — 7. 

r 'T* H E Vineyard of the Lord, how fair ! 
-*- Planted by his peculiar Care : 
Behold its Branches fpread,,dnd fill 
The Borders of his facred^jlill. 

12 His Eye hath marked tne chofen Ground ; 
His mighty Hand hath fenc'd it round ; 
His Servants by his Order wait. 
To watch and aid its tender State; 

3 But when the Vintage he demands 
For all the Labour of their Hands, ' 
What Clufters doth his Vine produce? 
The Gcapes are wild, and four the Juice* 

4 Well might he tear its Fence away. 
And leave it to the Beafts of Prey, 
Might give it to the Wild again, 

' And charge his Clouds to ceafe their Rain. 

5 Biit fpare our Land, our Churches fpare. 
Thy Vengeance long-provok'd forbear j 

Let 
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I>ct the true Vine its Influence give. 
And bid o^r withViog Branches live. 

LXXXII. I&iah'i Obedience to the heavenly 
Ifaiah vi. 8. 

1 /AUR God afcepds his Ip% Throne, 
^^ Array'd in Majefty unknown; 

His Luftre all the Temple filjis, 

And fpreads o*er all th* ethereal * Hills, 

2 The holy, bply, holy LoRp, 
By all the Seraphim ador'd, 

And, while they (land beneath his Seat, 
They veil their Faeces, ^nd their Fceti 

3 And can a finful Worm endure 
The Prefence of a Gap fo pur^ I 
Or thefe pollutied J/ips pro^J^ipj * 
The Honqurs of (o grand a Naip^c ? 

4 O for thijne Altar's glowing Cqt^ 
To touch my Lips, to fire my SqvlIj 
To purge the fordid Drofe away, 
And into Cryftal turn my Clay 1 

5 Then, if a Mei&nger Thou afk, 
A Lab'rer for the hardeft Taflc, 
ThrQ'^U my Weaknefs and my Fear, 
Love fliaH reply, " Thy Servan.t's here 

6 Nor fhould my wiljing Soul qo^iptlain, 
Tho' all Its Efforts feem'd in vain; 

It ample Recopip^oce {hall be. 

But to have wrought, my Gop, for Tl 

• Heavenly. 

LXxxr 
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LXXXIIL The Stupidity of lbzt\y and tf Bniixn 
lamented. Ifaiah vi. 9 — 12. 

Fur a FaJi'Day. 

1 T ORD, when thine Ifrael wc furvey, 
^ We in their Crimes difcern our own | • 
And, if Thou turn our Pray'r away. 

Our Mis'ry muft, like theirs, be known. 

2 To us thy Prophets have been fent 
With Words of Terror and of Love; 
But not the Vengeance, nor the Grace 
Ten tboufand ftubborn Hearts will move. 

3 Our Eyes are blind, and deaJFour Ears; ' 
Our Hearts are harden'd into Stone i 

As we would bar thy Mercy out. 
And leave a Way for Wrath alone« 

4 Juftly our God might give us up 

To Plague and Famine and the Sword ; 
Till Towns and Cities rich and fair 
Lay defolate without a Lord. 

5 O'er bleeding Wounds of flaughter'd Friends 
Rivers of helplefs Grief might flow. 

Till the fierce Conqu'rors haughty Rage 
Drag'd us to Chains and Slaughter too. 

i But feare a Nation long thy own. 
And ihew new Miracles of Grace ; 
'Tis Thine to heal the Deaf and Blind, 
And wake tfie Dead to Life and Praife. 

E IXKiXVf.Con^ 
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LXXXI v.. ConfedemU Nations dejUd by 
fanfiify GOD. Ifai^h viii. $— 

For a Fqfi'Day. 

1 (^ RE AT God of Hofts, attend o 
^^ And make. the Byitfjb Ifles thy t 
To Thee we raife.our fuppliant Cries 
When angry .Nations round us rife. 

2 Fain would they tread our Glory dov 
And in thfe ©iift define our -Crown, 
Deluge our Hoitfes with our Blood, 
And 'burn the T^emplos of our God. 

3 But, 'jmidft the Thunder of their Ra 
We:thy PiKXtf ftidii would engage : 
O raife.thy favinp; Arm on high. 
And bring joenew'd.Deliv'ranoe nigh* 

4 May Britain^ afs one Man, be led 
To make t))e LpW> i^^ Fear and Di 
Our Spub^o othi^r Fear fliaU know, 
Tho' Earth w/^re. le^gu'd with Hell b 

5 Give Ear, ye Countries. from, afar: 
Ye proud Affpciate Nations, hear; 
While fix'd on him, who rules the £ 
Our 'H^art§ jpiir threatened War de 

6 Ye People, girff.ypurfelv^ in ^ain. 
Your fcatter'd For.ce unite again ; 
Again fliaM all that Force be broke. 
When GoD with us (hall deal the S 

7 Now. He ipcqrds our humble Tears. 
With ardent V ows for future Years, 
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And deftines for approaching Days 
Vi^orious Shouts, and Songs gf Pxaifc. 
8 Emanuefs I^and fhall fafe remain, 
Bicft with its Saviour's gentle Reign ; 
Till evVy hoftile Rumour ceafe 
In the fair Realnis of perfect Peace. 

LXXXV. Christ the Steward of GQD's 
Family. Ifajab xxii. 22 — 24, cmpare4 ^ith 
Revel. Jii. 7. 

I \\r I T H what Delight I wife my Eyes, 
^^ And view the Courts, where Jefus 
Jefus^ who reigns beyond the Skies, [dwells ! 
And hiue below bis Grace reveals. 

^ Of David'9 royal Houfe the Key 
Is borne by that maj(,ftic Hand ; 
Maniio^s and 'Treasures there I fee, 
$ubje£led all to his Command. 

3 He (h^^ and Worlds might ftrive in vain 
The mighty Obftacle to move j 
He loofes all their Bars again, 
And who (hall (hut the Gates of Love ? 

4. Fix'd in Omnipotence he bears 
The Glories of his Father's Name, 
Sudains his Pepplc's weighty Cares, 
Thro' ev'ry changing Age the fame. 

S My little All I ibere fufpend, 

Where the whple Weight of Heav'n is hung : 

Secure I reft on fuch a Friend, 

And into Raptures wake my Tonirue. 

:- T .. , E2 LXXXVLTbi 
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LXXXVI. Th€ rich PrGVtfton andkapfy EfiS 
the Gofpel. Ifaiah xxv. 6 — 9. 

1 TJ E H O L D our God, He owns his Nar 
^ Jehovah all our Songs proclaim 

With Shouts of Wonder knd of Joy : 
Long have we waited for his Grace, 
No longernow his Love delays 

For Zion his own Arm t' employ, 

2 Wc charge our Souls the Joy to feel : 
We charge our Tongues his Praife to tell j 

Th' Almighty Saviour ! This is he ! 
He pours his Streams of Grace abroad. 
Till all the Earth confefs the God, 

And Lands remote his Glory fee. 

3 Dainties how rich his Stores afford ! 

How pure the Wine, that crowns his Boar. 

While welcome Nations flock around ! 
He takes the Veil of Grief away ; 
Thro' thickeft Shades He darts the Day, 

And not one weeping Eye is found. 

4 All-conqu'ring Death, no longer boaft 
O'er Millions humbled in the Duft 5 

Our God with Scorn thy Triumph fees : 
Soon as He aims one Shaft * at thee, 
Swallow'd and loft in Viflory, 

Thine Empire and thy Name (hall ceafc. 

♦ Arrow. 

2 Lxxxvn. 
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:XXVir. The peaceful State of the Soul^ that 
trujietb in GOD. Ifaiah xxvi. 3. 

"fXrEARY and weak and faint, 
^^ I caft mine Eyes around ; 
My Joints all tremble, and my Feet 
Sink dieep«in miry Ground. 

Defpairing Help below. 
To Heay*n I raifc my Cries ; 
God hears, and his almighty Arm 
Out-ftretches from the Skies* 

I on that Arm repofe. 
And all my Fears are oVr ; 
New Strength diffused thro' ail my Soul 
Attefts its vital Pow'r. 

My Mind in perfefl Peace 
Thy Guardian Care fliall keep 2 
niyield to gentle Slumbers now. 
For Thou canfi never deep. 

Happy the Souls alone 
On Thee fecurely ftav'd ! 
Nor (hall they be in Life alarm'd, ' 
Nor be in Death dirmay'd« 

XXXVIIi. Ifrael'i Ohjiinacy unJer GOD's 
lifted Hand. Ifaiah xxvi. 11* 

T O R D, when' thy Hand is lifted up, 
^-^ The Wicked will not fee ; 
But they {hall fee with glowing Shame, 
Tho* they obdurate be. 

E ^ a '^wi 
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2 How few the weighty Stroke regard. 

And feek their Maker's Face I 
In vairi may Providence correfl, 
If not inforc'd by Grace. 

3 Exert thy mighty Influence, Lord, 

And melt the ftony Breaft; 

Then fhall thy fufticc be ador'd. 

Thy Merdy ftand confcf^^d. 

4 The Scorner then fiiall mourn in Duft^ 

And put his Sins away. 
No more refift his Maker's HaxMls, 
But lift his own to pray. 

LXXXIX. 00 D quickehini the Dead. Ifld 
xxvi. i^. 

1 ^Tp HE Ever-living God 

*- Th' expiring Church fhall raifc % 
Our Hearty his Promifes receive, , 
And wake a Shout of Praife* 

Z Death (hall not always reign^ 

Where ptacc^ hath fix*d its Throike % 
His foft Compaffidn viewsr.the Duft, 
He once hath call'd his own. 

3 « Tes/* faith thfe God of Truth, 
« My Dead fliall live again ; 

« The Foe (hall fee dieir Leader's Breath 
^' Reanimate the Slain. 

4 «« The Dtw of Heaven fliill fill 
<« In rich Abundance rcrtnW; 

, *« Ai 
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' And* a' redundttnt Harveft rife 
*' To cloath the teeming GrouiuK 

** Now from- your Duft awalcc^ 
** And burft into a Song ; * 

^ Then fpurn the Earthy and mouxit the Skiti 
** In a triumphant Throng." 

Thv Zw«, Lord, believes 
A rromife fo divine, 
Ind looks thro' all her flowing Tears 
To fee the Glory flilne. 

\JC The Godfy Mvn's Ark. Ifaifllh xxvi. ». 

T T is my Father's Voiee ; 
^ And 1 how fweet the Sound I . 
t ffiaHres my inmoff Pow'rs rejoice. 
My trembling Heart rebound, v 

" Mark, the bhck Teropeft lours,v 
** And gathers round the Sky ; 
* Retirif *irf Aun the (Weeping SHowIt 
« Of Inrfignacfon nigh. 

<^ Conae, my dtar. Children, come, 

*« And feck your Father's Arms 5 
^ Tii«m is yiour Shelter, there your Homrj 

« 'Midftallthefedit^ Alilrrts'. 

** Enter at his Command; ; " 

•* Clofe in your Ark remain ; 
'« And wait the Signal of Ws M&n* 

" To caM- you forth agiift. : ' . 

« The MbmertW tb heguilei 

•^ A chtarful Sdiij bieglA ;, ' .•-'-' 

E 4 ^'^^x 
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** Nor let the roaring Thunders fpoil 
** The Harmony within. 

6 " Ere long the Sky (hall dear, 
** The Clouds be chas'd away, 

* « And. Grace ihall (bine in Radiance fw 
** Thro* an eternal Day." 

XCI. Laying bold on GO D*s Strength^ thai 
may he at Peace with him. Ifaiah xxvii. 5. 

1 npHUS faith Jehovah from his Scat, 
^ ..**:.Who (hall prefume my Wrath to m( 
*' What Rebel Men or Angels dare 

** To wage with me unequal War ? 

2 *• Clofe let the Thorns and Briars (land, 
^^ In thick Array on either Hand ; 

** Forth (hall my flaming Terrors fly; 
•* At once they kindle, blaze, and die; 

3 " Prefumptuous Sinners, yet be wife 
** Ere this o'crwhclming Ruin rife; 

** Your vain tumultuous Efforts ceafe, 

" And feck in fuppliant Crouds for Peace.'* 

4 XjreatXjOD, we blefs the gentle Sound, 
Ahd Sow fubmiffive to the Ground ; 
Thy proftrate Foes let Pity raife. 

And form a People to thy Praife. 

5 His thurid'ring Storms are filent now ; 
Calrfi are the Terfors of his Brow, 
Since Jefus makes the Father known. 
Our Guardiah Shield^ pur cfaearing Sun. . 

XCII. 5 
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CIL 7be Svine Goodnefs in moderating AjfiiSlionSm 
I(aiah xxvii. 8. 

O R E AT Ruler of all Nature's Frame, 
^^ Wc own thy Power divine : 
We hear thy Breath m ev'ry Siorm^ 
For all the Winds are Thine. . " 

Wide a» they fwcep their founding Way, 

They work thy fovVeign Will ; 
And aw'd by thy majeftic Voice 

.Confuilon (hall be fli!l. 

Tjiy Mercy tempers * ev'ry Blaft » 

To them that feek thy Face ; 
And mingles with the Tempeft's Rx>ar 

The Whifpcrs of thy Grace. 

Thofe gentle Whifpers let me hear. 

Till all the Tumult ceafe ; 
And Gales of Paradife fliall lull 

My weary Soul to Peace. 

• Moderates. 

CIIL GP/) waiting to be graciaus. Ifaiah 
XXX. i8. 

WA I T on the Loud, ye Heirs of Hope, 
And let his Word fupport your Sotjis : 
Well can He bear your Courage up, 
And all you^ Foes and Fe^trs contix)uL 

He waits his own wcll-chofen Hour 
Th* intended Mercy to difplay ; 

E 5 Kiwi 
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And bis paternal Bowels move, 
' Wbik Wlfdom diiftatcs the Delay. 

3 Wrih minsted Majetfy and Love 

Ac length lie rifirs from his Throng ; 
And, while Salvation He commandf^ 
He makes his Pcople'^s Joy his own. ^ 

4 Blefi: are the humble Souls^ that watt 
With fwect Submiffion to his Will ; 
Harmonious all their Paffions move. 
And in the Midft of Storms are fttll. 

5 StiH, till their Father's well-knowTi Voict 
Wakens their Silence into Songs j 
Then Earth grows vojcal with his Praife^ 
And Heay'n the grateful Shout prolongs. 

XCI V. Thi £firm V$ms ^f good and had 
in Times of public Danger^ Ifaiah Xxxi 

—n- 

1 C E E, the Deftru£lion is begun, 

*^ And Heaps of Ruin fpread the Groun 
With hafty Strides it marches on, 
And fcatt^rs Conftcrnatioti rouhd. 

2 Sinners in Zion take th* Alarm, 
. The Hypocrites aftonifh!d ,cry, 

Who .with <}evouring Flames can dwCll i 
Who ia cteraal Burnings lie ? 

3 GoB'^:gracioii8 Voic^ the Saint revives ^ 
How fweet the heav*hly Accents found! 

*' Dwell thou on high, my Child^ (he fe 
*^ Where Rocks iliail guard thee all aroui 
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i « There ffialF my Hand thy Wanti* rtipplji 
" Thy Water asnd thy Bread arc fore ; 
« There fcaif my Vifiw make theeg!ai<^, 
^^ While thefe* alarming Scenes eadure* 

; " Then> led in joyous Triumph fbrrti,, 
« Thine Eyes the diftant Eand' fliall vicve* 
" Shall fee thy King iti Beauty ^rdf^ ' .' 
." And fliarc his royal Honours too.** . . - 

My Soul the Oracle receives. 
And feels its Energy to chear ; 
A promis'd Heav'n, a prefent God 
Forbids my Grief, forbids my Fear.. 

■ > , 
:C V. GOD the D^fenu of his. Peoph frim in- 
vading Enemies. Ifaiah xxxiii.. 21, — X^i^ 

'Tp HE glorious Lord ! his IfraeTi Hope! 
* How well He bears' their Courage dp'! 

How wide his* faving Pbw'r extends ! 
His princely Titles will we fing. 
Our Judge, our Law- giver, our King,. 
He guards his Subje^ as his Frie^^* ' 

Around the Mountain where' )they dwell* 
Lo, at his Word new Waters fwell 

To deluge the inva^'ing Foe ! , 
Open'd by him that rules^ the Skies, ' i^ 

Mark the broad Rivers how they rife^ 
" And with what rapid Strength they flow I 

To gain the well-defended Shores 

In vain the Galley fpread^ its Oary,. ! 

\ And the prOtiici'Sbiplier 'Sails difplayart " 

E. 6^ TW 
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The' Sails are rent, the Mails are broke. 
The fliattery Oars all drop their Stroke,. 
And Lightnings thro' the Tacklings bias 

4 Shout your Ho/annas to the Lord : 
Thus {hall He ftill his Zion guard, 

,Till the laft ]Poc be trampled down : 
High as the Heav*ns exalt his Praife; 
High as the Heav'ns his Hand. /hall raife 
The Soul, that here his Grace hath kn 

XCVL The High-Way to Zion. Ifaiah xxx 
9, 10. 

1 CING, ye Redeemed of the Lord, 
*^ Your great DeKv'rer fing : 
Pilgrims for Z/Ws City bound, 

Be joyful in your King. 

2 See the fair Way his Hand hath rais'd ; 
, How holy, and how plain ! 

Nor (hall the fimplcft Trav'iers err. 
Nor afk the Track in vain. 

3 No rav'ning Lion (hall deftroy. 

Nor lurking Serpent wound ; 
Pleafure and Safety, Peace and Praife, 
Thro* all the Path are found. 

4 A Hand divine (haU lead you on 

Thro' all the blifsful Road ; 
Till to the facred Mount you rife. 
And fee your fmiling God. 

5 There Garlands of immortal Joy 

Shall bloom on cv'ry .I^ad^ 
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ik Sorrow, Sighing, and D'Ardi^ 
ike Shadows all are fled. 

ch on in your Redeemer's Strength ; 
urfue his Footfteps ftiU ; 
I let the Profpcift chcar your Eye, 
Vhilc lab'ring up the Hill. 

I. Tbe Greatnefs and Maji/fy of GOD^ 
the Mtannefs of the Creatures. Ifaiah xl^ 
16, 17. 

£ weak Inhabitants of Clay, 
Ye trifling Infers of a Day, 
V in your native Duft bow down 
bre tit* Eternal's awful Throne. 

th trembling Heart, with folemn Eye^ 

lold Jehovah feated high $ 

1 fearch, what worthy Sacrifice 

jr Hands can give, your Thoughts devife* 

; Lebanon her Cedars bring, 
blaze before the fov'reign Khig; 
d all the Beafts, that on it feed, 
Vidims at bis Altar bleed. 

Lid let ten thoufand Trumpets found, 
d call remottft Nations round, 
embled on the crouded Plains, 
nces and People, Kings and Swains. 

n'd with the Living, let the Dead 
Ung the Face of Earth o'erfpread ; 
id, while his Praife unites their Tongues, 
t Angels echo back the Songs. 
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6 The Dio^ that froqn the Bucket fiilb^ 
The Duft, that hangs upoa the Scktes^^ 
Is more to. Sky 9^ andl Earth, and Sea, 
Than air this Pomp, O God, to Thee. 

XCVIII. The timorous Saha etuotmsged By 

AJfuranu of the divine Prefence and 1 
Kaiah xlk i.p.'^ 

1 A ND art Thou with us, Graciptts Lo 
"^^ To diffipate our Fear ? 

Deft Thovt pcoclaiin] thyfelf ouf GotD) 
Our God for e?cr nearJ r.: . . 

2 Doth thy Right-hand, which form'd thp £i 

And bears up all the Skies, 
Stretch from oh hfgh its fnertcfljr Aid'» 
When Dangers riptmd irs rife? 

3 Ddft Thott a Fath<r'» Bo^weh ftel 

For all thy humble Samts ? . 
And in fuch tcncJeF Accents fpeak , 
To feothe th^ir ft J Conaplamts r . 

4 On this Support my Soul ft all Iban,^ 

And banifih ev'ry G»re j 
The gloomy Vale of Dtatk muft fmile> 
If God b^ with^me there^- 

5 While I his gracious Succour prove 

'Midft all ray various Ways, ' 
The darkeft Shades^ thro^ which I pafsy 
Shall eoha with bi» Braift^ 
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JCCIX. Tbi Humilikthm and Exahaiim ^GOD's 
Ifrael. Ifaiah xM. 141.15. 

1 A MAZING Grace of God on high! 
^^ And will the Lord look down 

• On Sinners, while in Duft they lie. 
And dread his awful Frown ? 

2 Weaker than Wormg, O Lord, are wr. 

And viler far then they ; 
Yet in thefe Reptiles * weak and vik 
Doft Thou thy Pow'r difplay. 

3 Jehovah's fov'reigir Voice is heard. 

The Worm lifts up its Head, 
And Mountains, that would crufh it dcfmr^ - 
Before the Worm arc fled. 

4 Thou holy One, thine J/rael^s Itir^g, 

Thou our Redeemer art ; 
Nor fhall fhc Bleflings of thy Hand 
From thy Redeemed depart. 

5 Thy Love (hall its own Work fulfil. 

And Grace flialt rife on Grace, 
Till Worms of Earth around thy Throne * 
With Angels find a Place. 

♦ Grccping TKifig;*. 

Q. The tVildirnefs transfsrmed^ or the happy Effect 
sftheGofpeU Ifaiah xli. 18,19. compared with 
XXXV. I, 2. xi. 6 — 9.. Iv, 13, i^u 

I A MAZING beauteous Changcf 
•^ A World crt ated new I 
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My Thoughts with Tranfport n 
■ Th^ lovely Scene to views 
In all I trace. 
Saviour divine. 
The Work is Thine, 
Be Thine the Praife. 

2 See Cryftal Fountains play 
Amldft the burning Sands ; 
The River*s winding Way 
Shines thro' the thirfty Lands ; 

New Grafs is feen. 
And o'er the Meads 
Its Carpet fpreads 
Of living Green. 

3 Where pointed Brambles grew, 
EntwinM with Jiorrid Thorn, 
Gay FJowVs for ever new 
The painted Fields adorn $ 

The bluflhing Rofe, 
And Lily there. 
In Union fair 
Their Sweets difclofe. 

^ Where the bleak Mountain fioodj 
All bare and difarray'd. 
See the wide-branching Wood 
Diffufe its grateful Shade ; 
Tall Cedars nod, 
And Oaks and Pines, 
And Elms and Vines, 
' Confefs the God. 

5 The Tyrant? of the Plain 
Thrir lavage Chafe give o'er : 
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No more they rend the Slain, 
And thirft for Blood no more j 

But Infant Hands 

Fierce Tigers ftroak, 

And Lions yoke 

In flowVy Bands, 

O when. Almighty Lord, 

Shall thefc glad Scenes arife ; 

To verify thy Word, 

And blefs our wond'ring Eyes F ^ 

That Earth may raife. 

With Hill its Tongues, 

United Songs 

Of ardent Praife. 

t. The Blind and Weak led and fupportid in 
GOD*s IVays. Ifaiah xlii. lb. 

P R A I S E to the radiant Source of Bli^s, 
^ Who gives the Blind their Sight, 
And fcatters round their wond'ring Eyes 
A Flood of facred Light. 

In Paths unknown He leads them oti 

To his<i4vine Abode, 
And (hews new Miracles of Grace 

Thro* ail the heavenly Road. 
The Ways all rugged and perplexed 

He renders fmoQth and ftraight. 
And ftrengthens ev'ry feeble Knee 

To march to Zion's Gate, ^ 

Thro' all the Path rii fing his Name, " 
Till I the Mount afcend. 



i 
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Where Toils and Storms arc knowd nortaot 
And Anthems never end. 

CII. GOD caUlng his Ifrael by Nami^ and kaS 
them through Water and Fire* Ifaiah xliii. 1, 2. 

I. T E T Jacob to his Maker firtg, . 

"*^ And praife his great redeeming King j 
Call'd bv a new, a gracious Naflie, 
Let 7/ftf^/ loud his God prod'aim* 

2 He knows our Soui» in all theip Fe&fs^ 
And gently wipes our falling Tears^ 
Forms trembling Voices to a Song, 
And bids the feeble Heart be ftrong* 

^ Then let the Rivers fwelj around, ^ 
And rifntg Floods o'erflow the Ground ; 
Rivers and Floods and Seas divide,, i ; 
And Homage pay to IfraeT^ Guide* 

4 Theft let Ae Fires their Rage dtfplay. 
And flaming Terror? bar the Way ; 
Unburnt, unfir^^d, He lea* them- thro*. 
And makes the Flames refrefliiirg too. 

5 The Fires but on their Bonds fhallprey ♦, 
The Floods 1a\it wafh their Stains aw^. 
And Grace* diviiie new Trophies f raife 
Amidft iht Deluge, and the Blaze. 

• AUufion to the Story in /)m. Hi, 19,' Qfr* t M 

numcnts of Viftory. ■ ' • 
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CIII. The Riches of pardoning Grace celebrated, 
Ifaiah xliv. 22, 23. 

; I T E T Hcav'n burft forth into a Song ; 
-^ Let Earth reflcd the joyful Sound j 
Ye Mountains, with the Echo ri^g^ 
And (bout, ye Foreffs all around, 

2, The Lord hia I/rael hath redeemed. 
Hath made his mourning Peo{4e glad^ 
And the lich Glories of his Name 
In their Salvation bath difplay'd, 

3 Unnumber*d Sins, like fable Clouds, 
Veil'd cv'ry chearful Ray of Joy, 

And Thunders murmurd thro' the Gloomj^* 
• While Lfghtnings pointed to dcftroy. ' 

4 'He fpoke, afid all the Clouds difpers'd. 
And Heaven unveiFd its fliining Face ; 
The whole Creation fmil'd anew, 
Deck'd in the golden Beams of Grace. 

5 Ifraely return with humble Love, 
Keturn to thy Redeemer's Breaft, 
And charfn'd by bis melodious Voice, 
Compofe thy weary Powers to reft. , . 

CIV. The Utile Succ^fs which attended the perfonal 
MUmftry of Christ. Ifaiah xlix. 4. 

I AND doth the Son of GoD complain, 
•^^ " Lo, I hav^ fpcnt my Strength in vain^ 
*« And ftretch'd liiy (4nds whole Day^ and Years 
** To thofe, whoflighlmy Words atvd Tews ?" 
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2 O ftubborn Hearts, that could withfland 
Such Efforts from a Saviour's Hand I 

O gracious Saviour, who wouldft bJeed^ 
When Words and Tears could not fucceed 

3 Fall down, my Soul, in bumble Woe, 
That thou haft wrong'd his Goodjiefs fo : 
Now let his Grace rcfiftlefe move 

To melt tiic ftubborn Flint to Love, 

4 All-glorious Lord, march forth and relgn^ 
And reiip the Fruit of all thy Pain ; 

And, till a nobler Scene appear, 
Begin the happy Conqueft here* 

CV, GOD's Capthes releafed; appRed U fpirit 
/ Delivirances. Ifaiah li« 14, 15* 

1 pAPTIVES onjraely hear, 
^ Who now as Exiles * mourn j ^ 

See your Almighty God appear 
To haften your Return. 

2 Jehovah is his Name, 
Lord of celeftial Hofts : 

Let Heav'n that faving PowV proclaim 
In which his Ifrael trufts. 

3 Tho^ helplefs now ye lie. 
As in a Dungeon thrown. 

When parcb'd with painful Thirft ye cry. 
And when your Bread is gone, 

4 DelivVance conges apace ; 
Ye Oiall not there expire ; 

* BaniOiedPeribnsr 

Pre{ 
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Prepare to (ing redeeming Grace 

With his triumphant Choir. 

! » 
He fmote the raging Sea 
'Midft its tumultuous Roar, 
And pav'd his cfaoferi, Troops a Way 
Safe to its diftant Shore. 

In Him let Ifrad hope. 
At whofe fupreme Command 
Graves yield their breathlefs Captives up. 
And Seas become dry Land, 

VI. The Cup of Fury exchanged for the Cup of 
Blejfmgs. Ifaiah li. 22. 

^HE LoRoj our Lord, how rich hisGrace I 
* What Stores of fov'reign Love 
For humble Souls, that feek his F^ce, 
And to his Footftool move ! 

He pleads the Caufe of all his Saints, 
• When Foes againft them rife; 
He liftens to their fad Complaints, 
And wipes their ftreaming Eyes. 

He takes away that dreadful Cup 

Of Fury and of Plagues, 
Which Juftice fentenc'd them to drink. 

And wring the bitter Dregs. 

He gave it to their Saviour's Hand, 

And fiird it to the Brim ; 
Their Saviour drank the liquid Deatb, 

That they might live by him. 
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5 << Now take the Cup of Li/e, (he-criei) 

" Where heav'rJy Bleffi^gs flow : 
** Drink deep, nor fear to drain the SajJDg, 
*' To which the Draught ye owe." 

6 We drink, and fe^ our Life tcnev^d^ 

Ar.d all our Wqcs forget: 
We drink, till that tranlporting Hour^ 
When we our Lord fhall meet. 

CVIL The hofy City purified and j[uarded. lAiak 
lii. I, 2. 

I npRIUMPHANT Zion, Whxhyfl^ 
^ From Duft, and Darkncfs, and the Dead; 
Tho' humbled long, awake at length. 
And gird thee with thy Saviour's Strje.qgth* 

i Put all thy beauteous Garments on. 
And let thy various Charms bt known ; 
The World thy Glories Ihall confefs^ 
Deck'd in the Robes of Righteoufnefe. 

3 No more (hall Foes unclean invade. 

And fill thy hallow'd Walls with Dread 5 ' 
No more fliall Hell's ii^fulring Hoft 
Their Vi<&'ry, and thy Sorrows boaft. 

4 God from on high thy Groans will hear ^ 
His Hand thy Rui.:b thall repair ; 
ReaM and adorr^'d by Love divine. 
Thy Tow'rs and Battlements fhall .flilAe. 

5 Grace (hall difpofe my Heart and Voice 
To fliarc, and echo back her Joys ; 
Nor ^ill her watchful Monaich ceaTe 
To guard hjer iu etcrq^ Peace. 

CVIIL GOD'i 
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CVIII. GOD's Governments ZiotCsJoy. Ifaiah 
lii. -7. 

I yr E Subjefts of thr Lord, j)rocUiiQ 

* The royJ Honours o^ his Name; 
Jehovah r^i^w, be all y(),ur ^ioiig. 

*Tis He, thy Gop, O ii/>«, reign*. 
Prepare thy moft harmoiiious Strains 
Glad H(illelujahs to prolong. 

a Ye Princes, boaft no more your Crowns, 
But lay the glittVing Trifles down 

In lowly Honour at his Feet ; 
A Span your nanow Empire bounds^ ' 
He reigns .'beyond created Rounds, 

In felf-fufficient Glory great. 

3 Tremble, ye Pageants of a Day, 
Foi.m'd like your Slaves of brittle Clay, 

Down to the Duft your Scepters bend : 
To everiafting Years He reigijs, 
And uiidiminifb'il. Pomp maintains. 

When JCings, ^nd Suns, and 1 ime fhaN end, 

4 So (hall his favoured Zion live ; 
In vain conled'rate Nations ftrive 

Her facred Turrets to deftr'. ; 
Hei Sov'feign fus enth on'd e, 

And endlefs Pow'r, and e, . . ^ve 

Enfuic her Safety, 4p 

CIX. divine Mercift ; \. ?; c-',nparcd^ 

. . Ifalii. -. 

I |N thyJRcbulcp'f. ■'. ..-. v^ 

* What IbfK; ^ :.. .. ..^^v^ 
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What gentle Accents of thy Voice 
AiTuage thy Children's Pains ! 

it ** When I correal my chofen Sons, 
** A Father's Boweh move : 
** One tranfient Moment bounds my V 
** But cndlefs is my Love." 

3 Our Faith (hall look thro* evVy Tear, 

And view thy fmiling Face, 
. And Hope amidft our Sighs (hall tune 
An Anthem to thy Qrace. 

4 Gather at length my weary Soul 

To join thy Saints above ; 
For I would learn a Song of Praife 
Eternal as thy Love. v 

CXr DivineTeachingSj and their happy Confe 
Ifaiah liv. 13. 



B 



RIGHT Source of intelleaual Rs 
Father of Spirits, and of Grace, 
O dart with Energy unknown 
Celeflial Beamings from thy Throne* 

2 Thy facred Book we would furvcy, 
Enlighten'd with that heav'nly Day, 
And aflc thy Spirit, with the Word, 
To teach our Souls to know the LoRC 

3 So (hall our Children learn the Road, 
That leads them to their Fathers God : 
And, form'd by Leffons fo divine, 
Shall Infant Minds with Knowledge (h 
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4. So fl^all the haughtieft Soul fubmit, 
With Chiljdrcn pUc'd ^xJefuC Feet! 
The noify Swell of Pride fliall ceafe. 
And thy fweet Voice be heard in Peace* 

CXI. Fruitful Shsfjuersy Emblems of ^ tU falutdry 
EffeSli of thi Go/pel., Ifaiah Iv. lO, II, 12. 

I TV/TARK the foft- falling Snow, 
-^^^ And the difFufive Rain ; 
To Heav'n, from whence it fellj^ 
It turns not back again i 

But waters Earth 

Thro' cv'ry Pore, 

And calls forth aH 

Its fecret Store. 

at Array'd in beauteous Green 
The HilU and Vallies fliine. 
And Man and Beaft is fed 
By Providence divine ; 

The Harvefts bows 

Its golden Ears, 

The copious Seed 

Of future Years. 

3 « So," faith the Goo of Graced 
" My Gofpel fliall defcend, 
<< Almighty to efFcift 
«« The Purpofe I intend ; 
** pillions of Souls 
♦< Shall feel its PowV, 
•' And bear it down 
^< To Millions more, 
f ~ " F 4«J<7 
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. 4. " Joy (hAll begin your March, 
<* And Peace proteS your Ways, 
<' While all the Mountains round 
«< Echo melodious Praife; 
*' The vocal Groves 
« Shall fing the God, 
« And ev'xy Tree 
^<« Confenting nod." » ' ' 

CXIL Comfort fur pious Parents^ tuho 'have'h 
bereaved of iheir Children. Ifaiah Ivi. 4, 5, 

X VT E mourning Saints, whoTe ftreaming Tc 
-*■ Flow o'er your .Children dead. 
Say not in Tranfports of Defpair, 
That all your Hopes are fled; 

2 While cleaving to that darling Duft, 

In fond Diftrefs ye he. 
Rife, and with Joy aiKJ ' Rev'rencc view 
A heav'nly Parent nigh. 

3 Tho', your young Branches torn away. 

Like withered Trunks ye- ftand. 
With fairerVerdure ihall; Jre bloom, ^ 
Touched *by th' Aln^ghty'-s Hand. 

4 " rU give the Mourner," feith ihqXoRD, 

« In my own Htaufea Place; 
<^ No Names of Daughters and of *Soas 
<< Could yield To<bigh a Grace* 

• 6 «; " Tnu 
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5 " Tranfient ^nd vain is ev'ry Hope 

*^ A rifing Race can give 3 
** In endlefs Honour and Delight 
" My Children all fliall live." 

6 We welcome, Lord, thofe rifing Te;ir9, 

Thro* which thy Face we fee, 
And blefs thofe Wounds,, which thro' our Hearts 
Prepare a Way for Thee, 

CXin, The Stranger entertained in GOD's Houfe 
of Prayer. Ifaiah Ivi. 6, 7. compared with 
Matt. xxi. 13. fl«t/Eph. ii. 19. 

1 Q RE AT Father of Mankind, 
We blefs that wondVous Grace, 

Which could for Gentiles find 
Within thy Courts a Place. 

How kind the Care 

Oar God difplays. 

For us to raife 

A Houfc of Pray'r ! 

2 Tho* once eftranged far^ 
We now approach the Throne; 
^or Jefus brings us near, 
A'ri tnakes our Caufe his own : 

Stcangers no more. 
To Thee we come. 
And find our Home, 
And reft fecure. 

3 To Thee our Souls we join, 
Aod love thy facred Nan\e i • 
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No morcour own, but TWnc, 
We triumph \n thy Claim | 
Our Father-King, 
Thy Coy'nant- Grace 
Our Souis embrace. 
Thy Titles fing. 

4 "'Here in ihyHoufe we feafl: 

On Dainties all divine 5 

And, while fuch Sweets we tafte. 

With Joy our Faces ihme. 

Incenfe fhall rife 

TFrom Flames of Love, 

And God approve 

The Sacrifice. 

5 May all the Nations throng 
, To worfliip inlhy Houfc ; 

And Thou attend the Song, 
And fmile upon their Vowsi 

Indulgent ftill. 

Till Earth confpke 

To join the Choir 

t)nZ/WsHUL 



CXIV. Peace :pr$claitrfei^ qnd the Fruit of 
Lips created by a gracious GOD, Ifaiah Ivii. i< 

^ "LJ A R K ! for the great Creator fpcafcs ; 
•*^ In Silence let the Earth attend j 
And, when his Words of Grace are heard^ 
In grateful AdorMion bond* 
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I *« 'Ti« I create the Fruit of Praife, 
*^ And give tbe broken Heart to fiing ; 
** Peace, beav'nly Peace, my Lips proclaim, 
** Pleas*d with the happy News they bring." 

3 Receive the Tidings with Delight, 
Ye GenttU Nations from afer ; 
And you, the Children of his Love, 
Whom Grace hath brought already near. 

4 To thefe, to thofe, his fov'reign Hand 
Its healing Energy imparts :. 

Peace, Peace, be echo'd from your Tongues, 
And echo'd from conienting Hearts^ 

j Enjoy the Health, which God hath wrought; 
Nor let the daily Tribute ceafe. 
Till chang'd for mere exalted Songs 
In Regionsol eternal Peace. 

CXV. The Duty iff remonjirating again/iSifty whe^ 
Judgments are tbreatned. Ifaiah Iviii. I« 

V 

% 'JJ^'HY Judgments cry aloud, 
•*' O Ever- righteous God, 
And in the Sight of all our Land 
Thou liftelt up thy Rod. 

^ , Aloud thy Servants cry, 

CommiffioTi'd from thy Throne, 

And irke a Trumpet rai(e their Voice 

GHo make thy Judgments known. 

2 But who that Cry attends, 
A^id makes, his Safety fure? 
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Chcarful in God, 
Arife and ihine. 
While Rays divine 
Streiim all abroad. 

2 He gilds thy mourning Face 

With Beams that cannot fade ^ ^ 

.His all-refplendent Grace 
He pours around thy Head; 

The Nations round 

Thy Form (hall view. 

With Luftre new 

Divinely crownM. 

3 In Honour to his Name 
Refleft that facred Light ; 
And loud that Grace proclaim, 
Which makes thy Darknefs bright:] 

Purfue his Praife, 
Till fov'reign Love 
In Worlds above 
The Glory raife. 

4 There on his holy Hill 
A brighter Sun ftall rife. 
And with his Radiance fill 

. Thofe fairer purer Skfes ; 

While round his Throne 
Ten thoufand Stars 
In nobler Spheres * 
His Influence own. 

* Ort>s frr Paths in which the StaYs move. 

CXIX. GC 
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€XIX. GOD the tverlafting Light rf the SairM 
above, Ilkiah ix. 20/ 

* V E golden Lamps of Heav'n ♦, farcwd, 
^ With all your feeble Light : 
Farewel, . thou £ver-changing Moon, 
Pale Emprefs of the Night. ^ 

2 And thou, refulgent Orb of Day f » 

Iti brighter FJames array'd. 
My Sou]^ that fprings beyond thy Sphere, 
No more demands thine Aid. 

3 Ye^Stars are but the fhining Duft « 

Of my divine Abode, 
The Pavepient of thofc heav'nly Courts, , 
Where lihail reign with Goo. 

4. The Father of eternal Light 

Shall there his Beams difplay ^ 
Nor (hall one Moment's Darknefs mix 
With that unvaried Day. 

5 No nuore the Drops of piercing Grief 

Shall, fwell into mine £ye& ; 
Nor the Meridian ]:,Sun decline 
Amidft thofe brighter Skies. . 

6 There all the MiUions of his Saintt 

Shall in one Song unite, .^ 
And each the Blifs of all (hall view-^ 
With infinite Delight. * , 

f The Starsr + Tht^wu J'Ktfon-Uay. 

f\ ^V; F5 CXX.GOD 
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CXX» GOD intrtated for Zion* iTaial 
-6, 7. 

For a Fa/i-Dtiy ; or A Day of Prayef fot ih 
vival of ReligicH. 

1 jNDUtGfiNT Sov'reignpftheSki 
-*- And wilt Tbou bow thy gradoiis Ear 
While feeble Mortab raife thdk* Cries, 
Wilt Thou, the gre*t jMtfoVAti^ hc^r t 

2 H5w rffall thy SerVants give thee Reft, 
Till Z/Ws mouWring Walls Thou laife i 
Till thy cmt^'Sbm ftall Bartd cttofefe^d^ 
And make Jerufalem t Praife f 

3 For this, a lowly fuppljant Croud 
Here in tfiy facred Tefhple wait : 
For this, we lift out Vdices loud. 
And call, and knock at Mercy's Qate# 

4 Look ^own, O Cod, with pitying Eye> 
And view the Defolation round j 

See what wide Realms in Darkntffs li^^ 
And hurl their Idols to the Gi'ound. 

5 Loud let the Golpel-'Trumpet blow, ^ 
And call the Nations froin afar ; 
Let all Hue Mes-thth- fevloar kno^. 
And Earth's reoibteft Etidi drft W neat^l 

6 .Let Babyionf^ proud Altars fliake. 
And Light invade her darkeft Gloom | 
The Yvk^ of Iron Bond^e breaks 
"The Ygke of Satan^ aad of Rom^ 
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7 With gentle Beams on Britain fliine, 
^Qd blefs her Princes, and her Priefb^ 
^Hd, bjr chine Energy divine, 
*^et tered Lore o'erflow their BreaAs. 

^riumphant here let Jefus re^, 
^nd on his Vineyard fweetly raiile; 

^hile 2i\ the Virtues of his Train 
^dorn our Cborch, adorn onr Me. 

^ S^n all our Souls let Grace defcend, 
-J^ike heavenly Dew in copipu* Show'rs, 
**That we may call our God olir FriemJ, 
*That we may hail* Safvacion curs. 

^Then ftalf each Age and Rank agree 
United Shouts piF Joy to ra,ifc i 
And Z/W, dl4de a Praife by Thee, 
To Theelhall render back the Praife. ' 

^iXXI. A Nation hrn in a Day ; or The napid 
Brogrefs eftbe Go/pel dejired. Ifaiah Ixri. 8. 

t n E H O L D with pleafing Extacy . 
-D Xhc Gofpel Standard lifted high. 
That all the Nations froin afar 
May m the great Salvation (hare. 

% Why then. Almighty Saviour, why 
Do wretched Sou& in Millions die ? 
While wida th* internal Tyrant reigou 
O'fr fpacious Realms m pondVoust Chatnt. 

• Hctvyi 

F6 • ^ 3And 
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3 And (hfll he dill go on to boaft, . 
Thy Crofs its Energy bath loft ? 
And thall thy Servants ftill complain. 
Their Labours, and their Tears are vain ? 

4 Awake, All-conqu'ring Aro), awake. 
And Hell's cxtenfive Empire ihake ; 
Affert the Honours of thy Throne, 
And call this ruin'd World thy own* 

5 Thine all-fuccefsful Pow'r difplay ; 
Produce a Nation in a Day ; 

For at thy Word this barfen Earth 
Shall travail with a gen'ral Birth. 

6 Swift let thy quick'ning Spirit breathe 
On thefe Abodes of Sin and Death $ 

That Breath (hall bow ten thoufand Minds^ 
Like waving Corn before the Winds. 

*j Scarce can our glowing Hearts endure 

^ A World, where Thou art known no more : 

Transform it. Lord, by conqu'ring Love, 

Or bear us to the Realms above. 

CXXn. ^aci/JiJing Ifriael inviiei to rtturn 
GOD^ Jerem. iii. I2, 13. 



t 



BACKSLIDING Jfraei, hear the Vol 
^ Of thy forgiving God, 
Nor force fuch Goodnefs to exert 
The Teri-ors of the Rod* 

2 Thus faith the Lorx), " My Mercy flows 
^^ An unexbaufied Stream» 

♦« All 
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^ And, after all its Millions fav'd, 
^< Its Sway is fiill fupreme. 

[5 *' One Moment's Wrath with weighty Cru(h 
<< Might (ink you quick to Hdl ; 
** Yet Mercy points the happy Path^ 
'" Where Life and Glory dwell. 

4 << Own but the Follies thou haft done^ 

<* And mourn thy Sins in Duft, 
*^ And foon thy trembling Heart (hall learn 
^' itq Jiope and love and truft.'' 

5 AU-gracious God, thy Voice we own j 

And, proftrate at thy Feet, 
' .Our Souls in humUe Silence wait 
; A Pardon there to meet. 

CXXIII, The GiiodHefs ^f GOD acinmUdgei 
itt. giving Pa/lors after bis $wn Heart. Jerem. 
ill* 15* 

M the S<HUment ef 4i Mmifler^ 

I CHEPPERD of 7/ri7^/, Thou doft keep 
^ With conftant Care thy humble Sheep j 
By Thee inferior Paftors rife 
To feed our Souls, and Wcfs our Eyes, 

a Tb all thy Churches fuch impart, 
ModelFd Dy thy own gracious Heart; 
Whofe Courage, Watchfulnefs^ and Love 
Men may atteft, and God approve, 

3 Fed by their a^ve tender Care, 
Healthful may all thy Sheep appear. 

And, 
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And, by their fair Example k(l| 
The Way to Z/W's Paflurc* tivad. 

4 Here haft thou liften^d to our Vows, 
And fcatter'd Bteffings on thy Houfe; 
Thy Saints are fuccourM, and no more 
As Sheep without a Guide dejplore. 

5 Compleatfy heaF each former Stroke^ 
And blefs the Shepherd and the Flock | 
CoTjfirm the Hopes thy Merries raift. 
And own thfa Tribttte of our P^akiN 

CXXIV. GOD^s gracious. Methods of adoftpt, 
' Love. Jerem. iii» 19. 

I AMAZING Plan of fov'reign Love ! 

^^ And dbth our God took down . 
' Oft Rebels, whom his Wrath Qirght dooii^ 
To perifii at his Frown ? 

3 Doth He project a wofid'rous Schei&e 
In fuch a Way to fave. 
That Juftice, Majefty, and Grace, 
May one joint Triumph ha?e? 

3 One Look the. ftubborn Hearts fubdiie^^ 

And at his Feet they fall ; 
They own their Father with Delight, 
And He receives them all. 

4 Numbered amopgft hit deareft'SoAS, 

The pleafant Land they (hare ; 
On Earth feCur'd by PoVr divine^ 
Till crowtf d viixVi GVorj tbaw* 
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; Father, in thine Embraces lodg'd. 
Our Heaven iKsgon we fee). 
And wait the Hour» which Thou (halt natk 
Thy Couilfeb to fulfil. 

CXXV. CraaunsvQiny and G D ibi Sahaiion 
iff bis People. Jercm. iii. 23.. 

1 TjO W long fhall Dreams of Creaturc-Blifo 
*^ Our flan'ring Hopes employ. 
And mock our fond deluded Eyes 
With ♦ vifionary Joy i 

% Why from the Mountains and the HiMa 
Is our Salvation fought, 
While our eternal Rock^s forfook^ 
And IfraeN God forgot. 

3 The living Spring ncglefled flows 

Full in our daily View, 
Yet we with anxious fruitlefs Toil 
Our broken Ciflerns hew. 

4 Thefe fatal Errors, Gracious God^ 

With gentle Pity fee : 
To Thee our roving Eyes dired» 
And fix our Souls on Thee. 

• The AppcaruKeof Joy« 

CXXVL Invitation to return to the LORD, and 
put awof Abominations^ Jerem. iv» x^ 2* 

J T T is the Lord of Glory call5> 
^ OhtUiJ/railbtui 
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^< Stop, ycRevoIters, in your Courfcj:* 
And hearken, and come near. 

2 <* What tho* in Sin's delufivc Paths ' 

" Ye from your' Youth have ftray'd j. 
** What tho' my Meflages of Love 
*' ■ Have been, with Scorn repay'd ; • 

3 " At laft return, and Grace divine 

** Your Wand'rings fhaW forget ;. 
^ If loyal Zeal and Love dethrone 
<< Each Idol from its Seat. 

4 *' Return, and dwell fccure on Eartji^ 

<< A« in your Lord's Embrace, 
«« Till in the- Land of perfed Joy. 
« Ye find a nobler Place-" 

5 Father of Mercies, lo, we come,^ 

Subdu'd by fuch a CaH : 
O let the Hand of Grace divine • 
Reduce, and blefs us all. 

6 So will we teach the World that Love,, 

Which we are made to fee, 
And Wand'rers fliall with us return, . 
And blefs themfelves. in Thee. 



CXXVII. JUifimproved Privileges, and diJapp^intU 
Hopes, Jerem. viii. 20. 

1 A I^ A S, bow faft our Moments AyJ 
^^ How Ihort our Months appear ! 
How fwift thro' various Seafoot baftes 
The ftin-rcvolvin^ Yw t 
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I Seafons of Grace, and Days of Hopfy 
While Jefus waiting ftands. 
And fpreads the Bleilings of his Love 
With wide- extended Hands. 

3 But O ! how flow our ftupid Souls 

Thefe Ble^ings to fecure ! 
Bleffings, which thro' eternal Years 
Unwith'fing ihall endure. 

4 Beneath the Word of Life we die ; 

We ftarve amidft our Store ; 
And what Salvation Oiould impart 
Heightens our Ruin more. 

5 Pity this Madnefs, God of Love, 

And mate us truly wife : 
So from the pregnant Seeds of Grace 
Shall glorious Harvelis rife. 

CXXVIIL Gkryingin GOD akne. Jcrcm. ix. 
23/24. 

X 'TpHE righteous Lord, fupremely great, 
•*- Maintains his univerfal State; 
0*€j- all the Earth his PowV extends ; 
All Heav'n before his Footftool bends, 

2 Yet Juftice ftill with Pow'r prefides. 
And Mercy all his Empire guides ; 
Such Works are pleafing in his Sight, 
And fuch the Men of his Delight. 

3 No more, ye Wife, your Wifdom boaft : 
No more, ye Strong, your Valour tcuft: 
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Nor let the Rich furvey his Store, 
Elate * with Heaps of (hining Ore; 

4 Glory, my Soul, in this alone. 

That God, thy God, to thee is known. 
That thou haft own'd his fov'reign Sway, 
That thou haft felt his chearing Ray. 

5 My Wifdom, Wealth, and Pow-r I find- 
In one Jehovah all combin'd j. 

On Him I fix my roving Eyes, 
Till all my Soul in Rapture riie. 

6 All elfe, which I my Treafure call, . . 
M^y in one fatal Moment fall ; 

But what his Happinefs can mpvet,. - ; 
Whom Gop the Blcffed deigps t tp idive^ 

• Lifted up* f Condefc'endt. 

GXXXIX.. Jeremiah V Tears os^er thtcaptivi F> 
Jerem. xiii.. 15 — 17. 

I' pLG'W on, my Tears, in rifing Str^ani 
^ Ye brmy Fountains, flbw ; 
While haughty Sinners feel their Hearts, 
Nop will Jehovah know. 

2 The FIo€k of God is captive led 

In Satan's heavy Chains ; 
Led to the Borders of the Pit, 
Wher6 endlefe Horror reigns. 

3 Look back, ye Captives, and ihvpkcf 

jEtfOVAM^s faving Aid^ 
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Giye Mm the Glory of hts Name, 
Whofe Hand your Nature made; 

O turn, er» yet ybur eriing Feet 
On Death's dark Mountain fall ; 

Cry, and your gentle Shepherd's Ear 
Will hearken to your Call. 

Then (hall thofe Hearts with Pleafure fprmg,' ' 

Which now in Sorrow melt ; 
And deep Repentance yield a Joy 

Proud Guilt hath never felt. 

Almighty Grace, exert thy PowV, . * 

And turn thefe Slaves of Sin ; 
And, jvhcn they bring thy Tribute du*,' 

Shall their own Bli& i^^^gin. 

KXX. Giving Glory to GODy before Bar knefs 
comes upon us. Jcrem. xiii. i6. 

^TIHE fwifr-declining Day, 
•* How faft its Moments fly ! 
WhSe Ev'ning's broad and gloomy Shadd 
Gains on the weftern Sky. 

Ye Mortals, mark its Pace, 
And ufe the Hours of Light ; 
And^ know, its Maker can c<9mmand 
An inftantaneous * Night. 

' His Word blots out the Sua 
In its Meridian Blaze ; 

* SudileiH 

And 
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And cuts from fmiling vigorous YoUth 
The Remnant of its Days. 

4 On the dark Mountain's Brow 
Your Feet ^all quickly Aide ; 

And from its airy Summit daih 
Your momentary Pride. 

5 . Give Glory to the Lord, 

Who rules the whirling Sphere * j 
Submiifive at his Footftool boW| 
And feek Salvation there. 

Then (hall new Luftre break 
Thro' Horror's darkeft Gloom, 
And kad you to unchanging Light 
In a celcftial Hoi?:e. 

* The Revolution of the Sun, Moon, and Start* 

CXXXL The fatal Confequences of forfaiing 
Hope of \{i2,A. Jerem. xvii. 13, 14. 

1 /^ R E A T Objeas of thine IfraeH Hope, 
^^ Its Saviour, and its Praifc, 
Attend, while we to Thee devote 

The Remnant of our Days. 

2 How wretched they that leave the LoRD^ 

And from his Word withdraw, * 
That lofe his Gofpel from their Sight, 
And wander from his Law ! 

3 O thou eternal Spring of Good, 

Whence living Waters flow, 
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Let not Our thirfty erring Souls 
To broken Cifterns go, 

4 Like Charaders infcrib'd in Duft 

Are Sinners borne away j 
And all the Treafures they can boaft. 
The Portion of a Day. 

5 But, LokD, to Thee my Heart (hall turn 

To heal it, and to fave ; 
The Joys, that from thy Favour flow^ 
Shall bloom beyond the Grave. 

CXXXn. C H R J s T, the Lord our Rigbteoufnefs, 
Jerem. xxiii. 6. 

•31 OAVIOUR divine, we know fhy Name, 

*^ And in that Name we truft ; 

Thou art the Lord our Righteoufnefs, 

Thou art thine Ifraer^ Boaft. 
t 

2 Guilty we plead before thy Throne^ 

And low in Duft we lie. 
Till Jefus ftrctch his gracious Arm 
To brmg the Guilty nigh. 

3 The.Sins of one moft righteous Day 

Might plunge us in Defpair ; 
Yet an the Crimes of numerous Years 
Shall our great Surety clear. 

m. That fpotlefs Robe, which he hath wrought. 
Shall deck us all around ; 
•Nor by the piercing £y9 of Goo 
One Slemilb (b^ be found. 
« S Pardon 
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5 Pardon and Peace and lively Hope 

To Sinners now are giv'n ; 
Jfrael 2ind Juddh foon fliall change 
Their Wildcrncfsfor Heav'n, 

6 With Joy we tafte that Manna now. 

Thy Mercy fcatters down; 
We feal our humble Vows to Thee, 
And wait the promised Crown. 

CXXXIII. Tbi Efficacy of GOD's Won 
Jerem. xxiii. 29. 

1 XllT I T H rev'rend Awe, tremendous LoRi 

^^ We hear the Thunders of thy Word i 
The Pride of Lebanon it breaks : 

Swift the celeftial Fire defcends, 

The flinty Rock in Pieces rends, 
And Earth to its deep Center {hakes* 

2 Array'd in M^jefty divine. 
Here SariQity aiid J^iftice. fliine. 

And Horror ftrikes the Rebel thro' ; 
While loud this awful Voice makes known 
The Wonders which thy Sword hath done. 

And what thy Veng^nce yet {ball do. 

3 So fpread the Honours of thy Name ; 
The Terrors of a Gox) proclaim ; 

Thick let the pointed Arrows fly; 
Till'Smners, humbled in the Duft, < 
Shall own the Execution juft. 

And blefs the Hand by which they xKe; 

4 The 
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i Then clear the dark tempeftuous Day, 
And radiant Beams of Love difplay ; 

Each proftrate Soul let Mercy raife : 
So {hall the bleeding Captives feel, 
Thy Word, which gave the Wound, can heal. 

And change their Groans to Songs of Praife, 

KXXIV. The Pojftbility of dying ibis Tear. 
Jerem, xxviii, -16-. 

For New Tear^S'Day. 

GOD of my Life, thy conftant Care 
With'JBleffings crowns each op'ning Ycarj 
This guilty Life.doft Thou prolong. 
And wake anew mine annual Song. 

How many precious Souls are fled 
Xo the yaft^Regions of the Dead, 
Since from this Day the changing Sun 
Thro' his laft yearly Period run ! 

Wc yet furvive ; but who can fay. 

Or thro' the Year, or Month, or Day, 

*^ I will retain-fhis vital Breath ; 

«« Thus far at leaft in League with Death * r" 

That Breath is Thine, Eternal God j 
*Tis Thnie to fix my Soul's Abode \ 
It holds its Life from Thee alone. 
On Earth, or in the World unknown. 

To Thee our Spirits we refign ; 

Make thorn and own them ftill as Thine ; 

• JJm§b ixviii. 15. 

So 
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So (hall they fmile, fecure from Fear, 
Tho' Death fliould bla(l the rifing Year, 

6 Thy Children, eager to'be gone. 
Bid Time's impetuous Tide roll on. 
And land them on that blooming Shore, 
Where Years and Death are known no i 

CXXXV. GOD's Complacency inhisTbot 
Peace towards his People. Jerem. xxix. 

1 T7 ILER than Duft, O Lord, arc v 

^ And doth thine Anger ccafe ? 
And doth thy gracious Heart overflow 
With Purpofes of Peace i 

2 And doft Thou with Delight reflea 

On what thy Grace (hall do ? 
And with Complacency of Soul 
Enjoy the diftant View ? 

3 And can thy often- injur'd Love 

So kind a Meflage fend. 
That Thou to all our lengthened Woes 
Wilt give th' expeded End ? 

4 Why droop our Hearts ? Why flow our 

While fuch a Voice we hear i 
Why rife our Sorrows and our Fears^ 
While fuch a Friend is near ? 

5 To all thy other Favours add 

A Heart to truft thy Word, 
And Death itfelf fhall hear us fing. 
While refting on the Lojelo. 

J cxxxv 
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CXXXVI. The impudent Rebellion of the Jewifh 
^ugiisat Pathros, Jer. xliv. 16, 17, 28, 

' iX^Hofc Worfs againft the Lord are flout ? 
Or who pre^me to fay, 

f** That fov'rcign Law, which God proclaims, 
"Idaretodifobc^?" 

: ^ Ten thoufand ASions cv*ry where 
The impious Language fpeak : 
Vet Pow'r omnipotent ftands by. 
Nor do its Thunders break. 

3 But O ! the dreadful Day draws near. 
When God's avenging Hand 
Shall (hew, if feeble Mortals Breath, 
Or- God's own Word (hall ftand. 

^ ^y. Soul, witK proftrate Rev'rence fall, 
£efore the Voice divine ; 
A^nd all thine Ih'treft, and thy Pow'rs 
To its Command refign. 

' ^pcak, mighty Lord j thy Servant waits 
^ The Purport of thy Will : 
^y Heart with fecsfet Ardour glows 
Its Mandates * {o fulfil. 

* l-»ct the vain Sons of Belial boaft 

Their Tongues and Thoughts arc free i 
^Aj noblcft Liberty I own, 
When fubjea moft to Thee. 

* Commandi. 

:». G CXXKVU. 
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CXXXVII. jljking the TVey to Zion, in orArU 
joining in Covenant with GOD. Jer. I. 5. 

1 F N QUI RE, ye Pilgrims, for theiWay, 
'^ , That leads to Zion'^ Hill, 

And thither fct your fteady Face 
With a determined Will. 

2 Invite the Strangers all around 

Your pious March to joia ; 
And fpread the Sentiments you foel 
Of Faith and Love divine. 

3 Come, let us to his Temple hafte. 

And feek his Favour there, 
Before his Footftool humbly bow. 
And pour our fervent Pray'r. ' 

4 Come, let us join our Souls to GoD 

In everlafting Bands, 
And feize the Blcffings he beftows 
With eager Hearts and Hands. 

5 Come, let us feal without Delay 

The Cov'nant of his Grace; 
Nor Ihall the Years o^ diftant Life 
Its Memory eft'ace *. 

6 Thus may our rifing Offspring hafte 

To feek their Fathers God, 
Nor e'er forfake the happy Path 
Their youthful Feet have trod. 

* Blot outy deiUoy, 

6 CXXXVIH 
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XXX Vin, Searching and trying our Ways. 
Lament, iii. 40. 

'TpHY piercing Eye, O God, fnrvcys 
"'*' The various Windings of our Ways; 
Teach us their Tendency to know, 
And judge the Paths in which we go. > 

How wild, how crooked have they been ! 
A Maze of Fooliflinefs and Sin ! 
With ail the Light we vainly boaft. 
Leaving our Guide, our Souls are loft. 

Had not thy Mercy been our Aid, 
So fatally our Feet had ftray'd. 
Stern Juftice had its Prisoners led 
Down to the Chambers of the Dead* 

O turn us back to Thee again, 
Or we fliali fearch our Ways in vain ; 
Shine, and the Path of Iviie reveal. 
And bear us on to Zion'% Hill. 

Roll on, ye fwift-revolving Years, 
And end this Round of Sincs and Cares ; 
No more a WaDd'icr w uld I roam, 
But near my Father fix at Home. 

?XXIX. The Breath of our Noflrih ta en in 
the Pits of the Entmy^ applied to ChRiS i. 
Lament, iv. 20. 

T>LEST Saviour, to my\ Heart more '^ 
*^ Than balm V GaJ s of vital i\\\ > 

G 2 >.V 
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Were thy Soul-chearing Prefence gone. 
What Ufe of Breath, unle& to groan ? 

2. Thy Father's royal Hand hath (hed, 
In rich Profufion on thy Head, 
Ten thoufand Graces ; Thou alone 
Canft &are, and canft adorn his Throne* 

3 But fee the Sov'xeign captive led, 
Snar'd in the Pit, which Traitors made, 
Fetter'd with ignominious Bands, 

And murder'd hy rebellious Hands. 

4 Ye Saints, to your expiring King 
Your tributary Sorrows bring : 
In loyal Crouds aiTemble round, 

And bathe in Tears each precious Wound.' 

5 But from the Caverns of the Grave 
He fprings, omnipotent to fave ; 
The Captive-King afcends and reigns. 
And drags his conquer'd Foes in Chains. 

6 Beneath his Sh^de our Souls (hall live. 
In all the Rapture Heav'n can give j 
Where Zion never fliall deplore, . 

And Heathens vex his Church no more. 

CXL. 0/ lamenting national Sins. £zek. ix. 4.- 

For a FaJi'Day. 

I r\ Righteous God, Thou Judge fuprem^ 
^-^ We tremble at thy dreadful Name, 
And all our crying Guilt we own 
In Duft and Tears before thy Throfac* 

2 ^ 
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So manifold our Crimes have been. 
Such Crimfon Tindure dyes our Sin, 
TbaJ, could we all its Horror? know, 
Our ftreaming Eyes with Blood might flow- 

Britain^ the Land thine Arm hath fav'd. 
That Arm mod impioufly hath brav'd *v 
BrUaifiy the Ifle its God hath lov'd, 
A Rebel to that Love hath prov'd. 

Eftrang'd from reverential Awe, 

We trample on thy facred Law 5 

And, tho' fuch Wonders Grace hath done, 

Ane\^ we crucify thy Son. 

Juftly might this polluted Land 
Prove all the Vengeance of thy Hand ; 
And, hath'd in Heav'nf, thy Sword might come 
To drink our Blood, and feal our Doom. ' 

Yet haft Thou not a Remnant here, 
Whofe Souls ate fill'd with pious Fear ? j 
O bring thy wonted Mercy nigh. 
While proftrate at thy Feet they lie. 

Behold their Tears, attend their Moan, 
Nor turn away their fecret Groan : 
With thefe we join our humble Pray'r; 
Our Nation (hield, our Country fpare. 

But if the Sentence be decreed. 
And our dear native Lanid muft bleed. 
By thy fure Mark may we be known, 
And favc in Life or Death Thy own, 

• Defied. f Ifaiab xxxiv. 5. 

G 3 CXXA. T:\it 
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CXLI. The Iniquity offacrificing GOD*s Childrt 
or. The Evil of a bad or negie^ed Educttk 
Ezck. xvi. 20, 21 *. 

1 D E H O L D, O I/raePs GoD, 
^ From thine exalted Throne, 

And view the dcfolate Abode, 
Thou once haft call'd thy own. 

2 The Children of thy Flock, 
By early Cov'nant thine. 

See how they pour their bleeding Sbula 
On ev'ry Idol's Shrine f ! 

3 To Indolence and Pride 
What piteous Vidims made F 

Crufli'd in their Parents fond Embrace, 
And by their Care betray'd. 

4 By Plqafure's polifli'd Dart 
What Numbers here are flainj 

What Numbers there for Slaughter bouikl 
In Mammonh golden Chain ! 

5 O let thine Arm awake, 
And da{h the Idols down : 

O call the Captives of their Pow'r 
Their Treafure, and thy Crown* 

6 Thee let the Fathers own. 
And Thee the Sons adore, 

• Alluding to the cruel Cuftom among fome Heathent of ^ 
crificing their Children to their Gods, to which there «« ^ 
quent References in Scriptuie, 

f AJtar^ 
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Join'd to the Lord by folcmn Vows, 
To be forgot no more. 

KIAL The Humility and SuhmiJJion tfaPeniient, 
£zek. xvi. 63. ^ 

r\ Injured Majefty of "Tieav'n, 
^^ Look from thy holy Throne, 
While proftrate Rebels own with Grief 
What Trcafons they have done. 

Thy Grace, where Sin abounded moft. 

Reigns with fuperior Sway ; 
And Pardons, bought with Jefui* Blood, 

To Rebels doth difplay. 

While Love its grateful Anthems tunes. 

Tears mingle with the Song j 
My Heart with tender Anguilh bleeps. 

That I fuch Grace fliould wrong. 

How (hall I lift thefe guilty Eyes 

To mine offended Lord ? 
Or bow, beneath his heavieft Strokes, 

Pronounce one murm'ring Word ? 
Remorife and Shame my Lips have fealM ; 

ButO! my Father, fpeakj 
And all the Harmony of Heav'n 

Shall thro' the Silence break, 

XLIII. GOD bringing his People into thi Cw^ 

nant under the Rod, Ezek. xx. 37. 

« 

TT O W gradous and how wife 
■■^ Is our chaftifuig God ! 

G 4 , K\A 
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And O ! how rich the BleOings are. 
Which bloflbm from his Rod ! 

2 He lifts it up on high 
With Pity in his Heart, 

That ev'ry Stroke his Children feci 
May Grace and Peace impart. 

3 Inftrufted thus they bow. 
And own lirs fov'rcign Sway ; 

They turn their erring Footfteps baeic 
To his forfaken Way. 

4 His Cov'nant-Love they feek. 
And feek the happy Bands, 

That clofer ftill engage their Hearts 
To honour his Commands. 

5 Dear Father, we confent 
To Difcipli<ne divine j 

And blefs the Pains, that make our Souls 
Still more compleatly Thine. 

CXLI V. G O D's Condefcenfion in becoming 
Shepherd of Men, Ezek. xxxiv. 31. 

1 AND will the Majefty of Heav'n 
^^*' Accept us for his Sheep ? 
And with a Shepherd's tender Care 

Such worthlefs Creatures keep ? 

2 And will He fpread his Guardian- Arms 

Round our defencelefs Head ? 
And caufe us gently to lie ^iowii 
In his refreshing Shade ? 
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3 And will He lead our weary Souls 

To that delightful Scene, 
Where Rivers of Salvation flow 
Thro' Pafturcs ever green ? 

4 What Thanks can mortal Men repay 

For Favours great as Thine ? 
' Or how can Tongues of feeble Clay 
Proclaim fuch Love divine ? 

5 Eternal God, how mean are we ! 

How richly gracious Thou ! 
Our Souls, o'crwhelm'd with humble Joy, 
In filent Tranfports bow. 

CXL V. Seeking to GOD for the Communication 
of his Spirit. Ezek. xxxvi. 37, 

1 IjrEAR, gracious Sov'reign^ from thy Throne, 
'■■ •*• And fend thy various Bleffings down : 
While by thine Ifraei Thou art fought^ 
Attend the Pray'r thy Word hath taught. 

2 Come, facred Spirit, from above. 
And fill the coldeft Heart with Love ; 
Soften to Flefli the rugged Stone, 
Aad let thy godlike Pow'r be known. 

3 Speak Thou, and from the haughtieft Eyes 
Shall Floods of pious Sorrow rife; 
While all their glovving Souls are borne 
To feek that Grace, which now they fcorn, 

4 O let a holy Flock await 
Num'fous around thy Temple- Gate,^ 

G 5 IL^et^. 
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Each preiEng on with Zeal to bp 
A living Sacrifice to Thee. 

5 In Anfwer to our fervent Cries, 
Give us to fee thy Church arife ; 
Or, if that Blefling fecm too great. 
Give us to mourn its low Efiate. 

CXLVI. Ezekier^ ' Vifion of the dry 1 
Kzek. xxxvii. 3.- 

1 T O O K down» O Lord, with pitying : 
■■^ See Adam% Ratce in Ruin lie ; 

Sin fprcads its Trophies o'er the Ground, 
And fcatters flaughter'd Heaps around. 

2 And*can thefe mould'ring Corpfes live? 
And can thefe perifh'd Bones revive? 
That, Mighty God, to Thee is known; 
That wond'rous Work is all thy own* 

3 Thy Minifters are fent in vain 
To prophefy upon the Slain ; 

Jn vain they call, in vain they cry. 
Till thijie almighty Aid is nigh* 

4 But if thy Spirit deign to bre^he. 

Life fpreads thro' all the Realms of Deatb 
Dry Bones obey thy powerful Voice ; 
They move, they waken, they rejoice* 

5 So when thy Trumpet's awful Sound 
Shall (hake the Heav'ns, and rend the Ore 
Dead Saints fhall from their Tombs arife. 
And fpdng to Life beyond the Skies. 

CXLVa 
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CXLVn. ^e Waters of the SanSfuary billing the 
dead Sea *• Ezek. xlvii. 8, 9. 

1 /^ RE AT Source of Being and of Love, 
^^ Thou wat'rcft all the Worlds abovc^ 
And all the Joys we mortals know, 

From thine exhauftlefs Fountain fiow» 

2 A facred Spring, at thy Command, 
From Z/Ws Mount, in Ccinaan^s Land, 
Befide thy Tennple, cleaves the Ground, 
And pours its limpid Stream around. 

3 The limpid Stream with fudden Force 
Swells to a River in its Courfe; 
Thro'defart Realiiis its Windings pla^j 

'And fcattcr Bkffing^ a J the Way. 

4 Clofc by its Bank;; in Order fair, I 
The blooming Tre^s of Life appear y 

Their Bloffoms fragra:^t Odours give. 
And on their Fruit the Nations live. 

5 To th: dead Sea the Waters flow, 
And cany Healing as they go; 

Its pois'nous Dregs their Pow'r confefe. 
And all its Shores the Fountain blefs. 

6^ Flow, wond'rous Stream, with Glory crowtt*d> 
Flow on to Earth's remoceft Bound j 
And bear us on thy ^jentle Wave 
To Him, whrj all thy Virtues gave. 

• The Sea or Lake, where .Wow, Cmorrah, &c, had ftoorf,; 
iprhich was putrid and poifonous j and ancient Writers fay, that 
fto Fiih cauld Ure la it, 

G 6 CXLVUr. 
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CXLVIII. Tekel; or The Sinner weigh 
G O DU Balancesy and found wanting, I 
V. 27^ 

1 Tl AISE, thoughtlefs Sinner, raife thine I 
■*^ Behold God's Balance lifted high ^ 

. There (hall his Juftice be difplay'd, 
And there thy Hope and Life be weigh'd. 

2 Sec in one Scale his perfeft Law j 
Mark with what Force its Precepts draw : 
Wouldft thou the awful Teft fuftain. 
Thy Works how light ! thy Thoughts how^ 

3 Behold the Hand of God appears 
To trace thefe dreadful Characters ;: , 
** Tekely thy Soul is wanting found, 

" And Wrath fhall fmite thee to the Groi 

4 Let fudden Fear thy Nerves unbrace j 
Let Horror (hake thy tott'ring Knees * j 
Thro' all thy. Thoughts let Anguifti roU, 
And deep Repentance melt thy Soul. 

5 One only Hope may yet prevail ; 
Chrift hath a Weight to turn the Scale ;, 
Still doth the Gofpel publifh Peace, 
And fhew a Saviour's Righteoufnefs. 

6 Great God, exert thy Pow'r to fave; 
Deep on the Heart thefe Truths engrave 1 
The pond'rous Load of Guilt remove. 
That trembling Lips may fing thy Love.. 

• Compare Verfe 6. 

CLXIX 
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CXLIX. The BackJRder recolhaing himfelf in his 
Jffli£iions. Hofea ii. 6, 7. 

1 'T'HE Lord, how kind are all his Ways, 
' -■■ When moft they fcem fevcre ! 

He frowns, and fcourges, and rebukes. 
That we may learn his Fear, 

2 With Thorns He fences up our Path, 

And builds a Wall around. 
To guard us from the Death, that lurks 
In Sin's forbidden Ground. 

3 When other Lovers, fought in vain. 
Our fond Addrefs defpife,. 

He opens his indulgent Arms 
With Pity in his Eyes. 

4 Return, ye wandering Souls, return. 
And feek his tender Breaft ; 

Call back the Memory of the Days, 
When there you found your Relh. 

5 Behold, O Lord, we fly to Thee, 
Tho' Blufhes veil our Face, 
Conftrain'd our laft Retreat to feck 
In thy much-injur'd Grace. 

CL, The Advantages of fee king the Knozvledge of 
GOD. Hofea vi. 3. 

I CHINE forth, Eternal Source * of Light, 
^ And make thy Glories known i 
* Foantain or OriginaU 

Fill 
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Fill our cnlarg'd adoring Sight 
With Luftre all thy own. 

2 Vain are the Charms^ and faint the Rays 

The brighteft Creatures boaft ; 
And all their Grandeur, and their Praife 
Is in thy Prefence loft. 

3 To know the Author of our Frame 

Is our fublimeft Skill : 
True Science is to read thy Name, 
True Life t' obey thy Will. 

4 For this I long, for this I pray. 

And following on^purfue. 
Till Vifions of eternal Day 
Fix and compleat the View* 

CLI. InconJIancy in Religion. Hofea. vi. ^ 

1 pERPETUAL Source of Light and Gri 
^ We hair thy facred Name : 
Thro'-ev'ry Year's revolving Round 

Thy Goodnefs is the fame. 

2 On us, all-worthlefs as v/e arc. 

Its wond'rous Mercy pours ; 
Sure as the Heav'ns eftablifli'd Courfe, 
And plenteous as the Show'rs. 

3 Inconftant Service we repay. 

And treach'rous Vows renew ; 
Falfe as the Morning's fcatt'ring Cloud, 
And tranfient as the Dew. 

4 In flowing Tears our Guilt we mourn> 

And loud implore thy Grace 
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To ^ar our feeble Footfteps oa 
In all thy righteous Ways. 

Ann'd with this Energy divine. 

Our Souls ihall ftedfaft mo¥e. 
And with increafing Tranfport prefs 

On to thy Courts above. 

So by thy Pow'r the Morning Sun 

Purfues his radiant Way, 
Brightens each Moment in his Race, 

And fhines to perfe^ Day. 

LII. Gratitude the Spring of true Religion. 
Hofea xi. 4-. 

Ti^ Y God, what filken Cords are thine f 
^^ How foft, and yet how ftronj* ! 
While Pow*r, and Truth, and Love combine 
To draw our Souls along. 

Thou faw'ft us crufli'd beneath the Yoke 

Of Satan and of Sin : 
Thy Hand the Iron Bondage broke 

Our worthlefs Hearts to win. 

The Guilt of twice ten thouiand Sins 

One Moment takes away ; 
And Grace, wiien firft the War begins. 

Secures the crowning Day. 

Comfort thro* all this Vale of Tears 

In rich Profufion flows. 
And Glory of unnumber'd Years 
. Eternity befiows* 

5 Drawn 
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5 Drawn by fuch Cords we onward movCj 
Till round thy Throne we meet ; 
And, Captives in the Chains of Love, 
Embrace our Conqu'ror's Feet. 

CLIII. The Relentings of GOD's Heart over 
backfliding People. Hofea xi. 7, 8, 9. 

1 W E Sinners on backfliding bent, 

* God's gracious Call attend ; 
Shall not Compaflion fo divine 
Each ftiibborn Spirit bend ? 

2 " How (hall I give mine Ifrael up 

«' To Ruin and Defpair ? 
** How pour down Show'rs of flaming Wra 
** And make a Sodom there ? 

J « My Bowels ftrong Relentings feel ; 
<* My Heart is pain'd within : 
** I will not all my Wrath exert, 
<* Nor vifit all their Sin. 

4 ** The Mercy of a God reftrains 

" The Thunders of his Hand : 
** Come, feek Protedlion from that Pow'r^ 
<* Which you can ne'er withftand." 

5 With trembling Hafte, O God, to Thee- 

Let Sinners wing their Flight ; 
As Doves, when Birds of Prey purfue,, 
Down on their Windows light. 

6 Father, we feek thy gracious Arm>. 

All melted at thy Voice : 

O m; 
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O may thy Heart, that feels our Woes, 
In our Return rejoice. 

;L1V. god's Coniroverfy by Fire, Afr.os iv. 11. 

On Occafton of a dreadful Fire, 

I PATERNAL God, our humbled Souls 

-*-* Before thy Prefcnce bow : 
. With all thy Magazines of Wrath, 
How terrible art Thou ! 

% Ean'd by thy Breath, whole Sheets of Fhme 

Do like a Deluge pour ; 
I And all our Confidence of Wealth 
I Lies moulder'd in an Hour. 

3 Led on by Thee in horrid Pomp, 

Deftru6lion rears its Head ; 
And blacken'd Walls, and fmoaking Heaps, 
Thro' all the Street are fpread. 

4 Lord, in the Duft we lay us down, 

And mourn thy righteous Ire ♦ ; 
Yet blefs the Hand of Guardian-Love, 
That fnatch'd us frem the Fire. 

5 O that the hateful Dregs of Sin 

Like Drofs had periih'd the^e. 

That in fair Lines our purged Souls 

Might thy bright Image bear. 

6 So (hall we view with dauntlefs Eyes 

The laft tremendous Day, 
When Earth and Seas, and Stars and Skies, 
In Flames (hall melt away. 

* Anger. 

CLV. Britain. 
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CLV. Britain unrefermed by nmarkaUi Dilhn 
ances^ Amos iv. -11. 

Por a Faji-Day. 

1 \7 E S, Britain fcem'd to Ruin doom'd, 

* Juft like a burning Brand ; 
Till fnatch'd from fierce furrounding Flaffld 
By Goo's indulgent Hand. 

2 ** Once more (he fays) I will fupprefs 

" The Wrath, that Sin would wake; 
** Once more my Patience (hall attend, 
*' And call my Britain back." 

3 But who this Clemency reveres ? 

Or feels this melting Grace? 
Who ftirs his languid Spirit up 
To feek thine awful Face ? 

4 On Days like thefe we pour our Cric^, 

And at thy Feet we mourn ; 
Then rife to tempt thy Wrath again. 
And to our Sins return. 

5 Our Nation far from God remains, 

Far, as in diftant Years ; 
And the fmall Remnant that is found, 
A dying Afpcfl: wears. 

'6 Chaften'd and refcu'd thus in vain. 
Thy ris^hteous Hand fevere 
Into the Flames might hurl us back. 
And quite confume us therdt 
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So, by th^ Light our Burning gives. 

Might neighb'ring Nations read. 
How" terrible thy Judgments are. 

And learn ovir Guilt to dread. 

Yet, *midft the Cry of Sins like ours. 

Incline thy gracious Ear ; 
And thy own Children's feeble Cry 

With foft Companion hear. 

O by thy facred Spirit's Breath 

ICindJe a holy Flame ; 
Refine the Land Thou might'ft deftroy. 

And magnify thy Name. ' 

LVL Preparing to meet GOD. Amos iv. I2, 13. 

TJ" E comes, thy God, O Ifraely comes 5 
■^^ Prepare thy God to meet : 
Meet him in Battle's Force array'd, 
Oc humbled at his Feet. 

He form'd the Mountains by his Strength i 

He makes the Winds to blow ; 
And all the fecret Thoughts of Man 

Muft his Creator know. 

He (hades the Morning's op'ning Rays | 

He Oukes the folid World ; 
And Stars and Angels from their Seats 

Are by his Thunder hurl'd. 

Eternal Sovereign of the Skies, 

And fliall thine Ifrael dare 
In mad Rebellion to arife. 

And tempt*th' unequal War ? 

5 Lo, 
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5 Lo, Nations tremble at thy Frown, 

And faint beneath thy Rod ; 
Crufli'd by ks genileft Movement down. 
They fall. Tremendous God. 

6 Avert the Terrors of thy Wrath, 

And let thy Mercy (hine ; 
While humble Penitence and Pray'r 
Approve u§ truly Thine* 

CLVir. Jonah'j Faith recammend^d, Jonal 

1 T ORD, we have broke thy holy Lav 
■*-' And flighted all thy Grace j 

And juftly thy vindictive * Wrath 
Might call us from thy Face. 

2 Yet while fuch Precedents appear 

Mark'd in thy facred Book, 
We from thefe Depths of Guilt and Fe 
Will to thy Temple look. 

3 To Thee, ia our Redeemer's Name, 

We raife our humble Cries j 
May thefe our Pray'rs, perfum'd by hin 
Like grateful Incenfe rife. 

4 O never may our hopelefs Eyes 

An abfenfe God deplore. 
Where the dear Temples of thy Love 
Shall ifand^reveard no more. 

5 Far from thofe Regions of Defpair 

Appoint our Souls a Place ; . 
Where not a Frown thro' endlefs Yean 
Shall veil thy lovely Face. 

• Avenging. 

CLVIII. < 



^ 
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CLVin. GOD' 5 Controverfy with BniM JIated . 
and pleaded. Micah vi, i, 2, 3, 

For a FaJl^Day, 

I T I ST EN, ye Hills; ye Mountains, hear; 
•" Jehovah vindicates his Laws : 
Trembling in Silence at his Bar, 
Thou Earth, attend thy Maker's Caufe, 

a Ifrael appear ; prefent thy Plea ; 

And charge th' Almighty to his Face ; 
Say, if his Rules oppreflive be ; 
Say, if defcdive be his Grace. 

3 Eternal Judge, the Adion ceafe ; 

Our Lips are feal'd in confcious Shame ; 
'Tis ours, in Sackcloth to confef?, 
And thine, the Sentence to proclaim* 

4 Ten thoufand Witneflcs arife, 

Thy Mercies, and our Crimes appear. 
More than the Stars that deck the Skies, 
' And all our dreadful Guilt declare. 

5 How Aall we come before thy Face, 
And in thine awful Prefence bow ? 
What OfFers can fecure thy Grace, 
Or calm the Terrors of thy Brow ? 

f> Thoufands of Rams in vain might bleed ; 
Rivers of Oil might blaze in vain ; 
Or the Firft-born's devoted Head 
With horrid Gore thine Altar ftain. 
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7 But thy own Lamb, All- gracious God, 
Whom impious Sinners dar'd to flay, 



Hath 
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Hath fov*reign Virtue in his Blood 
To purge the Nation's Guilt away. ' 

8 With humble Faith to that we fly ; 
With that be Britain ifprinkled o'er ; 
Trembling no more in Duft we lie. 
And dread thy Hand and Bar no more. 

CLIX. Hearing thi Voice of GOD's R^, 
Micah vi. 9. 
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1 A T T E N D, my Soul, with rev'] 
-^ The Didates of thy God ; 
Silent and trembhng hear the Voice 

Of his appointed Rod. 

2 Now let me fearch and try my Ways, 

And proftrate feek his Face, 
Confcious of Guilt before his Throne 
In Duft my Soul abafe. 

3 Teach me, my God, what's yet unknow»^ 

And all my Crimes forgive ; 
Thoie Crimes would I no more repeat. 
But to thy Honour live; 

4 My wiiher'd Joys too plainly fhtv/y 

That all on Earth is vain ; 
In God my wounded Heart confides 
True Reft and Blifs to gain. 

5 Fatker, I wait thy graci(^us Call, ^ 

To leave this mournful L^.nd, 
A t^ hatht- in Rivers of 1); lighr, 
Tiiat flow at thy right Hand. 

CLX, GOiy 
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GOD*t incomparable Mercy admired, 
Mich vii. 18, 19, 20. 

P R E M E in Mercy, who (hall dare 
Vith thy CompaiTion to compare i 
:hy own Sake wile Thou forgive, 
bid the trembling Sinner live. 

ons of our Tran^reflions pail, 
cird behind thy Back are caft; 
Grace, a Sea without a Shore, 
lows them, and ihey rife no more. 

left new Legions (hould invade, 
make the pardon'd Soul afrai^, 
inbred Lufts Thou -wilt fubdue, 
form degenerate Hearts anew. 

Leadtr-GoD, our Songs proclaim; 
lift our Banners in his Name ; 
1 Songs of Triumph forth we goi 
level the gigantic Foe. 

Truth to Jacob fhall prevail ; 
Oath to Abram cannot fail ; 
Hope of Saints in ancient Days, 
ch Ages yet unborn (hall praife, 

. The impQveriJhed Saint rejoicing in GOD* 
Habakkuk iii. 17, 18. 

) firm the Saint's Foundations ftand. 
Nor can his Hopes remove; 
ain*d by God's almighty Hand, 
nd fheiter'd in his Love. 

2 Fig- 
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2 Fig-Trees and Olive- Plants may fail, 

And Vines their Fruit deny, 
Farpine thro' all his Fields prevail. 
And Flocks and Herds may die. 

3 God is the Treafure of his Soul, 

A Source of facrcd Joy ; 
Which no Affliftions can controul. 
Nor Death itfelf deftroy. 

4 Lord, may we feel thy chearing Beams. 

And tafte thy Saints Rcpofe ; 
We will not mourn the perifti'd Streaois, 
While fuch a Fountain flows. 

CLXII. GOD'S affli£!ed Po<ir trufting 
Name. Zephaniah iii. I2. 

1 pR A I S E to the Sovereign of the Sky 
•*■ Who from his lofty Throne * 
Looks down on all that humble lie. 

And calls fuch Souls his own. 

2 The haughty Sinner He difdains, 

Tho* Gems his Temples crown ; 

And from the Seat of Pomp and Pride 

His Vengeance hurls him down. 

3 On his affli(3ed pious Poor 

He makes his Face to fliine ; 
He fills their Cottages of Clay 
With Luftre all divine. 

4 Among the meaneft of thy Flock 

There let my Dwelling be, 
Rither than under gilded Roofs, 
If abfentt Lojid, from Thee. 
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S Poor and afflided tho' we are. 
In thy ftrong Name we truft; 
And blefs the Hand of fov'rcign Love, 
Which lifts us from the Duft, 

CLXIII. GOD comforting and rejoicing over Zion. 
Zeph. Hi. iby 17. 

I yj ES, 'tis the Voice of Lqve divine f 
^ And O ! how fweet the Accents found ! 
Afflided ZioHy rif(; and fhine. 
Fair Mourner, proflrate on the Ground. 

^ The mighty God, thy glorious King, 
Tender to pity, ftrong to fave. 
Hath fworn He will' Salvation bring, 
Tho' Sorrow preft thee to the Grave. 

3 He all a Father's Pleafure knows 
To fold thee in his dear Embrace ; 
His Heart with fecret Jby overflows. 
And chearful Smiles adorn his Face. 

4 At length the inward Extacy ' 
In heav'niy Mufic breaks its Way *; 
Jehovah leads the Harmony, 

And Angels teach their Harps the Lay f. 

5 Fain would my Lips the Chorus || join. 
And tell the lift'ning World my Joys, 
But Condefcenfion (o divine 

In Silence fwallows up my Voice. 

♦ See the Marginal Reading, f Song, { Company 

of Singers. 

H CLXIV. 
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CLXI V. PrU^Ual Refiealom on the Stat 
Fatk^H. Zcchariahi. 5-, 

1 rj O W fwift thfe Torrent rolls, 
.,. . 1~L That bdai's us to the Sea ! 

The Tide, that bears our thoughtlefs S 
To vaft Eternity ! 

2 Our Fathers, where are they, 
With all they calPd their own? 

Their Joys itnd G iefs, and Hopci and 
And Wealth and. Honour gone. 

3 But Joy or Grief fucceeds 

, Beyond bur mortal Thought, 
While the poor Rcrmnant of their Duft 
Lies in the Grave forgot. 

4 There, where the Fathers lie, 
Muft all the Children dwell i 

Ngr other Hcrit2(ge poflefs. 
But fuch a gloomy Cell. 

5 God of our Fathers, hear, ^ 
Thou everlafting Friend ! 

While we, as on Life's utmoft Verge* 
Our Souls to Thee commend. 

6 Of all the pious Dead 
May we the Foo fte|)S trace, 

'Till with tb'^m )o^he Land of Light 
We dwell befo/e thy Facer. 

• Edge or Border. 
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SLXV, Jofliua the High- Prie/Ps Change ofRal^ 
tnent^ applied ia ChriJIian Privikges. Zech, 
iii. 4. 

1 pTERNAL King, thy Robes are white 
'^ In fpoticfs Rays of heav'nly Light i 
Adoring Angels round are feen. 
Yet in thy Prcfence are not clean. 

2 What then are we, the Sons of Earth, 
That draw Pollution from our Birth? 
Our fleflily Garments, Lord, how mean! 
P'erfpread with hateful Spots of Sin. 

3 Hail to that condefcending Grace, 
Wliijch flicws a Saviour's RiHiteoufnefs ! 
Eternal Honours to that Name, 
Which covers all our Guilt and Shame I 

4 His Blood, an overflowing Sea, 
Shall purge our deepeft Stains away : 
Our Souls, renewed by Grace civine. 
Shall in their Lord's Rcfemblance fliine. 

5 Yet, while thefe Rags of Fltfli we wear. 
Pollution will again appt-ar : 

Come, D fath, and calls me of the Load ; 
Come, Death, and bear my Soul to GoD, 

^ The King of Heav'n will there beftow 
A richer l?obe, than Monarchs know; 
Drefs ail his Saints :.i ;:litt'ring White; * 
Nor yojhua^s Mitre ft me fo bright. 

3^ The Grave its Trophies ftall refign ; 
Cbriji will the mould'^-ing Duft rchaci 

H 2 And 
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And Death, the laft of Foes, ftiall be 
Swallow'd and loft in ViSory. 

.8 My Faith, on tovv'ring Pinions borne, 
Anticipates that glorious Mornj 
And, with celeftial Raptures ftrong. 
Gives mortal Lips th' immortal Song. - 

CLXVI. Jo(hua the Hlgh-Prleji's Zeal and Ft- 
delity rewarded with a Station among the Anith* 
Zech. iii, 6, 7. 

For the Ordination of a Minifier. 

1 /^REAT Lord of Angels, we adore 
^^ The Grace, that builds thy Courts bcloVi 
And -thro' ten thoufand Sons of Light 
Stoops to regard what Mortals do. 

2 Amidft the Waftes of Time and Death 
Succeffive Paftors Thou doft raife 

Thy Charge to keep, thy Houfe to guidc^ 
And form a People for thy Praife. 

3 The heav'nly Natives with Delight 
Hover around the facred Place ; 

Nor fc^orn to learn from mortal Tongues 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace. 
4' At length, difmifs-d from feeble Clay, 
Thy Servants join th' angelic Band ; 
With them thro' diftant Worlds they fly. 
With them before thy Prefence ftand. 

5 O glorious Hope ! O Weft Employ ! 
Sweet Lenitive * of Grief and Care ! 



• What cafcth or aflwagcth. 
2 
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^en (hall we reach thofe radiant Courts, 
od all their Joy and Honour (hare/ 

et while thcfe Labours we purfue, 

mi diftant from thy h^av'nly Throne, 

'ive us a Zeal and Love like theirs, 

nd half their Heav'n fliall here be known. 

f VIL Thi compleatlng of the fpiritual Temple. 
Zech. iv. 7. 



[ING to the Lord above. 
Who deigns on Earth to raifc 
Temple to his Love, 
Monument of Praife, 

Ye Saints around. 

Thro' all its Frame, 

The Builder's Name 

Harmonious found. 

c form'd the glorious Plan, 
nd its Foundation laid, 
hat God might dwell with Man, 
nd Mercy be difplay'd ; 

His Son He fent. 

Who, great and good. 

Made his own Blood 

The fweet Cement. 

incath his Eye and Care 
*he Edifice (hall rife 
lajcftic ftrong and fair, 
^nd (hine above the Skies. 

H ^ T^«x^ 
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There (Kail Ke place 
The polifh'd Stone, 
Ordain'd to crown 
This Work of Grace. 

CLXVIII. The Error ofyefpi/Ingfhe Day of Jm 
Things, Zech. iv. lo-. 

1 " Xl/Hat haughty Scorner," faith the Low 

^^ '^ Shall humble Things defpife, 
*' When He beholds them with Delight, 
• ** Who reigns beyond the Skies? 

2 *' I from a Chans dark and wild * 

** Made Heav'n's bright Hoft appear: 
," I from the fmall unnotic'd Seeds 
** The loftieft Cedars rear. 

3 " From Eden\ Duft I Adam form'd, - 

" The nobleft human Frame ; 

*' And in his humble Sons difplay 

*' Tht Honours of my Name. 

4 '^ From Fifliermen, in Number fcvir, 

*' In human Arts untaught, 
** All the wide Realms my Church can 1 
** My potent Hand hath brought. 

5 " The pious Poor, by Men dcfpis'd, 

" In deart'ft Bonds are mine; 
'^ Once hardly dreft in humble Weeds t> 
*' They now like Angels fliine." 

6 Lord, if fuch Trophies rais'd from Duft 

Thy fov'reign Glory be, 

• GtneJU i, 2, <?. t Garments. 

H< 
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Here in my Heart tby Pow'r may find 
Materials fit for Thee. 

LXIX". Prifoners delivered from the Pit by the 
Blood of the Covenant. Zech. ix. 1 1. 

\rE Pris'ners, who rn Pondage lie, 

In Darknefs and the Pit, 
Behold the Grace that fets us free, 
And to that Grace fubmit. 

The Tidings of Deliverance hear, 

Confefs the Cov^:ant good, 
And blefs the Ranfom God hath foi|nd 

In our Emanuel's Blood, 

Tufticc no more aflerts its Claim 

Your forfeit Lives to take j 
iut fmiling Mercy quick delcends 

Your heavy Cjiains to break. 

iVe walk at large, and fing the Hand, 

To which we Freedom owe ; 
\nd drink thofe Rivers with Delight, 

Which thro' this Defart flow. 

3c, that hath Liberty beftow'd, 

Will give a Kingdom too; 
He, that bath loos'd the Bonds of Deaths 

The Path of Life will (how. 



LXX. The Fountain of Life* Zcch. xiii. i. 

ing Spring ! 
Ltain, hail ! ' 
H4 Thy 



IJ AI L, Everiafting Spring ! 
"^ Celeftial Fountain, hail ! ' 
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Thy Streams Salvation bring, 
The Waters never fail : 

Still they endure. 

And dill they flow 

For all our Woe 

A fov'reign Cure. 

2 Bleft be his wounded Side, 
And bleft his bleeding Heart, 
Who all in Anguifh died 
Such Favours to impart. 

His facred Blood 
Shall make us clean 
From cv'ry Sin, 
And fit for God. 

3 To that dear Source of Love 
Our Souls this Day w^ould come ; 
And thither from above, . 
Lord, call the Nations home 5 

That Jew and Greek 
With raptVous Songs 
Oo all their Tongues 
Thy Praife may fpeak. 

CLXXL GOD'S Name prof aned, whenhh'i 
is treated with Contempt. MaJachi i. 12. 

Applied to the Lord's- Supper. 

I TV/fY God, and is thy Table fpread? 
-^-^^ And does thy Cup with Love o'erflov 
Thither be all thy Children Jed, 

* And let them all its Sweetnefs know. 

2 
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Hail facred Fcaft, which Jefm makes ! 
Rich Banquet of his Flefli and Blood ! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That facred Stream, that heavenly Food ! 

Why are its Dainties all in vain 
Before unwilling Hearts difplay'd ? 
Was not for you the Viftim flain ? 
Are you forbid the Children's Bread ? 

O let thy Table honoured be, 
And furnifh'd well with joyful Guefts ; 
And may each Soul Salvation fee. 
That here its facred Pledges taftes. 

Let Crouds approach with Hearts prepar'd ; 
With Hearts inflam'd let all attend ; 
Nor, when we leave our Father's Board, 
The Pieafure, or the Profit end. 

Revive thy dying Churches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping Graces live j 
And more that Energy afford, 
A Saviour's Biood alone can give. 

LXXIL GO Us gracious Regard to a£five At^ 
tempts to revive Religion. Mai. iii. i6, 17. 

'Tp H E Lord on mortal Worms looks down, 
^ From his celef^ial Throne ; 
And, when the>Wickcd fwarm around. 
He well difcerns his own. 

He fees the tender Hearts, that mourn 
The Scandals of the Times j 

H 5 And 
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And join their Efforts to oppofe 
The wide- prevailing Crimes. 

3 Low to the fecial JSand He bows ^ 

Hiis ftill-attcntive Ear ; 
And, while his Angels fmg around. 
Delights their Voice to hear. 

4 The Chronicles of Heav'n (hall keep 

l^heir Words in Tranfcript fair; 
In the Redeemer's Book of Life 
Their Names recorded are. 

5 " Yes (faith the Lord) the World flialll 

** Thefe humble Souls are mine: 
*' Thefe, when my Jewels I |>roduce, 
« Shall in full Luftre fliine. 

6 " When Deluges of fiery Wrath 

'* My Foes away (hall bear, 
«« That Hand, which ftrikcs the Wicked 
« Shall all my Children fpare." ' 

CLXXin. Christ, the Sun of Righteoi 
Malachi iv. 2. 

1 'TJ O Thecj O God, we Homage pay, 

'■' Source of the Light that rules the E 
Who, while he gilds all Nature's Frame, 
Reflects thy Rays, and fpeaks thy Name, 

2 In louder Strains we fing that Grace, 
Which gives the Sun- of Righteoufnefsj 
Whofe nobler Light Salvati&n brings, 
And fcatters Healiftg from his Wings. 



' M Ah AC HI. isS 

Still on our Hearts may J^/us fliine 
Wkk Beams of Light and Love diwne ; 
Quicken'd by him our Souls (hall Ifve, 
And chearM by him (hall grow and thrive* 

O may his Glories ftand confefs'd 
From North to South, from Eaft to Weft:' 
Succefsful may his Gofpel run 
Wide as the Cirpuit of the Sun. 

When fliall that radiant Scene arife. 
When, fix'd on high in purer Skies, 
ChrtJ all his Luftre (hall difplay 
On all his Saints thro' endlefs Day i 



H6 HYMNS^ 
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FOUNDED ON 

VARIOUS T E XT S 

I N T H E 

New Testamen': 

HYMN CLXXIV. 

TIji Ax laid to the Root of unfruitful 7 
Matthew iii. lO. 

1 np H E Lord into his Vineyard comes 

•■' Our various Fruit to fee ; 
His Eye, more piercing than the Light, 
Examines ev'ry Tree. 

2 Tremble, ye Sinners, at his Frown, 

If barren ftill ye ftand 5 
And fear that keenly- wounding Ax, 
Which arms his awful Hand. 

3 Glofe to the Root behold it laid. 

To make Deftrudion fure : 
Who can refift the mighty Stroke? 
Or who the Fire endure ? 

4t 
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. Lord, we adore thy fparing Love, 
• Thy long-expe£king Grace : 
life bad we low in Ruin fall'n. 
And known no more our Place. 

Saccccding Years thy Patience waits; 

Nor let it wait in vain ; 
But form in us abundant Fruit, 

And ftill this Fruit maintain. . 

-LXXV. 7he Light of good Examples^ the mojl if- 
fi&ual IVay to glorify GOD. Matt. v. 16. 

t QRE AT Teacher of thy Church, we own 
Thy Precepts all divinely wife ; 
may thy mighty Pow'r be (hown 
To fix them ftill before our Eyes. 

' *^€cp on our Hearts thy Law engrave, 
, ^^nd fill our Brcafts with heav'nly Zeal, 

^ hat, while we truft thy Povy'r to fave, 

*^e may that facred Law fulfil. 

j^dorn'd with ev'ry heav'nly Grace, 
^^y our Examples brightly Ihine, 
^nd the fweet Luftre of thy Face 
^^flcfted beam from each of Thine. 

^hefe Lineaments *, divinely fair, 
^Mr heav'nly Father (hall proclaim; 
^nd Men, that view his Image there, 
^hall join to glorify his Name. 

• Features. 

CLXXMV 
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CLXX VI. Providential Bounties furvejei end inh 
proved^ Matt. v. 45. 

1 17 AT HER of Lights, we fmg thy Namci 
^ Who kindledft up the Lamp of Day *i 
Wide as he fprcads his golden Flame, 

His Beams thy Pow'r and Love dilplay. 

2 Fountain of Good, from Thee proceed 
The copious Drops of genial f Rain j 
Which thro' the Hills, and thro' the Meads 
Revive the Grafs and fwcll the Grain. 

3 Thro' the wide World thy Bounties ^rcadj, 
Yet Millions of our guilty Race, 

Th(»' by thy daily Bounty fed. 
Affront thy Law, and fpurn thy Grace. 

4 Not fo may our forgetful Hearts 
O'erlook the Tokens of thy Care ; 
But, what thy lib'ral Hand imparts, . 
Still own in Praife, ftill aik in Pray'r. 

5 So (hall our Suns more grateful (hine, 
And Show'rs in fweeter Drops (hall fall. 
When all our Hearts and Lives are Thine,, 
And Thou, our God, enjoy'd in all. 

fus^ our brighter Sun, arife ; 
plenteous Show'rs thy Spirit fend; 
Earth then (hail grow a Paradife, 
And in the heav'niy Eden end. ' 

• The Sun. f Making fruitful , 

CLXXVH 
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CLXXVIl. S^cTit Prayer. Mate.vi. 6. 

lyATHER divine, thy piercing Eye 
" Shoots thro' the darkeft Night j 
In deep Retirement Thou art nigh. 
With Heart- difcerning Sight. 

There (hall that piercing Eye furvey 

My duteous Homage paid. 
With cv'ry Morning's dawning Ray, 

And cv'ry Ev'ning's Shade. - 

O may thy own celeftial Fire 

The Incenfe ftill inflame ; 
While my warm Vows to Thee afpife, 

Thro' 9y Redeemer's Name. 

So fhall the Vifits of thy Love 

My Soul in fecret blefs ; 
So (halt Thou deign in Worlds above 

Thy Suppliant to confefs. 

LXXVIIL Seiiing firjl the Kingdom a/GOD^ 
&c. Matt. vi. 33. 

"^ O W let a true Ambition rife, 
^^ And Ardour fire our Breaft, 
To reign in Worlds above the Skies, 
In heav'nly Glories dreft. 

Behold Jehovah's royal Hand 

A radiant Crown difplay, 
Whofe Gems, with vivid Luftre Aine^ 
< While Scars and Suns decay. , 

' '' ' 3 Away, 
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3 Away, each grov'ling anxious Care, 

Beneath a Chriftian^s Thought ; 
I fpring to fcize immortal Joys, 
Which my Redeemer bought* 

4 Ye Hearts with youthful Vigour warm, 

The glorious Prize purfue ; 
Nor fhall ye want the Goods of Earth, 
While Heav'n is kept in View. 



CLXXIX. Pardon fpoken by CnK is T. M 
ix. -2. 

1 A/f Y Saviour, let me hear thy Voice, 
^^ Pronounce ihefe Words of Peaces 
And all my warmed Pow'rs fliall join 

To celebrate the Grace. 

2 With gentle Smiles call me thy Cihild, 

And fpeak my Sins forgiv'n j 
The Accents mild fliall charm mine Ear 
All like the Harps of Heav'n. 

3 Chearful, where'er thy Hand fhall lead. 

The darkeft Path I'll tread ; 
Chearfuiril quit thefe mortal Shores, 
And mingle with the Dead. 

4 When dreadful Guilt is done away. 

No other Fears we know ; 
That Hand, which fcatters Pardons down 
Shall Crowns of Life beftow* 

CLX 
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. The relapjhig Demoniac. Malt. xii. 
43—45- 

eign of Hcav*n, thine Empire fpreads 
•'er ail the Worlds on high : 
thy Frown th* infernal Pow'rs 
n\A Confufion fly. 

.ightning from his glitt'ring Throne 

great Arch -Traitor fell, 

with enormous Ruin down 
Infamy and Hell. 

ted now to range at large, 
I traverfe ♦ Earth and Air, 
aptive human Souls he reigns, 
I boafts his Kingdom there. 

ence thy Grace can drive him out 
:h one almighty Word 5 
I thy potent Scepter forth, 
I reign viflorious. Lord. 

retched Pris'ners be releas'd 
5 fmiling Light to view ; 
:t the vanquifti'd Foe return 
fir Bondage to renew. 

jrace compleat that wond'rous Work, 
lich thy own Pow'r begun, 
11, from Satan's gloomy Realms, 
e Kingdom of thy Son. 

• Wander thro*. 

CLKKXl. 
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CLXXXl. The Faith of the Syrophankia 
man recommended. Matt, xv, 26, 2] 

1 A LL-conqu'ring Faith, how hfgti it i 
^^ When Heav'n iifelf might fcem t' 
All-gracious Lord, who didfl appear' 
Moft merciful, when mpft fev^rc ! 

2 Thus at thy Feet our Souls would fal|, 
And loudly thus for Mf rev call ; 

*' Thou Son of Pavidy Pity fliew, 
** And fave us from jh' infernal Foe.'* 

3 Tho' viler than the Brutes we be, 
Our longing Eyes would wait en Thee, 
Who doft to Dogs this Grace afford 
To tafte the Crumbs beneath thy Board 

4 But Thou the humble Soul wilt raife. 
And all its Sorrows turn to Praife : 
Each felf-abafing broken Heart 
Shall with thy Children fliare a Part. 

CLXXXII. The Church built on a Rod, i 
cured againjl the Gates of Hell. Matt. xvi. 

1 '^ O W let the Gates of Zion fing, 
-^-^ And challenge all her fpiteful Foes 
She triumphs in her Saviour-King^ 

In Him, who from the Dead arofe. 

2 He is the Rock, on whom we reft. 
And iirm 9n that Foundation ftand ; 



I 
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Divine Compaffion fills his Brcaft, 
His Word is fure, and ftrong his Hand. 

Hell and its Hoft may rage in vain ; 
Vain are their Counfcls, and their Pow'r; 
Grim Death may marflial all his Train, 
And boaft the Conquefi of an Hour. 

Breathlefs and pale his S:*rvants lie, 
And know their former Place no more ; 
Their Children raife his Praifes high. 
And o'er their Fathers Dult adore. 

Their Fathers Duft the Lord fhall raife. 
And burft the B-arriers of the Grave ; 
Parents and Children join his Praifc, 
Who thro' Eternity can fave. 



CLXXXIII. Christ's Transfiguration. Matt, 
xvii. 4-. 

I XI7HEN at this Diflancc, Lord, wc trace 
^^ The various Glories ef thy Face, 
What Tranfport pours o'er all our Breaft, 

' And chaj:ms our Cares and Woes to Reft ! 

a With Thee in the obfcureft Cell 
On fome bleak Mountain would I dwell. 
Rather than pompous Courts behold, 

And (hare their Grandeur and their Gold. 

{ Away, yc Dreams or mortal Joy ! 
Raptures divine my Thoughts employ : 
I fee the King of Glory Ciine ; 
I feel his Love, and call him Mine. 

4 On 
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4 On Tabor* thus his Servants view'd 
His Luftre, when transform'd he ftcx 
And^ bidding earthly Scenes fareweJ 
Ciied, ** Lord, 'tis pleafant here U 

5 Yet ftill our elevated Eyes^ 
To nobler Vifions long to rife j 
That grand Affembly would we joir 
Where all thy Saints around Thee ft 

6 That Mount how bright ! thofcFormj 
*Tis good to dwell for ever there * 
Come, Death, dear Envoy f of my 
And bear me to that bleft Abode. 

'* The Mountain on which Christ was 
•f* MeiTenger or Amba0ador. 

CLXXXIV. The Grace of Christ in 
to MeHy and dying for them. Matt. 

1 C AVI OUR of Men, and Lord < 
*^ How fweet thy gracious Name 
With Joy that Errand we review, 

On which thy Mercy came. 

2 While all thy own angelic Bands 

Stood waiting on the Wing, 
Cllarm'd with the Honour to obey 
^ The Word of fuch a King ; 

3 For us mean wretched fmful Men 

Thou laid'ft that Glory by, 
Firft in cur mortal Fiefh to ferve. 
Then in that Fkfn to die. 
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Bought with thy Service and thy Blood, 

We doubly, LoRP, arfe Thine ; 
To Thee our Lives we would devote. 

To Thee our Death refign, 

Bleft Man, who in thy Caufe confumes 

His vig'rous Days with Zeal ! 
Then with the laft flow Ebb of Blood 
Is call'd thy Truth to feal ! 

LXXXV. Christ's compajftonate ReaMnefs to 
gathir Souls. Matt, xxiii. 37, 38. 

C EE how the Lord of Mercy fpreads 
^ His gentle Hands abroad ; 
And warns us of the circling Foes, 
That thirft to drink our Blood ! 

" Fly to the Shelter of mine Arms, 

♦' And dwell fecure from Fear ; 
" Nor Earth nor Hell (hall pluck you thence, 

•^ Or reach, and wound you there." , 

With anxious Heart the Parent-Bird 

Thus calls her Offspring round. 
When horrid Vultures beat the Air, 

And Slaughter ftains the Ground. 

The trembling Brood, by Nature taught. 

Fly to the known Retreat ; 
Beneath her downy Wings are fafe, 

And find the Shelter fweet. 

But Men, alas ! more thoughtlefs Men, 
Kefufe to lend an Ear ; 
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Their only Refuge madly fly. 
And rather die, than hear. 

6 They rpurn the Saviour's offer'd Grace, ' 
Till they his Wrath inflame; 
Then Defolation lays them low 
In Agony and Shame. 

CLXXXVI. The Abounding of Iniquity^ andCd 
nejs of Chriftian Love. Matt, xxiv. 12. 

For a Faft'Day. 

1 A L A S for Britain^ and her Sons ! 
-^ What hath flie not to fear ? 
The Sins, that ruin'd Salem once, 

O how triumphant here ! 

2 Alas the ftrong o'erflnwing Tide ! 

How fiercely doth it ra;Te I 
And each forebotiing Symptom joins . 
In terrible Frcfage. 

3 Yet who hath Eyes that can difcern i 

Or who an Ear to hear ? 
Whole Heart is trembling for the Ark? 
Or for his Country dear ? 

4 Cold is the Lovt? of Chiiftian Breafts, 

V Chriftian Breafts remain; 
An I dyirg tre !aft Sparks of Zeal, 
Or its laft Lftrrts vain, 

5 Of Britnifi, oft chaftis'd and fav'd, 

What fliall the £iid be found I 

Sh 
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Shall nctt the S^ord, that waves fo long, 
Inflid the deeper Wound ? 

O ftay thine Arm, All-gracious God ; 

Thy Spirit largely pour ; 
He can the Streams of Guilt reftrain. 

And dying Love reftorc. 

- LXXXVII. The final Sentence^ and Happinefs of 
the Righteous, Matti xxv. 34. 

A TTEND mine Ear; my Heart rejoice j 
'^*' While jfefus from his 'I hrone, 
■ Begirt with all th' angelic HoHs, 
Makes his iaft Sentence known. 

Z When Sinners, curfed from his Face, 
To raging Flames are driv'n. 
His Voice, with Melody divine, 
Thus crffis his Saints to Hcav'n. 

J ** Bleft of my Father, all draw near, 
*' Receive the large Reward ; 
** And rife with Raptures to pofltfs 
*' The Kingdom Lcve ]»iepar'd. 

f. ** Ere Earth's Foundations firft were laid, 
*' This fi»v'rrign Purpofe winught, 
** And rcard thofe Palaces divine, 
*' To which ycm now are brought. 

5 ** Theie (hall you reign unnumhei'd Years, 
«' Protected by my PowV, ^ 

** While Sin and He II. aj.tl l^ains and Cares 
<^ &hall vex your Souls no mvie/' 

6 Come, 
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5 Come, dear majeftic Saviour, come, 
This Jubilee proclaim. 
And teach' us Accents fit to praifc 
So great, fo dear a Name. 

CLXXXV III. Relieving Christ in hi. 
• Saints. Matt. xxv. 40. 

1 T E S U S, my Lord, how rich thy Grac 
^1 Thy Bounties how compleati 
How {hall I count the matchlefs Sum? 

How pay the mighty Debt ? 

2 High on a Throne of radiant Light 

Doft Thou exalted fliine ; 
What can my Poverty beftow. 
When all the Worlds are Thine ? 

3 But Thou haft Brethren here below. 

The Partners of thy Grace, » 
And wilt confefs their humble Names 
Before thy Fathcr*s Face. 

4 In them Thou may'ft be cloath'd, and f 

And vifitcd, and chear'd ; 
And in their Accents of Diftrefs 
My Saviour's Voice is heard. 

5 Thy Face with Rev'rence and with Lovi 

I in thy Poor would fee ; 
O rather let me beg my Bread, 
Than hold it back from Thee. 



CLX3 
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LrXXXIX. The final Sentence and Mfery of the 
Wicked. Matt. xxv. 41. 

AND wiU thQ Judge dcfccnd ? 
•^^ And muft the Dead arifc ? 
^ad nota^fingl^ ^oul efcapc 
Hi^^^i-difeofitmg Eyes? 

And Krom his righteous Lips 
Shall fuch a Sentence found ? 
And thcQ/tbQ Millions of the Damn'd 
Spread bl^k pefpair around ? 

*« . Dapflrt from me, Accursed, 
«« To everlafting Flame^ 
^* For Rebel- Angels firft prepar'd, 
•* Where Mercy never came," 

How will my Heart endure 
The TVrors of that Day, 
When Earth and Heav'n before his Face 
Aftonifli^d ihrink away ? 

But ere that Trumpet fhakes 
The Manfions of the Dead, 
Hark from the Gofpel's gentle Voice 
What joyful Tidings fpread ! 

Ye Sinners, feek his Grace, 
Whofe Wrath ye cannot bear 5 
Fly to the Shelter of his Crofs, 
And find Salvation there. 

So {hall that Curfe remove 
By which the Saviour bled^ 

I And 
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And the laft awful Day fhall pour 
His Bleffings on your Head. 

CXC. Christ's Submiffion U bis Fathe) 
Matt, xxvi, 42* 

1 « pATHER divine/' (the SaWour 
" While Horrors prefs'd on «v'ry * 
And profirate on the Ground he lay) 
*• Remove this bitter Cup away. 

d << But if thefe Pangs muft ftili be bora 
** Or helplefs Man be left forlorn, 
•' I bow my Soul before thy Throne, 
•« And fay. Thy Willy not mm be done: 

3 Thus our fubmiffive Souls would boWf 
And, taught by Jefus^ lie as low ; 
Our Hearts, and not our Lips alone. 
Would fay. Thy fVill^ not ours be dene. 

4 Then, tho' like him in Duft we li^ 
We'll view the blifsful Moment nigh. 
Which, from our Portion in his Pains^ 
Calls to the Joy in which He reigns. 

CXCI. Reflexions on the Difciples forfaking C 
when he was betrayed. Matt. xxvi. - 

J 15 E HOLD the Son of God's DeH 
-*^ His Smiles how fweet ! His Rays hovi 
A Friend of Tendernefs unknown : 
To the laft Breath He lov'd his own* 
6 
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a But lo, his Friends, his Brethren dear 
Fled, when they faw his Danger near i 
And not one gen'rous Heart remains 
Xo.ihield his Life, or ihare his PainSt 

3 So frail is Man ; fo frail are we. 
When unfupported. Lord, by Thee ; 
Thus Qirinks our Faith ; thus droops our Love^ 
And thus our Vows abortive prove, 

4 Blcft JefuSj thy own Pow^r impart. 
And bind in Cords of Love my Heart : 
The Fugitive no more fhall flee, 

But keep thro' Death its Hold on Thee. 

CXCIL Christ's Complaint of his Father's 
forfaking him on the Crofs. Matt, xxvii. 46. 
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'HAT doleful Accents do I hear? 
What piercing Cry invades mine Ear ? 
Loaded with Shame, and bath'd in Blood, 
Who calls to a forfaicing God i 

2 Amazing and Heart- rending Sight! 
*Tis his own Darling and J5elight, 
Who once in his Embraces lay. 
Dearer than all the Sons of Day ! 

3 Yet when this Jefus died for me, 
Diftended on the curfed Tree, 
God ftood afar, nor would afford 
One pitying Look, one chearing Word, 

4 What then, my Soul, muft thou have felt,* 
If prefs'd with all thy Load of Guilt, 

I 2 Beneath 
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Beneath whofe Weight the Saviour cries, 
Who fonn'd the Earth, and built the Ski< 

5 But in that dark tremendous Hour 
Uncortquer'd Faith exerts its PowV; 
My GOD, my Father ^ cried aloud. 
And Heav'n th' endearing Name avow'd. 

6 From Death, from Earth, He rais'd his S 
And gave him for his Crofs a Throne; 
Triumphant there the SufF'rer reigns^ 
'And reaps the Harveft of his Pains, 

7 Eternal Raptures there are known; 
Nor jflows the Joy on Him alone. 
But for his Sake the Lord hath fwore. 
To leave the meaneft Saint no more. 

CXCIII. The fame. Matt, xxvii. 46. 

1 \4^Y Saviour, didft Thou die for me ? 
•^^^ For me fend forth that bitter Cry ? 
With bleeding Heart thy Wounds I fee, 
Prepar'd at thy Command to die, 

2 By all thine Anguifh on the Crofs, 
When God thy Father flood afar. 
Rich in thy temporary Lofs, 

Thy Church is brought for ever near. 

5 From far the Beamings of thy Throne 
Revived my fympathizing Heart ; 
Thy Love made Sinners Griefs thy own, 
Mine in thy Joys muft take its Part. 

|. 'Midft all the Splendors of thy Reign, 
. Thin^ on the Sorrows Thou haft felt; 

2 "J 
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Nor let a Mourner weep in vain. 

For whom thy precious Blood was fpilt. 

While thro' Earth's darkeft Gloom I tread, 
Dart to my Soul a chearing Ray ; 
And on the Confines of the Dead, 
Thy Pow'r, as Lord of Life, difplay^ 

XCIV. The^Jngers Reply to the Women^ that 
fought Christ. Matt, xxviii. 5, 6^ 

VT E humble Souls, that feek the Lord> 
^ Chafe all your Fears away : 
And bow with Pleafure down to fee 
The Place where Jefus lay. 

Thus low the Lord of Life was brought; 

Such Wonders Love c^n do ; 
Thus cold in Death that Bofom lay. 

Which throb'd, and bled for you. 

A Moment give aJLoofe to Grief; 

Let grateful iSorrows rife. 
And wafli the bloody Stains away 

With Torrents from your Eyes. 

Th^ raife your Eyes, "^and tune your Song«^ 

The Saviour lives again ; 
No^all the Bolts and Bars of Death 

The Conqu'ror could detain. 

High o'er th' angelic Bands He rears 

His once diflionour'd Head ; ' • . - 

And thro' unnumber'd Years He reign«. 
Who dwelt among the Dead. 

I 3 6 With 
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6 With Joy Kke his (hall ev'ry Saint 
His empty Tomb furvcy ; 
Then rife with his afcending Lord 
Thro* all his Ihining Way. 

CXC V. Christ ever pnfent with his Mmfi^ 
and Churches. Matt, xxviii. -20. 

i iTf/ IDE o'er all Worlds the Saviour rcigi 
^^ UnmovM his Pow^r and Love remaii 

And on his Arm his Church fhall refl. 
Fair ZioHy joyful in her King, 
Thro' ev*ry changing Age 0iall finfo 
With his perpetual Prefence bleftl 

2 Tyrannic Death, in vain thy Rage^ 
Thy Triumphs new in ey*ty Age, 

O'er the firft Heroes of his Hoft ; 
Confciou^ of more than mortal Aid, 
Our bleeding Hearts are not difmay'd^ 

But an immortal Leader boaft. 

3 Tho' buried deep in Duft they lie, 
Whofe tuneful Voices rais'd on high 

Led the fweet Anthems to Iiis >famc ; 
The Children learn the Fathers Song, 
And unform'd Tongues (hall ftill prolong 

The ever-prefcnt Saviour^s Fame. 

4 Thef refent S|iviour, He (hall give 
Millions of future Saints to live. 

And croud the Temples of his Grace :* 
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The prefent Saviour, lo. He comes 
To call whole Legion^ from their Tombs,, 
And teach their Duft fublimer Praife. 

CXCVI. Departed Saints ajleep. Mark v. 39^ 

t *« \i7HY flow thefe Torrents of Diftrefb?" 
^^ (The gentle Saviour cries) 
** Why arc my fleeping Saints furvey'd 
•* With unbelieving Eyes ? 

I ** Death's feeble. Arm (hall never boaft,. 
** A Friend of Chri/i is flain ; 
*• Nor o'er their meaner Piart in Duft 
•* A lafting Pow'r retain. 

}.«* I come, on Wings of Love I come, 
** The Slumb'rers to awake ; 
*• My Voice (hall reach the de^peft Tomb,. 
*' And all its Bonds fhall break. 

jj, <« Touch'd by my Hand in Smiles they rife 5 
•• They rife to fleep no more ; 
♦* But rob'd with Light, and crown'dwith Joy 
« To cndlefs Day they foar.'* 

5 Jefusj our Faith receives thy Word j 

And, tho' fond Nature weep, 
Grace learns to hail the pious Dead, 
And emulate their Sleep; 

6 Our willing Souls thy Summons wait 

With them to reft and praife 5 
So let thy much-lov'd Prefence chear 
Thefe feparatmg Days, 

I 4 CXCVIL 
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CXCVII. The Struggle between Faith and Un 
He/. Mark ix. 24. 

1 r!^ESUS^ our Souls delightful Choice, 
^y In Thee believing we rejoice ; 

Yet ftill our Joy is mix'd with Grief^ 
While Faith contends with Unbelief. 

2 Thy Promifes our Hearts revive. 
And keep our fainting Hopes alive*; 
But Guilt, and Fears, and Sorrows rife, 
And hide the Promife from our Eyes. 

3 O let not Sin and Satan boaft. 

While Saints lie mourning in the Duft; 
Nor fee that Faith to Ruin brought. 
Which thy owh gracious Hand liath wfouj 

4 Do Thou the dying Spark inflame; 
Reveal the Glories of thy Name ; 
And put all anxious Doubts to Flight, 
As Shades difpcrs'd by opening Light. 

CXCVIH. Christ's condefcending Reg((r& 
little Children, Mark 5c. 14. 

1 C E E Ifraers gentle Shepherd ftand 
^ With all-engaging Charms 5 
Hark how he calls the tender Lambs, 

And folds them in his Arms ! 

2 " Permit them to approach, (h<^ cries) 

" Nor fcorn their humble Name ; 
*« For *t^as to blefs fuch Souls as thefcj^ 
" The Lord of Angels xame.*' 



We bring them, Lord, ir> thankful Hands^"*- 

And yield them up to Thee; 
Joyful, that we ourfelves are Thine, 

Thine let our Offspring be. 

Ye little Flock, with Pleafure hear : 

Ye Children, feek his Face ; 
And fly with Tranfjport to receive 

The fileffings of his Grace. 

If Orphans they are left behind. 

Thy Guardian- Care we truft : 
That Care (hall heal our bleeding Hearts, 

If weeping o'er their Duft. 

XCIX. Chrjftian IVatchfulmfs. Mark xiii. 37. 

A WA K E, my drowfy Soul, awake, 
^^ And view the threat'ning Scene: 
Legions of Fpes encamp around. 
And Treach'ry kirks within. 

Tis not this mortal Life alone 

Thefe Enemies afl'ail j 
All thine eternal Hopes are loft, 

If their Attempts prevail. 

Now to the Work of God awake;- 

Behold thy Matter near ; 
The vatious arduous Taik purfue 
^ With Vigour and with Fear. 

The awful Regifter goes on, 

ThI Account will iiirely come, 
And op'ning Day, or clofyig Night 

May .bear me to my Dooni, 

1 5 >iTv^. 
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5 Tremeodous Thought ! How deep it ftr 
Yet like a Dream it flies, 
Till GoD*s own Voice the Slumbers dia 
From thefe deluded Eyes. 

CC. Tbe Nativity of Christ. Luke ii. ic 

I TT A I L, Progeny ♦ divine ! 
-"- HaiJ, Virgin's wond'rous Son ! 
Who, for that humble Shrine, 
Didft quit th' Almighty's Throne : 

The Infant- Lord 

Our Voices fmg, 

And be the King 

Of Grace ador'd. 

a Ye Princes, difappear. 

And boaft your Crowns no more; 
Lay down your Scepters here^ 
And in the Duft adore: 

Where Jifui dwells. 

The Manger bare 

In Luftre far 

Your Pomp excels. 

3 With Bethkmh Shepherds mild 
The Angels bow their Head \ 
And round the facred Child 
Their Guardian- Wings they fprcad \ 

They knew, that where 

Their Sovereign lies 

In low Difguife, 

Jieav'n's Court is there* 

• Offspring* 

4T1 



LUKE, f7s| 

4 Thither, my Soul, repair^ 
And earlv Homage pay 
To thy Redeemer fair, 
' As on bis natal ♦ Day : , 

I kifs thy Feet; 
^ And, Lord, would be 

A Child like Thee, 
Whom thus I greet. 

• Birth-Day, 

I ^CI. Th Angels Song at Christ's Birtb. Luke 
^ ii. 13, 14. 

' LriGH let us fwell our tuneful Notes, 
"** And join th' angelic Throng ; 
^or Angeh no fuch Love have known 
T* awake a chearful Song. 

^ ^ood-Will to finful Men is fliewn, 
^ And Peace on Earth is giv'n ; 
^Or lo, th' incarnate Saviour comes 
Whh Meflages from Heav'n. 

3 Juftice and Grace with fweet Accord 

His rifing Beams adorn ; 
t^et Heav'n and Earth in Confort joio> 
Now fuch a Child is born. 

4 Glory to God in higheft Strains 

In higheft Worlds be paid ; 
His Glory by our Lips proclaini'd. 
And by our Lives difplay'd. 

l^ When (hall u^ reach thofe blifsful Realms 
Where CbriJ exalted reigns, 

14 ^^^ 
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And learn of the celeftial Choir > 

Their own immortal Strains I . 

ecu. Simcon'i Song and Declaration to th Fh'p 
Mary. Luke^ii. 30 — 35. 

1 r\ U R Eyes Salvation fee, 
^^ Prepar'd by Grace divinte: 

How wide its Splendors are diffused ! 
How bright its Glories fliine ! 

2 Thrp' diftant Heathen Lands 
It darts a vivid * Ray, 

And to the Realms, where Satan rciga'd, 
Imparts celeftial Day, 

3 The Ifrail of the Lord 
\n Chr'ift their Glory boaft, 

And on the Honours of his -Name 
Their whole Salvation truft. 

4 By Him fliall Millions rife , 

To an immortal Crown, ;. 

And Millions, that his Grace dcfpife. 
Shall finlc in Ruin down. 

5 Our Reck^iing is begun. 
And on th' Account will go, 

Till'clos'd in evcrlafting Joy, 
Or never-ending Woe. 

• Lively. 

CClir. Christ^s Mcjfuge. Luke iv. l8, 1 

I U A R K the glad Sound ! the Saviour coA 
^^ The §aviour promis'U Jong ! * . . 
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LfCt cv*ry Heart prepare a Throne, 
And ev'ry Voice a Song, ' 

3n Him the Spirit largely pour'd 

Exerts its facred Fire ; 
^ifdom and Might, and Zeal and Love 

His holy Breaft infpire. 

fie comes the Pris'ners to reJeafe, 

In Satan's Bondage held ; 
The Gates of Brafs before him burft. 

The Iron Fetters yield. 

He comes from thickeft Films of Vice 

To clear the mental Ray, 
And' on the Eye- Balls of the Blind 

To pour celeftial Day. 

He comes the broken Heart to bind, 
, The bleeding Seul to cure. 
And with the Treafures of his Grace 
T' inrich the humble Poor. 

His Silver Trumpets publifli loud 

The Jui^Jee of the Lord * 5 
Our Debts are all remitted now. 

Our Heritage reftor'd. ■ . 

Our glad Hofannas^ Prince of Peac^ 
• Thy Welcome (hall proclaim ; 
And Heaven's eternal Arches ring 
With thy beloved Name, 

' The acceptable Ycir of the Lord, 5, c, the Year of JuW-^ 
Ltvitt XXV, 

CCIV. The 
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CCIV. Tbi recwerid Daemoniac, an EiMm ♦/ 
a converted Sinner. Luke viii. 35. 

I *^ESUS^ we own thy faving PowV, 
^y And thy viflorious Hand ; 
Hell's Legions tremble at thy Feet, 
And fly at thy Command. 

fit O'er Souls, by Paffions Uproar fill'd ' 
With Anarchy ♦ unknown. 
The nobler Pow'rs, reftor'd by Thee, 
Afcend their peaceful Throne* 

3 No more they rend their Cloathing off; 

No more ihcir Wounds repeat;- 
But gende and composed they wait 
Attentive at thy Feet. 

4 O'er Thoufands more, where Satan rules, 

May we fuch Triumphs fee j 
And be their refcu'd Souls and ours 
.Devoted^ Lord, to Thee. 

* Coofufioa and Diibrdtr. 

CCV, 2"*^ ^W Samaritan. Luke x. 30— 3? 

1 pATHER of Mercies, fend thy Grace 
-^ AU-pow'rful from above. 

To form in our obedient Souls 
The Image of thy Love. 

2 O may our fympathizing Breads 

That gen'rgus Fleafure know 

Kind 
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Kindly to {hare in others Toy, 
And weep for others Woe ! 

When the moft helplefs Sons of Grief 

In low Diftrefs are laid. 
Soft be our Hearts their Pains to feel^ 

And fwift our Hands to aid. 

So Jefus look'd on dying Men, 

When thron'd above the Skies, 
And, 'midft th' Embraces of his God^ 

He felt CompaiSon rife. 

On Wings of Love the Saviour flcvir 

To raife us from the Ground, 
And made the richeft of his Blood 

A Balm for ev'ry Wound* 

CVI. Tbi Care afthe 5(w/, the one Thing neeifuU 
Luke X. 42-. 

XT^ H Y will ye lavifli^ut your Years 
^^ Amidft a thoufand trifling Cares? 
While in this various Range of Thought 
The one Thing medful is forgot ? 

Why will ye chafe the fleeting Wind, 
And famifli an immortal Mind ; 
While Angels with Regret look down 
To fee you fpurn a heav'nly Crown? 

Th' Eternal God calls from above« 
And Jefus pleads his bleeding Love ; 
AwaKen'd Confcience gives you Pain ; 
And (hali they join their Pleas in vain-? 

4t N^t 
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4 Not fo your dying Eyes fhall vitw 
Thofe Obje6ls, which ye now purfue ; 
Not fo (h^l Heav'n and Hell appear^ 
When the dccifive Hour is near. 

5 Almighty God, thy PowV ioy)art 
To fix ConviSions on the Heart ; 

^ Thy Pow'r unveils the blindeft Eyef> 
And makes the haughtieft Scorner wife, 

CCVIL Mary'i Choice of the better Part. U 

K. -42. 

1 15 E S E T with Snares on ev*ry Hand, 
•" In Life's uncertain Path I ftand : 
Saviour divine, difFufe thy Light 

To guide my doubtful Footfteps right. 

2 Engage this rowing treach'rous Heart 
To fix on Mary^s better Part 5 

To fcorn the Trifles of a Day 
For Joys, that none can take away, 

3 Then let the wildeft Storms arife : 

Let Tempefts mingle Earth and Skies; 
No fatal Shipwreck fhall I fear. 
But all my Treafures with me bear. 

4 If Thou, my Je/us^ flijl be nigh, 
Chearful I live, and joyful die : 
Secure, when mortal Comforts flee. 
To find ten thoufand World in Thcc, 



^^ 
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DVIII. Christ's Utile Flock comforted with the 
Views of a Kingdom. Luke xii. 32. 

W E little Flock, whom Jefus feeds, 
* Difmifs your anxious Cares ; 
Look to the Shepherd of your Souls, 
And fmile away your Fears. 

Tho* Wolves and Lions prowl around, 

His StafF is your Defence : 

'Midft Sands and Rocks your Shepherd's Voice 

Calls Streams and Failures thence. 
• 

Your Father will a Kingdom give. 

And give it with Delight; 
His feebleft Child his Love fhall call 

To triumph in his Sight. 

Ten thoufand Piaifes, Lord^ we bring <j 

For lure Supports like thefe : 
And o*cr the pious Dead wc fing 

Thy living Pfoftiifes* 

For all we hope, and they enjoy. 

We blefs a Saviour's Name ; , 

Ndrfiiail that Stroke difturb the Song, 
Which breaks this mortal Frame. 

CIX. Providing Bags that wax not old, &c. 
Luke xij. 33. 

^T^HESE mortal Joys, how foon they fade? 
-*- How fwift they pafs away ! 
The dy^ng Flow'r reclines its Head, 
The Beauty of a Day ! 

.1 TV^ 
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2 The Bags are rent, the Treafures loff^ 

We fondly call'd our own : 
Scarce could we the PofTeffion boaft,. 
And ftrait we found it gone. 

3 But there are Joys that cannot die,t 

Which God laid up in Store ; 
Treafure beyond the changing Sk)r,. 
Brighter than golden Ore. 

4 To that my rifing Heart afpire*. 

Secure to find its R,eft, 
- And glories in fuch wide Defires 
Of all their WiDb poffefs'd. 

5 The Seeds, which Piety and Love 

Have fcatter'd here belbw> 
In the ftiir fertile Fields above 
To ample Harvefts grow. 

C The Mite my willing Hands can give 
At Jejm' Feet I lay ; ^ 
Grace mall- the humble Gift receive^ 
And Heav'n at large repay. 

eCX. The aaiviCbrlJHaru Luke xii. 3i 

% Y E Servants of the Lord, 
* Each in his Office wait, 
Obfcrvant of his heav'nlr Word^ 
And watchful at his Gate. 

Z Let all your Lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden Flame ; 
Gird up your Loins, as in bis Sight> 
For awful is his Name. 

3 
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3 Watch, 'tis your Lord's Command ; 
And while we fpeak, He's near : 

Mark the firft Signal of his Hand, 
And ready all appear. > 

4 O happy Servant he 

In Aich a Pofture found I 
He (hall his Lord with Rapture fee. 
And be with Honour crown'd. 

J Cbrift (hall the Banquet fpread 
With his own royal Hand, 
And raife that fav'rite Servant's Head 
Aoiidft th' angelic Band. 

CCXL Rom at the GofptUFeaft. Luke xiv. -22. 

1 'T^HE King of Hcav'n his TaUc fpreads, 
^ And Dainties crown the Board \ 
Not Paradife with all its Joys 
Could fuch Delight afford. 

^ Pardon and Peace to dying Men^ 
And endlefs Life are giv'n, 
And the rich Blood, that Jefui fhed 
To raife the Soul to Heav'n. 

3 Ye hungry Poor, that long have flray'd 

In Sin's dark Mazes, come : 
Come from the Hedges and Highways^ 
And Grace (hall find you Room. 

4 Millions of Souls in Glory now 

Were fed and feaftcd here; 
And Millions more, ftill on the Way^ 
Around the Board appear. 

5 Yet 
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5 Yet is his Houfe and Heart fo large. 

That Millions more may come 5 
Nor could the wide aflembling World 
O'er-fill the fpacious Room. 

6 All Things are ready ; come away. 

Nor weak Excufes frame ; 
Croud t6 your Places at the Feaft, 
And blefs the Founder^s Name. 

CCXII. The frefent and future State »/ the S 
and Sinner compared* Luke xvi. 25. 

1 TN what Confufion Earth appears! 

• •■• God's deareft Children baih'd in Teari^ 
While they, who Heav'n ilfelf deride^ 
Riot in Luxury and Pride. 

2 But patient let my Soul attend. 
And, ere I cenfure, view the End : 
That End, how different, who can tell ? 
The wide Extremes of Heav'n and ^lell. 

3 See the i^4 Flames around him twine» 
Who did in Gold and Purple ihine ! , 
Nor can his Tongue one Drop obtain 
T' allay the Scorching of his Pain. 

4 While round the Saint, fo poor below» 
Full Rivers of Salvation flow ; 

On Jbram's .BitzA he leans his Head, 
And banquets on celeftial Bread. 

5 ye/usy my Saviour, let me (hare 
The meaneft of thy Servants F«f c j 
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May I at laft approach to tafie 
The BIcffings of thy Marriage- Fcaft. 

CXin. Rebels again/l Christ executedr 
Luke xix. 27. 

TJ E comes ; the royal Conqu'ror comes ; 
•" His l^egions fill the Sky ; 
Angelic Trumpets rend the Tombs, 
And loud proclaim him nigh. 

Ye Rebel Hofts, how vain your Rage 

Againft this fov'reign Lord ? 
What Madncfs bears you on t* engage 

The Terrors of his Sword ? 

*« Bring forth (he cries) thofe Sons of Pride^ 

•• That fcorn'd my gentle Sway, 
«« Toprove the Arm they once dcfy'd 
:. « Omnipotent to flay." 

Tremendous Scene of Wrath divine J 
How wide the Vengeance fpreads ! 

His pointed Darts of Light'ning ihine 
Round their defencelefs Heads. 

Now let the Rebels feek that F^ce, 

From which they cannot flee ? 
And thou, my Soul, adore the Grace, 

That fwectly conquer'd thee. 

^XI V. The Redeemer's Tears wept over lojl Souls, 
Luke xix. 41, 42. 

WH AT venerable Sight appears ? 
The Son of God diflTgly'd in Tears ! 

Trace, 
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Trace, O my Soul, with fad Surpriz 
The Sorrows of a Saviour's Eyes. 

a For whom, Weft Je/us, we would ki 
Doth fuch a facred Torrent flow i 
What Brother, or what Friend of T 
Is grac'd and moum'd with Drops di^ 

2 Nor Brother there, nor Friend I fee^ 
But Sons of Pride and Cruelty ; 
Who like rapacious Tigers ftood 
Infatiate panting for thy Blood. 

4 Dear Lord, and did thy gufhing Eye: 
Thus ftream o'er dying Enemies i 
And can thy Tendernefs forget 

The Sinner humbled at thy Feet ? 

5 With deep Remorfe our Bowels movi 
That we have wrong'd fuch matchlef 
Thy gentle Pity, Lord, difplay, 
And fmile thefe trembling Fears awaj 

6 Give us to fliine before thy Face, 
Eternal Trophies of thy Grace; 
Where Songs of Praife thy Saints cm 
And mingle with ^ Saviour's Joy* 

GCXV. Departed Sawts living to GOl 
XX. -38* 

i 

I 'TpHrice happy State, where Saints 
* Around their Father's Throne, 
In ev'ry Joy, that Heav'n can give, 
And live to God alone I 
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I Unnumbered Bands of Kindred Minds^ 
That dwelt in feeble Clay, 
Us and our Woes have left behind 
To reign in endlefs Day. 

I Immortal Vigour now they breathe^ 
And all the Air is Peace; 
They chide our Tears, that mourn the Deathj 
Which brought their Souls Releafe. 

§ Thus (hall the Grace of Chrlji prevail. 
Till all his Chofen meet ; 
An^ not the meaneft Servant fail 
His Hou(hoId to compleat. 

jg To that Weft Goal * with ardent Hafte 

Our adive SouU would tend-^ 
5 Nor fi^el their Sorrows, as they pafs'd 
^ To fuch a blifsful End. 



* The End of a Race, where the Prize was hung> 

JCCXVL C H R I s t's Admonition ioy and Care of 
f Peter under approaching Trials. Luke xxii* 

It TT O W keen the Tempter's Malice is ! 
I ^^ How artful, and how great ! 
7' Tho* not one Grain fhall be deftroy'd, 
; Yet will he fift the Wheat. 

^ But God can all his Pow'r controul. 
And gather in his Chain ; 
Ai}d, where he feems to triumph moft. 
The captive Soul regaint 

3 Thcxe 
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3 There is a Shepherd kind and ilrong. 

Still watchful for his Sheep ; 
Nor {hall th' infernal Lion rend. 
Whom he vouchfafes to keep. 

4 Bleft Jefui^ intercede for us, 

That we may fall no more ; 
O raife us, when we proftrate lie, 
^ And Comfort loft reftore. 

5 Thy fecret Energy impart. 

That Faith may never fail ; 
But, 'midft whole Show'rs of fiery DartSi 
That tempered Shield prevail. 

6 Sccur'd ourfelves by Grace divine. 

We'll guard our Brethren too j 
And, taught their Frailty by our own. 
Our Care of them renew. . 



CCXVII. Chris T*s Prayer for his Enem 
Luke xxiii. 34. 

I. ALOUD I fing the wondVous Grace, 
-^^ Chriji to his Murd*rcrs bare ; 
Which made the tort'ring Crofs its Throne, 
And hung its Trophies there. 

2 Father, forgive^ his Mercy cried 

With his expiring Breath, 
And drew eternal Bleffings down 
' On thofe, who wrought his Death. 

3 Then may I hope for Pardon too, 

Tho' 1 have pierc'd the Lord i 

Bh 
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That all- prcva^iflgr Word, . . " 

I knew not what 'my Madnefsf ifl^p 

While I remainM thy Tqc : 
Soon as I faw the Wounds 'yiftfc ^Tlpine^ 

My Tears beg2ui tor flow* / 

Melted by Goodners fo divine, 

I^ would its FooiAeps trace } s 

And, while beneath, thy Crofs I Aaiid^ 

My fierceft Foes embrace. 

iCCXVIII. The Re/urri^ioH «/ C H R is T. 
Luke xxiv. 34. 

XT E S, the Redeemer rofe ; 
* The Saviour left the Dead ; 
And o'er our heliifh Foes 
High raised his conquering Head : 

In wild Difmay 

The Guards around 

Fell to the Ground, 

And funk away. 

Lo, the angelic Bands 
In full Aflembly meet, 
To wait his high Commands, 
And worfliip at his Feet : 

Joyful they come. 

And wing their Way 

From Realms of Day 

TofuchaTomb. 

K 3 Then 
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3 Then back f o Heav'n they fly. 
And the glad Tidings bear : 
Hark ! as they foar on high. 
What Mufic fills the Air T 

Their Anthems fay, 
^ Jiftts who bled 
<« Hath kft the Dead ; 
<« He rofe to-day." 

4 Ye Mortals, catch the Sound, 
Redeemed by him from Hell ; 
And fend the Echo round 

The Globe on which you dwell : 
Tranfported cry, 
« Jtfiis who bled 
« Halh left the Dead 
** No more to die." 

5 All-haiJ, triumphant Lord, 
Who fav'ft us with thy Blood f 
Wide be thy Name ador'd. 
Thou fifing, reigning God ! 

With Thee we rife. 
With Thee we reign, 
And Empires gain 
Beyond the Skies, 

CCXIX. The Gofpel firji preached at Jei 
Luke XXIV. -47. 

I " /^ O (faith the Lord) proclaim vcc 
^^ *' To all the Sons of AdanUt JR 
** Pardon for evVy Crimfon Sin, 
** And at JerufaUm beg^w, 

1 -x^^ 
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^« There, where niy Blood, not fully dry, 
«* Stands warm upon Mount Calvary ; 
•* That Blood fliail purge away, their Guilty 
*« By whom fo lately it was fpilt. 

•* Kow let the daring Rebels turn, 
*< And o'er their bleeding Sov'reign mourn ; 
** Their bleeding Sov'reign (hall forgive, 
« And bid the Rebels look and live." 

Is this thy Voice, All-gracious Lord ? 
And did the Rebels hear thy Word ? 
And did they fall beneath thy Feet, 
And on their Knees Forgivenefs meet ? 

Then may I hope for Mercy too ; 
Such Love can my hard Heart fubdue. 
And give 'this guilty Soul a Place 
Among thefe Captives of thy Grace. 

Here be it daily mine Employ 

.To bathe thy Wounds with Tears of Joy, 

Till 'midft the new Jerufalem 

In one^ull Choir we fing thy Name. 

CXX. GOD's Love to the IVorld in fending 
Christ for its Redemption. John iii. 16. 

C IN G to the Lord a new melodious Song : 
*^ Aflift the Choir, ye Tribes of ev'ry Toqguc : 
Wide as the World his fov'reiga Mercy reigns ; 
Wide as the World refound th© raptVous Strains, 
e Angels, join the joyful Acclamation, 
ad finff the Love*, tiiat brings to ^/Uvi^As^\\cycv* 
. * Ka ' -x^ 
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ft His-gracioits'Eyebehetd tnfiill'Siin 

WhtrcAdam's Race in mingled Rui 

No human Aid the Danger covhi a^ 

No Angel's Hand could foothe the m 

In his own Bread divine Compallion r 

And the grand Schemejhe Court of Hea\ 

3 God's only Son with peerlefs * Gl< 
His Father's faireft Image and Deiij 
Juftlce^nd Grace the Viftim have < 
To wear our Flefh, and in that Fid 

Proftrate in Duft, ye Sinners, all adon 
And tremble, while your Hearts rejoice 1 

4 The wond'rous Work is done; theCov 
And y^fus expiates human Guilt wit 
Nail'd to the Tree He bows his fecr 
A mangled Corpfe He fojourns with i 

Rifing, the Gofpel fends thro' ev'ry N; 
Sinners believe, and gain compIeatSal 

5 Father of Grace, accept our humbh 
O let it run thro' everlafling Days 1 
And Thou, Bleft Saviour, fpotlefs Lar 
Accept the Souls dear-ranfom'd with 

And to thofe Songs, form all our fcebl 
'In which the Choir round thy brightThrc 

• Unequalled. 

CCXXI. Tie Spirit's Influences eompar 
Water. John iv. ic' 

a IJLEST yefus^ Source of Grace 
^ What §oul-r€frcfliing Streams ai 
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bring thefe healing Waters nigh^ 
Or wo muft droop> and fall, and diet- 
No Traveller thro* defert Lands, 
'Midft fcorching Subs, and burning Sands^ 
More eager longs for cooling Rain> 
Or pants the Current to obtain. 

Our longing Souls aloud would fing, 
Spring up, celeftial Fountain, fpring ^ 
To a redundant River flow. 
And chear this thirfty Land below*^ 

May thb bleft Torrent near my Sidec 
Thro' all the Defert gently glide i 
Then in EmunutP^ Land above 
Spread, to a Sea of Joy and Love»* 

JJtXII. TbeCbryiian^sfecrHFeqft: Johniv. 32* 

V\T E praife the Lord for heav'nly Bread, 
^ ^ With which, immortal Souls are fed : 
We praife Thee for that hcav'hly Feaft^ 
Which Jefm with. Delight could taftc*. 

He, while He fojourn'd here below. 

Had Meat, which Strangers could notkriow* 

That Meat He to his People gives, 

And he that tafies the Banquet lives*. 

So let me live, Aifbin'd by^ Grace,. 
Regard with Fruits df Righteouihels : 
Enter my Heart, All-gracious Lord, 
And fup with me> and decktby Beard* 

Ki 3, 4. Dtvor 
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4 Devotion, Faith, and zealous Lote, 
And Hope, that bears the Soul abovcy 
Be thefe my Dainties, till I rife. 
And tafte the Joys of Paradife. 

CCXXIII. The Paralytic at Bethefda. )oI 

* 1 D E H O L D the great Phyfician ftan< 
^ Whofe Skill is ever fure; 
^ And loud He calJs to dying Men, 
And free He offers Cure. 

a And will yc hear his gracious Voice, 
While fore-difeas'd ye lie ? 
Or will ye all his Grace dcfpife. 
And trifle till ye die ? 

3 Blcft y^fus^ fpeak the healing Word, 

And inward Vigour give; 

Then, rais*d by Energy divine, 

Shairhelplefs Mortals live. 

4 With cheerful Pace our trembling Feet 

In thy blcft Paths fliall run. 
Till ZtWs healthful Hill they gain. 
Where no Complaint is known, 

CCXXIV. GOD'S Purpofes effe£luc 
Christ'^ Invitations ftncere. John vi» 

ITS there a Sight in Earth or Heav'n 
-■• Can fuch Delight impart, 
JiS Je/us* wide-extended Arms 
And fofdy-mcltiwg Heart i 
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" All that my hcav'nly Father gives 

<' ShalJ come (the Saviour cries) 
" And ev'ry vireakef]: Soul, that cottttSp 

** find Favour in mine Eyes. 

" ril not rejefl him with Difdain, 

** Nor hurl him down to Hell ; 
" But, folded in my kind Embrace^ ^ 

" He fafe and Weft (hall dwell." 

Hearken, ye dying Sinners all ; 

All hafien, while ye hear ; 
For Crouds of wretched Souls at once 

May find their Refuge there. 

I hear thy Voice, and I obey ; 

Low at thy Feet I fall ; 
Nor (hall the Tempter's Voice prevail 

Againft the Saviour's Call. 

;^XXV. Christ's Invitation Jo tbirjly Souls » 
John vii. 37. 

'T' H E Lord of Life exalted ftands, 
^ Aloud He cries, and fpreads his Hands : 
He calls ten thoufand Sinners round, 
And fends a Voice fiom ev'ry Wound. *>. 

** Attend, ye thirfty Souls, draw near, 
** And fatiate all your Wiflies here : 
" Behold the living Fountain flows 
** In Streams as various as your Woes. 

" An ample Pardon here I give, 
** And bid the fehtenc'd Rebel live, 

K 4 - '' Shew 



" She\rhrm iny Father's fmlling Face, 
" And 'lodge him in bis'dear Embrace. 

4 •* I purge from Sin's detefted Stain, 

** And m alee the Crim Ton white again, 

•* Lead td celeftialjoys refifi'd, 

*' And lafling as the dcathlefe Mindi 

5 " Muft I anew niy Pity prove f 

'" Witnefs (he Words of melting Love 
** The gufliing Tear, the lab'ring Bres 
" And all thefe Scars of bleeding Dea 

6 Bleft Saviour, I can doubt no more ; 
I hear, and wbnder, and adore : 
Panting I feek that'Fountain-Hfead, 
Whence Waters fd divine proceed. 

7 Clear Spring of Life, flow on, and roll 
With growing Swell from Pole to Pole, 
Till Flow'rs and Fruits of Paradife 
Round all the winding Current rife.. 

8 Still near thy Stream may I be found. 
Long as I tread this earthly Ground; 
Che'ar with thy Wave Death's gloomy 
Then thro* the Fields of Canaan fpread 

CCXXVL True Liberty given by- C H 
John viii. 36. 
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A R K J for 'tis God's own Son th 
To Life and Liberty j 
Tranfported fall before his Feet, 
Who makes the Prisoners free. 
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l^ht curfed Bonds of Sin He breaks^ 

And breaks old Satan's Chain : 
Siiiiling He deals tbofe Pardons round) 

Which free from endkfe Pain* 

Xxito the cajptive Heart He pours 

His Spirit from on high ; 
^c lofe the Terrors of the Slave^ 

And Mbay Father, cry. 

Shake off your Bonds, and iing his Graces 

The Sinner's Friend proclaim i 
And cair on all around to feek 

True Freedom by his Name, 

5 Walk on at largCy'tilJ you attain 
Your Father's Houfe above 5 
There (hall you wear immortal Crowfi%- 
And fing redeeming Love. 

CCXXVII. Tbefam. John viii. 36* 

/LND fhall we ftill be Slaves, 
•^ And In our Fetters lie. 
When fummon'd by a Voice divine 
T' aflert our Liberty .?^ 

Did the great Saviour bleed 
Our Freedom to obtain. 
That we fhould trample on his Bloody 
And glory in our Chain ? 

Alas, the fordid Mind ! 
How all its Pqw'rs are broke ! 
PiFOud of a Tyrant's haughty Sway^ 
And gra£lis'd to the Yoke ! 

K. 5 41 Divina 
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4 Divine. Redeemer, hear, 
Thy fov'reign Pow*r imparf. 

And let thy gen'rous Spirit wake 
True Ardour in our Heart. 

5 Then (hall the Sons of Death, 
That in the Dungeo|i lie. 

Spring to the Throne of pard'ning Grace 
Ancl Abboj Father, <;ry, 

CCXXVIII. C H » I s T the Door. Jotn 

z A WAKE, our Souls, and blefs his ^ 
-^^ Whofe Mercies never fail ; 
Who opens wide a Door of Hope 
In Achor's gloomy Vale *. 

a. Behold the Portal wide difplay'd. 
The Buildings ftrong and fair ; 
Within are Pattures ^efli and green^ ^ 
And living Streams are there. 

3 Enter, my Soul, with chearful Hafte, 

For yifus is the Door ; 
Nor fear the Serpent's wily Arts, 
Nor fear the Lion's Roar. 

4 O may Ay Grace the Nations lead. 

And Jews and Gentiles come, 
All traveling thro' one beauteou^s Gate 
To one eternal Home* 

f Eojea ii, 15. 
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CCXXIX. Abundant Life Ay Christ our Sbep- 
. herd. John x. -10. 



Name, 



I nRAISE to our Shepherd's gracious 
^ Who on fo kind an Errand came ; 
Came, tkat by hi«i his Flock might Uve^, 
And more abundant Life receive. 

a. Hail, great Emanuel from above. 
High feated on thy Throne of Lovel 
O pour the vital Torrent down. 
Thy Peopie^s Joy, their Lord's Renown. 

3 Scarce half alive we figh and cry ; 
Scarce jaife to Thee our languid Eye; 
Kind Saviour, let our dying State 

'. Compaiffion in thy Heart create. 

4 The Shepherd's Blood the Sheep muft heal ; 
O may we all its Influence feel ; 

Till inward deep Experience (hew, 
Chriji can begin a Heav'n below> 

CCXXX. Christ^s Sleep defcribeeL Jolinx. 27. 

1 ^HY Flock, with what a tender Care, 

^ Ble'ft Jefus^ doft Thou keep? 
Fain would my weak, my wand'ring Soul 
Bd number'^ with thy Sheep. 

2 Gentle and tradable and pjain 

My Heart would ever be, 
i^verfe to Harm, propenfe to help>f 
Jknd faithful flill to Thee. . 
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3 The gentle Accents of thy Voice 

My lift'ning SoUl would hear ;. 
And, by the Signals of thy WHl, 
I all my Courfe would fteer. 

4 t follow vi^hcre my ShepherJ leads, 

Aitd mafk the P^ath he drew ; 
M/'Stiepferd's Feet Mobrit Zioii tt€ii'r 
And I flrall reach it coo. 

CCXiCkt. the Happineji and Security 
C H R-i s t's Sbiep. John x« 28- 

f TV>f Y SouJj with Joy attend^ 
-L^^ While Jt/tfs Srlcrtce breafe^ 
No Angefs Harp fuch Mufic yieHi',: 
As what my Shepherd (peafcs;. 

2 " I know my Sheep (He cries^J 
" My Sbul approves them' weU: 

« Vain U the treach'rous World's 0ifguii 
*^ And vatA the Rage of HeH. 

3 ** I /r^y feed them, now 

«* With Tokens of my Loire,. 
•* But richer Paftures I prepare,. 
•^ And fwceter Streanis above^ 

4 ** Unnumbered Years of Blift 
** I to my Sheep will give; 

♦* And, while my. Throne unfliakcnftaB 
« Shall all my Chofen live. 

5 ** This tried almighty Hand 
** Is rais'd for thwjj^kjofiti 



^ Where is the Pow'r (hall reach them there.? 
•* Or what fliall force them thence P* 

Enough, my Gracious Lord,, 
Let Faith triumphant cry ^ , 
My Heart can on thb Promife live. 
Can on this Promife die. 

ZXXXIL ChristV Sheep given by the Fatbevp, 
2nd guarded by Omnipotence* John x. 29, 30. 



N one harmonious chearful Song^ 



^ Ye happy Saints^ combine; 
Loud let it found from ev'ry Tongue, 
The Saviour is divine. 

The leaft, the feebleft of the Sheep 

Xo Him the Father gave j 
Kind is his Heart the Charge to keep,. 

And ftrong his Arm to fave. 

In Cbriji th' Almighty Father dwells^ 

And Chrift and He are One ; 
That Rebel Pow'r, which CbriJI dikib. 

Attacks th* eternal Throne. 

That Hand,, which Heav'n and Earth fuftaiAs^, 

And bars the Gates of Hell5 
Aiid rivets Satan down in Chains,, 

Shall guard his Chofen well. 

Now let th' infernal Lion roar,. 

How vain his Threats appear ! 
When he can match Jehovah's Pow'r, 

I will begin to fear* 
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CCXXXIIL The attraSiive Influence of a a 
Saviour. John xii. 32» 

I 1) E H O L D th* amazing Sight, 
^ The Savbur lifted high ! 
Behold tlie Son of God's Delight 
Expire in Agony ! 

a For whom, for whom, my Heart, 
Were all thefe Sorrows borne ? 
Why did He feel that piercing Smart, 
And meet that various Scorn i 

3 For Love of us He bled. 
And all in Torture died : 

*Twa8 Love, that bow'd his fainting Hc« 
And op'd his gulhing Side. 

4 I fee, and I adore 

In Sympathy of Love : 
I feel the ftrong attradivc Pow*r 
To lilt my Soul above. 

5 Drawn by fuch Cords as thefe^ 
Let all the Earth combine • 

With Aearful Ardour to confcfs 
The Energy divine. 

$ In Thee our Hearts unite. 
Nor (hare thy Griefs alone. 
But from thy Crofs purfue their Flight 
To thy triumphant Throne. 

CCXXXIV. Christ^s myflerious CQndu 
unfqided hereafter. John xiii. 7. 

«' ^ESUSy we own thy fov'rcigji Ham 
^y Th^ taithful Care wc own i 
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Wifdom and Love are all thy Ways, 
When moft Co us unknown. 

By Thee the Springs of Life were forra'd. 

And by thy Breach are broke. 
And gpod is cv'ry awful Wor<i, 

Our gracious Lord hath fpoke. 

To Thee we yield our Comforts up, 

To Thee our Lives refign ; 
In Straits and Dangers rich and fafe. 

If we and ours are Thine. 

Thy 'Saints in earlier Life remov'd. 

In fweeter Accents fing ; 
Aiad blefs the Swiftnefs of their Flight, 

That bore them to their King.^ 

The Burdens of a lengthened Day 

With Patience we would bear ; 
Till Ev'ning's welcome Hour fhall (hew 

We were our Matter's Care. 

CXXX V. C H R I s t's Pity and Confolation for 
hisirouiUd Difciples. John xiv. 1—3. 

T)E AC £, all ye JSorrows of the Heart, 
•*- And all my Tears be dry ; 
That Chriftian ne'er can be forlorn. 
That views his J^fus nigh. 

«* Let not your Bofoms throb, {He fays) 

" Nor be your Souls afraid : 
-•** Truft in your God's almighty Name, 

^< And truft your Saviour's Aid. 

3 ** Fair 
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3 « Fair Manfions in my Father's Hc^ 

« For all his Childffcn vnit-, 
<* And I, your elder Brother, ga 
" To open wide the Gate. 

4 " And if I thither go before, 

** A Dwelling to prepare,- 
<< I furely (hall return again, \ 
*« That I may -fiw you there;. 

^ <* United in eternal Love, 
** My Chofen fhalj remain,. 
*< And with rejoicing. Heart) {hall Oixrer 
*< The Honours^ of my Reigia." 

6 Yes, tord ; thy graf:ious Words wc hear,, 
And cordial Joys they bring : 
Frail Nature may extort a Groanj 
But Faith (hall learn to fing.. 

CCXXXVI. Tie ChriJHan's Life conne^ed i 
that of C H R I s T. John xxiv, -19. 

* 'Tp HE fcov'nant of a Sa^ourV Le?c 

^ Shall ftand for ever goodj 
And thus his Life fiKiU guard the Souls^ 
He purchased with his Blood*. 

2 ** I live for ever, (faith the Lord) 
•* And you (hall therefore live;. 
** Receive with Pleafure ev'ry Pledge- 
«c My Po9ir'ir and Love can give*" 

2 Wc own the Promife, Prince of Grace^. 
Tho* earthly Helpers die i 

i 
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And animate our fainting Hearts, 
While Cbrift our Friend is nigh, 

%, The King of Fears can do no more 
Than flop our mortal Breath ; 
But ytfus gives a nobler Life, 
That cannot yield to Death. 

CCXXXVII. Abiding in Chuist necefary to, 
our Fruitfulnefsi John xv. 4. 

:i T O R D of the Vineyard, we adore 
•*^ That Pow'r and Grace divine, 
Which plants our wild, our barren Souls^ 
In Chrifi the living Vine. 

2 For ever may they there abide^ 

And, from that vital Root, 
Be Influence fpread throve v*ry- Branchy 
To form and feed the Fruit. 

3 Shine forth, my Gojo,, the Cluftcrs warm. 

With Rays of facred Love ; 
Till Eden^s Soil, and Xion^s Strean\s 
The gen'rous Plant improve. 

CCXXXViri. Our Prayers effeauaU when we- 
abide in Christ, and his iVord abided in us* 
John XV.. 8. 

I rj AIL,, Gracious Saviour,^ All-divine! 
*^ Myfterious, ever-living Vine ! 
To Thee united may we Uve, 
And nourifb'd by thine Infljtience thrive. 

2. StiHi. 
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2 Still may our Souls in Thee abide, 
Torn by no T«mpefts from thy Side; 
Nor from its Place within our Heart 
Thy Promifc, ' or thy Law depart, 

3 Then fliall our Pray'rs aqceptcd rife. 
Thro* Thee a grateful Sacrifice ; 
And all bur Sighs before thy Throne 
Defcend in ample Bleifings down. 

4 In fflent Hope our Souls fhall wait 
Their Penfion from thy Mercy's Gate; 
Nor can our Lips or Hearts exprefs 

A Wifl) proportion'd to thy Grace. 

CCXXXIX. Continidng in Christ's I 
John XV. 9* 

2 ^O all his Flock, what wondVous Lov 
^ Doth our kind Shepherd bear i 
A ^ He to his great Father's Heart, 
So we to his are dear. 

2 So fare, To conftant, and fo ftrong 

Do his Endeairments prove: 
O may their Energy prevail 
To fix us in his Love^ 

3 No more let my divided Heart 

From this bleft Center turn ; 

But, fir'd by fuch all-potent Rays, 

With Flames immortal burn. 

4 Defcend, and all thy Pow'r difplay. 

And all thy Love reveal \ 
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Thai the warm Streams of Jefm^ Blood 
This frozen Heart may feel* 

CCXL. The jtpoflks and Chrijiinns thafen ly 
Christ /o bring forth permanent Fruit. 
John XV. 16. 

z T Own, my God, thy fov'reign Grace^ 
■■' And bring the Praife to Thee j* 
If Thou my chofen Portion art. 
Thou firft haft chofen me. 

2 My gracious Counfellor and Guide 

Will hear me when I prayj 
Nor, while I urge a Saviour's Name, 
Will frown my Soul away. 

3 Bleft Jefm^ animate nry Heart 

With Beams of heav'nly Love, 

And teach that cold unthankful Soil 

The heav'niy Seed t • improve.- 

4 In copious Show'rs thy Spirit fend 

To water all the Ground j 

So to the Honour of thy Name 

Shall lafting Fruit be found. 

CCXLI. Peace in Christ amidji Tribulations^ 
John xvi. 33. 

T tfEnceforth let each believing Heart 
^ •*• From anxious Sorrows ceafe : 



Tho' Storms of Trouble rage around. 
In Jejm we have Peace. 
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2 His Blood from Wrath to come redeems,. 

And his almighty Grace^ 
By bitt'reft Draughts of derp Diftrcft,, 
Its healing Pav/r difplays*. 

3 'Jefui^ our Captain, march-d before 

To lead us to the Fight; 
And now He reacheth out the Crown 
With heav'nly Glories bright- 

4 Lord, 'tis enough; thy Voice we hear;. 

That Crown by Faith we fee :. 
No Sorrows fhall overwhelm our Souls^ 
Since none divide from Thee^ 

CCXLIi: Christ f^naifying, bimfilfy that k 
People may be fanHifiei. John xvii. 19* 

1 T>EHOLD the bleeding Lamb of God,. 
-^ Our fpotlefe Sacrifice T 

By Hands of batb*rous Sinners' feiz'dy 
Nail'd to the Crofs He dies. 

2 Bleft Jefm^ whence this ftreaming Blood f 

And whence this foul Difgrace ? 
Whence all thefc pointed Thorns, that rcni 
Thy venerable Face I 

3^ ** I fanaify Myfelf (He cries) 
. *' That thou may'ft holy be ; 
** Come, trace my Life ; come, view royDaitbi 
** And learn to copy Me." 

4 Dear Lord, we pant for Holineft, 

- And inbred Sin we motirn :. ^ 

Ta 
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iTo the bright Path of thy Commands 
Our wand'ring Footfteps turn. 

2 Kot more fuicccely' would jure-wifti 

To climb the heav'nly Hill, 
Than here with/all our utmoft. P<Mv'r 
Thy Model U> fulfil. 

CCXLIII. Mediuthm ot^^tbe Sepulcbn hi tbg Gtn^ 
den. John xix. 41. 

I ^ H E Sepulchres, how thick, they ftand . 
* Thro' all thp Road on either Hand I 
And burfl upon the ftarcing Sight 
In cvVy Garden of Delight ! ' 

a Thither the winding Alleys tend % 
' There all the flow*ry Borders end ; 

And Forms, that charm'd the Eyes before. 

Fragrance and Mufic are no more. 

3 Deep in that damp and filent Cell 
My Fathers, and my Brethren dwell ; 
Beneath its broad and gloomy Shade 
My Kindred, and my Friends are laid. 

4 But, while I tread the folemn Way, 
My Faith that Saviour would furvey, 

. Who deign'd to fcgourn in the Tomb, 
And left behind a rich Perfume. 

5 My Thoughts with Extacy unknown. 
While from his Grave they view his Throne, 
Thro* my own Sepulchre can fee 

A Paradile referv'd for me. 

CCXLIV. 
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CCXLI V. Christ afcendlng io his Fathe 
, GODy and ours. John Xx. 17. 

1 T N Raptures' let our Hearts afcend 
^ Our heav*nly Seats to view. 
And grateful trace that fhining Path 

Our riilng Saviour drew. 

2 ** Up to my Father, and my God, 

** I go; (the Conqu'ror cries) 
** Up to your Father, and your God, 
" My Brethren, lift your Eyes." 

3 And doth the Lord of Glory call 

Such Worms his Brethren dear ? 
And doth He point to Heav'n's high Thro 
And (hew our Father there ? 

4 And doth He teach my finful Lips 

That tuneful Sound, my GOD? 
And breathe his Spirit on mv Heart 
To filed his Grace abroad ? 

5 O World, produce a Good like this. 

And thou flialt have my Love ; 
Till then, my Father claims it all, 
And Chrifty who dwells above. 

6 Dear Jefus^ call this willing Soul, 

That ftruggles with its Clay j 
And fain would leave this weary Load 
To wing its airy Way. 
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2XLV. The DifcipUs Joy at Christ's Ap- 
pear anct to them after bU Refurre^ion. John 

XX.' 19, 20. 

/^ O M E, our indulgent Saviour, come, 
^^ lUuftriousi Conqu'ror o'er the Tomb : 
Here thine aflembled Servants blefs. 
And fill o.ur Hearts with facred Peace. 

O come Thyfelf, moft gracious Lord, 
With all the Joy thy Smiles afford ; 
Reveal the Luftr^ of thy Face, 
And make us feel thy vital Grace. 

With Rapture kneeling round V7e greet 
Thy pierced Hands, thy wounded Feet ; 
And from the Scar, that marks thy Side^ 
We fee our Life's warm Torrent glide. 

Enter our Hearts, Redeemer bicft 5 
Enter, Thou ever-hbnour'd Gueft, 
Not for one tranfient Hour alone. 
But there to fix thy lafting Throne. 

Own this mean Dwelling as thy Home; 
And, when our Life's laft Hour is come, 
Let us but die, as in thy Sight, 
•And Death (hall vanifh in Delight* 

ICXLVL Appeal to Christ for the Sincerity 
of Love to him, John xxi. 15. 

T\ O not I love Thee, O my Lord ? 
*^ Behold rov Heart and fcej 

^ And 
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And turn each curfed Idol out. 
That dares to rival Thee. 

2 Do not I love Thee- from ray- Soul t 

Then let me nothing love ? 

Dead be mv Heart to ev'ry Joy, 

When ji/us cannot move. 

3 Is not thy Name melodious ftill 

To mine attentive Ear ? 
Doth not each Pulfe.with Pleafure bound 
My Saviour's Voice to hear ? 

4 Haft Thou a Lamb in all thy Flock, 

I would difdain to feed ? 
Haft Thou a Foe, l^efore whofe Face 
I fear thy Caufe to plead i 

5 Would not mine ardent Spirit vie * 

With Angels rouqd the Throne, 
To execute thy facred Will, 
And make 1;hy Glory known ? 

6 Would not my Heart pour forth its Blood 

In Honour of thy Name ? 
And challenge the cold Hand of Death 
To damp th' immortal Flame. 

7 Thou know'ft I love Thee, Deareft Lord; 

But O P I long to foar 
Far from the Sphere of mortal Joys, 
And learn to love Thee more, ' 

t Endeavour to e^xial. 

CCXLV 
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CCXLVII. Zeal for thi Caufe cf Chkist \ or 
Peter and Jplxn following, their Mafler. John 
xxi. i8— 20*^ 

I I>Lefl: McB, who ftretch the<r> UrtittHg^ands^ 
-" Submiflive to their Lor<}'^«CoiAlKi^A<(i) 
And yield their Liberty and> Breath 
To Him, that lov'd th^ir So«I»Jti;i>eatkt 

a Lead me to jUffer, and to dSi ' 
If Thou, irty gracious Lorcf, art high : 
One SniHe nom Thee my Heart fhall fire, 
•' And teidh irte fmiling to expire. ' ' 

3 If Nature at the Trial (hake, ■ > ...... , 

And from the'Crofs or Flames drajv Jt^sick, 
Grace can" its feeble Courage ralfe. 
And turn its Tremblings into Praife. 

4#:White fcance I dare, with Peter^ fay, 
" Y\\ boldjy tread the bleeding Way j'* 
Yet in thy Steps, like Johyi^ I'd move 
With humble Hope, and filent Love. 

• See Family Eyipofitcr in Loc. 

CCXLVm. Christ exalted to be a Prince and 
a Saviour, Ads v. 31; 

I 'pXALTED Prince of Life, we own 
*-^ The royal Honours of thy Throne: 
'Tis fix'd by God's Almighty Hand, 
And Seraphs bow at thy Command. 

L * 2 Exalted 
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2 Exalted Saviour, we confefs 

The fovVeign Triumphs of thy Gr^ce ; 
" Where Bellains of gentle RadijQtee flibc. 
And temper Majefty divine. ' 

3 Wide thy. reCftlefs Sceptre fwajj 
Till aij. .thine .Enemies obey : 

Wide may thy Crofs its Virtue prove. 
Add conquer Millions by its Love. 

4 Mighty to vanquiih, and forgive I 
Thine Ifrael'fhdW repent and liv^ j 
And loud proclaim thy healing Breath, 
Which works their Life, who wrought thy Death. 

CCXLIX. Thi Believer committing his departing 
Spirit to Jesv's. ASts vii. -59, 

1 r\ Thou, that haft Redemption wrought, 
^^ Patron of Souls, thy Blood hath bought, 
To Thee our Spirits we commit. 

Mighty to refcue from the Pit. 

2 Millions of blifsful Souls above. 
In Realms of Purity and Love, 
With Songs of endlefs Praife proclaim 
The Honours of thy faithful Name. 

3 When all the Pow'rs of Nature fail'd. 
Thy ever-conftant Care prevail'd ; 
Courage and Joy thy Friendfliip (poke. 
When ev'ry mortal Bond was broke. 

4 We on that Friendfliip, Lord, repofe. 
The healing Balm of all our Woes; 

2 And 
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And we, when finking in the Gravej ' 
Truft thine Omnipotence to fave» - - 

O may ouf Spirits by thy Hand 

Be gathered to that happy Band, 

Who^ 'midft the Bleffings of thy Reign, . 

Lofe all Remedibrance of their Fain* "^ - 

[n Raptures there divinely fweet 
Give us pur Kindred-Souls to meet, 
^nd Wait 'with them that brighter Day, 
Which all thy Triumph (hall difplay. 

X. Peter'j Admonition to Simon Magus, Afii 
viii. 21—24. 

CEARCHERof Hearts, before thy Face 
^ , I all my Soul difplayi 
And, confcious of its innate * Arts, 
Intreat thy ftrift Survey. 

If lurking in its inmoft Folds 

I any bin conceal, 
O let a Ray of Light divine ' 

The fecret Guile reveal. 

If tindlurM with that odious Gall 

Unknowing I remain, 
Let Grace, like a pure Silver Stream, 

Wa(h out th' accurfed Stain. 

•f in thefe fatal Fetters bound 

A wretched Slave I lie, 
>«tiite off my Chains, and wake my Soul 

To Light and Liberty, 

• Natural, 

L 2 ^"5^ 
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5 To humble Penicet^ce ^d Pr^y'r 

Be gentle Pity giv'n ; 
Speak ample Pardon to my Heiutj 

And feal its Claim to Heav'n. 

CCLI' Tk0j>ifimtrfthf,Spiri^i0t his It^ 
difinds A£ts x. 44. 

1 r^ RE AT iFather of each pcrfcfi Gift, 
^^ Behold thy Sfrvahts wait ; 

With longing Eyes and lifted Ban^s^ 
.. We flook. around thy Gate. 

2 O (hed abroad that royal Gi&f 

Thy Spirit from above, 
Te Wefs our Eyes with Tacred tJ^t, . ^ 
And fire our Hearts with Love. 

3 With fpeedy Flight may He defcend, . ; 

And folid Comfort bring, 
And o'er our languid Souls extend 
His all-reviving Wing. 

4 Bleft Earneft of etjBrnal Joy, 

Declare our Sins forgiv'n ; 
And bear with Energy divine 

Our raptur'd Thoughts to Heav'n. 

5 Diffufe, O God, thefe copious ShowVs, 

That Earth its Fruit may yield. 
And change this barren Wildernefs 
T«) Cffrmefs flow'ry Field *. 

• Ifaiab xxxv, i, 2. 
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ILIL Tb£ Wwrirf Salvation fent to us. Afls 
xiii. 26. 

AN D why do our admiring Ejrct ' 
There Gofpcl-Glorics fee ? 
\nd whence, doth ev'ry Heart rcply^ 
Salvation fent to me ? 

[n fetal Shades of Midnight Gloom 

Ten thot^fand Wretches ftray ; 
And Satan hWnds ten thoufand more 

Amidft the Blaze of Day. 

Millions of raging Souls beneath 

lit cndlefs Anguifli hear 
harmonious Sounds of Grace transform*d 

To Echoes of Dtfpair. 

&nd doft Thou, Lord, fubdue my Hearti, . 

And fliew my Sins forgiven, 
And bear thy Witnefs to my Part 

Amongft the Heirs of Heav'n ? 

As the Redeemed of the Lord, 

Wc fing the Saviour's Name ; 
And, while the long Salvation lafts^ 

Its fov'reign Grace proclaim. 

'CUU. 7is unknown GOD. h8t% xsu. i^. 

'T* H O U, mightv Lord, art God alonc^ 
^ A King of Majcfty unknown } 
And all thy dazling Glories rife 
Beyond, the Reach of Angels Eyes* 
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2 Yet thro' this Earth thy Work? proclaim 
Some Notice of thy rev*ii;end Namej 
And, where thy gracious Gofpel (hines, 
Wc read it in the faireft Lines. ^ 

3 But O ! how few of Adam\ Race 
Have learn*d thy Nature and thy Ways! 
While Thoufands, e'en in L^pds of Ligbl 
Are burled in Egyptian Night, 

4 They tread thy Courts, thy Word they bea 
And to thy folemn Rites draw nearj 
Yet, tho' Salvation ^^n\s h nigh, 
Becaufe they kn9w. not GoEt, they die. , 

, 5 Send thy victorious Gofpel forth 

Wide from thefe Regioas of the North ; 
And th.ro' thy Churches Grace impart 
To write thy Name on ev'ry Heart. 

CCLIVV GOD's Command to all Men to rip< 
A6ts xvii. 30. 

1 nEPE NT, the Voice celcflial cries, 
-^^ Nor longer dare delay : 

The Wretch that fcorns the Mandate * dici 
And meets a fiery Day. 

2 No more the fov^reign Eye of God 

Overlooks the Crimes of Men ; 
His Heralds' Are difpatch'd abroad 
To warn the World of Sin. 

3 The Sutnmons reach thro* all the Earth 5 

Let Earth attend and fear : 

• Comxaand, 

Lifl 
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iflen, yt Men of royal Birth, . ^ 
And let their Vaflals ♦ hear. . 

ogcther ip his Prefeoce bow, 
And all your Guilt confefs ; 
wccept the ofter'd Saviour now. 
Nor trifle with the Grace* 

»ow, ere the awful Trumpet found. 

And call you to his Bar : 
or Mcrcy^knows th' appointed Bound, 

And turns to Vengeance there. 

amazing Love, that yet will call. 

And yet prolong our Days ! 
)ur Hearts fubdu'd by Goodnefs fall^ 

And weep, and love, and.praife. 

* Snbjefts and Slaves. 

LV. Paul'i Solicitude to finifl) his Courji with 
Joy, Ads XX. 24. 

ASSIST us. Lord, thy Name to praife 
•^ For this rich Gofpel of thy Grace ; 
Ind, that our Hearts may love it more. 
Peach them to feel its vital Pow*r. 

VI th Joy may we our Courfe purfue, 
ind keep the Crown of Life in View ; 
That Crown, which in one Houc repays 
The Labour of ten thoufand Days. 
Ihould Bonds or Death obftruft our Way, 
Jnmov'd their Terrors we'll furvey ; 
\nd the laft Hour improve for Thee, 
The laft of Life, or Liberty. 

L 4 4 Wcl- 
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4 Welcome thofa Bonds, which may unite 
Our Souls to their fuprerae Delight ! 
Welcome that Death, whofe painful Strife 
Bears us to ChrtftoMt better Life ! 

CCLVI. Paul preaching and Felix tnM 
, .;;. .. A^s xxiv. 25. ' 

1 r^ RE AT SovVeign of the human Heart 
^^ Thy mighty Energy impart. 
Which darts at once thro' Breafts' of Steclf 

. And makes the nether Millftone * fetl, 

2 Let Sinners tremble at thy Word, 
Struck by the Terrors of the LoR& ; 
And, while they tremble^ let them flee, 
And feek their Help, their Life from Thcc 

3 O let them fei^e the prefent Day, 
Nor rifk Salvation by Delay : 
To-morrow, Lord, to Thee belongs ; 
This Night may vindicate thy Wrongs, 

4 This Night may flop their flcetmg BreatBi 
And feal them to eternal Death, 

May veil Redemption from their Sight, 
And give them. Flames inftead of Light* 

5 Or (hould fucceeding Years remain. 
Years, with their Sabbaths, all in vain 
Before their darkened Eyes may roll. 
And more obdurate leave the Soul. 

6 Great Saviour, let thy Pity rife. 

And make the wretched Triflers wife ; 

• The hawlcft Hearts. Job xlu 14. 
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Left Pangs ^nd Tremblings felt in vain 
Haften and feed immortal Pain. 

CCLVn. Help obtained of GOD. KaAXx»u%%'. 
For New Tear* S'Dcy. 

X r^ RE AT God, we fing that mighty Hand, 
^^ Ey which fupported ftill we ftand : 
The op'ning Year thy Mercy (hews 5 
That Mercy crowns it, till it clofe. 

-2. By Day, by Night, at Home, Abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our GoD, 
By his inceflant Bounty ic^d^ 
By his unerring Counfel led« 

3 With grateful Hearts the Paft we own ; 
The Future, all to us unknown. 

We to thy Guardian-Care commit. 
And peaceful leave before thy Feet. 

4 In Scenes exalted or deprefs'd » 
Thou art our Joy, and Thou our Reft: 
Thy Goodnefs all our Hopes (hall raife, 
Ador'd thro' all our changing Day&. 

5 When Death (hall interrupt thefe Songfi^ 
And feal in Silence mortal Tongues, 
Our Helper-GOD^ in whom we truft^ 
In better- Worlds our Souls (hall boaft, 

CCL VIII. Treajuring up Wrath by defpifiitg Mercy. 
Romans iL 4, 5. 

I T jNgrateful Sinners, whence this Scorn 
^ Of long-extended Grace ? 

L 5 And 
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And whence^this Madnefs, that infultr 
Th" Almighty to his 'Face i 

2 Is it becaufe his Patience waits. 

And pitying Bowei^ move. 
You multiply audacious Crimes, 
And fpuirn his richeft Love? 

3 Is all the trcafur'd Wrath fo fmall. 

You labour ftill for more, 
Tho' not eternal rolling Years 
Can e'er exhauft the Store ? 

4 Swift doth the Day of Vengeance come, , 

That muft your Sentence feal ; 
And righteous Judgment now unknown 
In all its Pomp leveal. 

5 Alarm*d and melted at thy Voice, 

Our Gonquer'd Hearts would bow ; 
And, to efcape the Thund'rer then. 
Embrace the Saviour now. 

CCLIX. The Love ofGODjhed ahroad i\ 
Heart ly the Spirit . Rom. v, 5. 

1 r\ E S C E N D, immortal Dove ; 
^^ Spread i^y kind Wings abroad. 

And, wrapt in Flames of holy Love, 
Bear all my Soul to God. 

2 7(/fff niy Lord reveal 
In ^' 



Charms of Grace divine. 
And be thyfelf the facred Seal, 
That Pearl of Price is mine* 



y 
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Behold my Heart expands 
To catch the heav'nly Fire ; 
[t longs to feel the gentle Bands, 
And groans *with ftrong Defire. 

Thy Love, my God, appears. 
And brings Salvation down. 
My Cordial thro* this Vale of Tears, 
In Paradife my Crown. 

3LX. Chrtftlans quidened and raifed by the Spirit. • 
Rom. viii. li. 

WHY fhould our mourning Thoughts 
To grovel in the Duft? [delight 

Or why (hould Streams of Tears unite 
Around th' expiring Juft I 

Did not the Lord our Saviour die. 

And triumph o'er the Grave ? 
Did not our Lord afcend on high. 

And prove his Pow'r to fave ? 

Doth not the facred Spirit come, 

Aqd dwell in all the Saints ? 
And jQiould the Temples of his Grace 
'Refound with long Complaints ? 

Awake, my Soul, and like the Sun 

Burft thro' each fable Cloud; 
And thou, my Voice, tlio' broke with Sighs, 

Tune forth thy Songs aloud. 

The Spirit rais'd my Saviour tip. 
When He had bled for m!J i . 

L 6 "~ An4 
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And fpite of Death and (lell fhall raife 
Thy pious Friends and thee. 

6 Awake, ye Saints, that dwell in Duft, 
Your Hymns of Vidl'ry fing ; 
And let hfs dying Servants truft 
Their ever-living^ King. 

CCLXI, GOD'S Readinefs to give aUTbinp 
guedfr$m the Gift of his Son. Rom. viii. 3: 

1 "VT O W let my Soul with Tranfport rife 
-^ And range thro' Earth, and mount the S 
And view cacn various Forrti of Good, 
Whene Angels hold their high Abode. 

2 I give my Thoughts unbounded. Scope 1 
On equal Pinions fears my Hope j 

My Faith at nobl^ Objects aims. 
And what (he fees, flie humbly claims. 

3 Hath not the bounteous King of Heav'a 
From his Embrace already giv*n 

That Son of his eternal Love, 
' Who fill'd the brighteft Throne z^o^tf 

4 Behold his Hand on Jefus laid! 
Behold that Lamb a v iftim made ! 
And what ihall Mercy hold too good 
For Sinners, ranfom'd with his Blodd? 

5 My Soul, with heav'Aly Faith embrace 
The iacred Cov'nant oi his Grace j 
Thea in dfclightful Silence wait 

The Ifliics of a Love fo fef-eat. 

cgt 
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CCLXn. Believmg with thi IharU and c$nf effing 
with the Mouthy necejfary U Salvation. Rom. x. 
6 — 10. 

I AND is Salvation brought fo near, 
-^ Where finful Men expiring He ? 
Triumph, my Soul, the Sound to hear. 
And (hout it joyous to the Sky. 

"2 I afk not, who to Heav'n {hall fcale. 
That CAr^ the Saviour thence may comej 
. Or ^ho Earth^s inmoft Depths alTail, 
To bring Him from the dreary Tomb. 

3 From Heav'n on Wings of Love He flew. 
And Conqueror from the Tomb He fpru^ng : 
My Heart believes the Witnefs true^ 

And diftatcs to my faithful Tongue. 

4 1 fing Salvation brought fo near. 
No more on Earth expiring lie ; 

/I teach the World my Joys to hear. 
And (hout them to the echoing Sky. 

CCLXIII. The Jiving Siurifici. Rom. xii. i. 

I AN D will th' Eternal King 
•^ So mean a Gift regard ? 
That OfPring, Lord, with Joy we bring, 
WWch thy own Haiid prepared* 

a We own tliy various Claim, 
And to thine Altar move. 
The willing Vidlims of thy Grace, 
And bbunci with Cdrds of Love* 

3 Dcfcend^ 
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And Cbrift^ my^ Sun, bis Beams dif{ila]fs, 
And fcatters round celeftial Rays. 

4 Condemn'd thy Criminal I ftood. 
And awfui Jufiice aik'd my Blood ; 
That welcome Saviour from tiiy Throne 
Brought RighteoufneA and Pardon down. 

5 My Soul was all o'erfpread with Sin, 
And lo, his Grace hath made me clean : 
He refcues^ from th' infernal Foe, 

And full Redemption will beftow* 

6 Ye Saints, ailift my grateful Tongue : 
Ye Angels, warble back my Song : 
For Lov€ like this demands the Praife 
Of heav'nly Harps, and endlefs Days. 

.CCLXVII. Being joined t^ Christ, m 
Spirit with bim. i Cor. vi. 17^ 

t "K/t Y Saviour, I am Thine, 
^^ By everlafting Bands ; 
My Name, my Heart, I would refign, 
A^y Soul is in thy Hands. 

a To Thee I ftill would cleave 
With ever-growing Zeal ; 
Let Millions tempt me Chrtft to leave, 
T)iey never (hall prevail* 

3 His Spirit (hall unite 

,My Soul to Him, my Head ; 

Shall iorm me to his Image bright, 

And teach his Path to tread. 

4.0 
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Death may my Soul divide 
From this Abode of Clay; 
But Love (hall keep ihe near his Side 
Thro' all the gloomy Way. 

J Since Chrl/i and we are One, 
What (hould remain to fear ? 
If He in Heav'n hath fix'd his Throne, 
He'll $x his Members there. 

CCLXVII. The iranfitory Nature of the Wofli^ 
an Argument for Cbrijiian Moderation* 1 Cor; 
vii. 29 — 31. 

S: CPSING up, my Soul, with ardent Flight, 
*^ Nor let this Earth delude thy Sight 
With gUtt'ring Trifles gay and vain: 
WiiiJom divine direfts thy V iew 
' To Objefts ever grand and new. 

And Faith difplays the fhining Train. • 

2 Be dead, my Hopes, to iH below ; 
Nor let unbounded Torrents flow, 

When mourning o'er my wither'd Joys ; 
So this deceitful World is known \ 
Poflcfs'd I call it not my own. 

Nor glory in its painted Toys. 

3 The empty Pageant rolls along ; 
The giddy unexperienc'd Throng 

Purfue it with enchanted Eyes i 



It 
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It paflfeth in fwifc March away, 
Still more and niore its Charms decay. 
Till the laft gaudy Colour dies •. 

4 My God, to Thee my Soul fhall turn; 
For Thee my nobleft Paffions burn, 

And drink in Blifs from Tliee alone : 
I fix on that unchanging Home, 
Where never-fading Pleafures bloom, 

Frefli fpringing round thy radiant Throne 

* Pageants, Images, or emblematical Figures in a Caral 
or Proceffion, continually moving, and quickly gone m 
SigbU See.F«m7f Exfofaor in Loc. 

CCLXIX. G D's Fidelity in moderating Te^ 
i'tons. I Cor. x. 13. 

1 1^ O W let the Feeble all be ffrong, 
'*-^ And make Jehovah's Arm their Son 
His Shield is fpread o'er ev'ry Saint, 

And thus fupported, who (hall faint I 

2 What tho' the Hofts of Hell engage 
With mingled Cruelty and Rage ? 

A faithful God reftrains their Hands, 
And chains them down in Iron Bands* 

3 Bound by his Word He will difplay, 
A Strength proportioned to our Day ; 
And, when united Trials meet. 
Will fliew a Path of fafe Retreat. 

4 Thus far we prove that Promife good. 
Which Jefui ratified with Blood ; , 



.1. CORINTHIANS. 235 

Still 18 He gracious, wife, and juft, ^ 
And ftill in Him let Ifratl truft. 

CCLXX. Bearing ibt Imagi of the earthy and the 
heavenly Adam, i Cor. xv. 49. 

1 Tf/ITH flowing Eyes and bleeding Hearts 

^^ A blafted World furvey ! 
See the wide Ruin Sin hath wrought 
In one unhappy Day ! 

2 Adam^ in God*s own Image form'd^ 

From God and blifs eftrang'd. 
And all the Joys of Paradife 
For Guilt and Horror chang*d ! 

3 Ages of Labour and of Grief 

He mourn'd his Glory loft ; 
At length the goodlieft Work of Heav'n 
Sunk down to common Dufi. 

f. O fatal Heritage bequeath'd 
To all his helplefs Race ! 
Thro* the thick Maze of Sin and Woe 
Thus to the Grave we pafs. 

5 But, O my Soul, with Rapture hear 

The fecond Adanis Name ; 
And the celefti^l Gifts, He brings 
To all his Seed, proclaim. 

6 In Holinefs and Joy compleat 

He reigns to eodlefs Years, 

And each adopted chofen Child 

His fplendid Image wears. 

7 What 
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7 What thb' in mortal Life they mourn ? 

What tho' by Death they fall f 
y^/us in one triumphant Day 

Transforiha and crowns them* all. 

8 Praife to his rich myfterioiis Grace ! 

E'en by our Fall we rife ; 
And gain, for earthly Eden loft,. 
A heav'nly Paradife. 

CCLXXI. Mimfters comforttdy that ihty ma} 
fort others, 2 Cor. i. 4, 

1 pO UN TAIN of Comfort and of Loi 
'*' Thy Streams, how free they flow ! 
Firft water all the World abov^. 

Then vifit us below ! 

2 From Chrtfty^ the Head, what Grace idcto 

To cherifli cv'ry Part ! 
He {hares his Joys with ail his Friends, 
For alj have (har'd his Heart. 

3 What tho* the Sorrows here they feci 

Are manifold and great ? 
He brings new Confolations ftill., 
As various and as fweet. 

4 He (hews our num'rous Sins forgiv'flf 

And {hews our Cov'nant-GoD ; 
He witnefleth our Right to Heav'n, 
The Purchafe of his Blood. 

5 Tho' Earth and Hell again{l us join, 

In Him we are Cecure i 
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Our Diadems (hall brighter (hiae 
For all we now endure. 

5 On ev'ry foithful Shepherd*s Breaft^ 
LoRDj ffsnd Ihefe Comforts down ; 
That they may l/sad thy f^lock to Ileft, 
Which their own Souk have known. 

CCLXXII. GOD^s delherir^Cfc^hefiachtfiw^ 
kdgidy dmitrttfttd. 2 Cor. i. lo. . i 

J Song for the s^b pf Nowmjber. 

I p RAISE to the Lord, whofe mighty Hand 

• So oft fcveaf'd h«th favM ow Ciarid j 
And, when united Nations rofe. 

Hath iham'd and fcourgU our. iiaugbtkft'FQCi; 

a When mighty Navies from afar 
To SriVaiM wafted floating War, 
His Breath difpers'd them all with l^afe^ 
And funk their T.f;irrors in the.^tas *• 

3 While for our Princes they prepare 
In Caverns deep a burning Snare ^ 
He (hot from Heav'n a piercing Ray, 
And the dark Treach'ry brought to Day f- 

): Princes and Priefts again combine 

New Chains to forge, new Snares to twine ; 

Again our gracious God appears. 

And breaks their Chains, and cuts their Snares, 

* Referring to the Defeat of the S^awt/b Armada, 1588. 
t Gunpowder Plot. 

5 Obedient 
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5 Obedient Winds at his Command 
Convey his Hero to our Land j 
The Sons of Ronie with Terror view. 

And fpeed their Flisht, when none purfue *. 

6 Such great Oeliv'rahce Gos hath wrought. 
And down to us Salvation brought ; 

And ftill the Care of Guardian-Heav'n 
Secures the Blils itfelf hath giv'q. 

7 In Thee wetruft. Almighty -Lo&d^ 

Continued Refcue to afford : 
Still be thy pow'rful Arm made bare^ 
. For all thy Servants Hopes are there. . 

• Revolution by King fyiUim^ i68S* 

CCLXXin.:. Mimfteti a fwtet Savour ^ wbttbtr ij 
Life or Death. 2 Cor. ii. 15, i6. 

1 p R A I S E to the Lord on high, 
^ Who fpreads his Triumphs wide ! 
While 7(^«j* fragrant Natfie ' 

\k breathed on ev'ry Side : 
Balmy and rich 
The Odours rife, 
And fill the Earth 
And reach the Skies. 

2 Ten thoufand dying Souls 
Its Influence feel and live ; 
Sweeter than vital Air 
The Incenfe they receive : 

They breathe anew, 
And rife and fing 
7(/i/; the Lord, 
L heir coi\c\\x'ut\g,T^t 3 ^^ 
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ut Sinners fcorh the Grace,, 
'hat brings Salvation nigh ; * 
'^hejr turn their Faci away. 
Old faint, "^and Adf, and die. 

So. fad a DcioiM, 

Ye Saints', deplore. 

For O ! they fall 

To rife no more. 

Tet, wife and mighty Gop, 
!hall all thy Servants be, 
Q dipfef who live or die, 
I Savour fweet to Thee : 
Supremely bright 
Thy Grace (hall ihine. 
Guarded with Flames 
Of Wrath divine. 



CLXXIV. GOD Jhining into the Heart. 
2 Cor. iv. 6. 

)RAISE to the Lord of boundlefs Mightj 

' With uncreated Glories bright,! 

lis Prefence gilds the Worlds above; 

^b' unchanging Source of Light and Love* 

)ur rifmg Earth bis Eye beheld, 
Vhen in fubfiantial Darknefs veil'd ; 
Hic Ihapelefs Chaos^ Nature's Womb, 
-♦ay buried in eternal Gloom *. 

^ there he Lights Jehovah faid, 

^ Light o'er all its Face was fpread ; 

• Ctntjk i. », 3, 
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Nature array'd in Charms unknowoi 
Gay with its new-born Luftre (hone. 

4 He fees the Mind, wbea Jqft it lies 
In Shades of Igooranoe aoui Vice ; 
And darts from Heav'n a vivid * Rny^ 
And changes Midnight imp Day, ■. 

5 Shine, mighty God, with Vigoi/r fliine 
On this benighted Heart of mine ; 
And let thy Glories (land reyeal^> 

As in the Saviour's Face beheld. 

6 My Soul, reviv'd by Heav'n-born' Day, ' 
Thy radiant Image fliiall dtfplay. 
While all my Faculties unite 

To praife the Lord, who ^vea m^ Light; 

• Lively, fprightly. 

CCLXXV. Tlje Go/pel Treafure in tarthin V^ 
2 Cor. iv. 7. 

1 TT O W rich thy Bounty, King of King 
*^ Thy Favours how divine ! 

The Bleffings, which thy Gofpel bring^y 
HQwfplcndidly they fhine ! 

2 Gold is but Drofs, and Gems but Toys, 

Should Gold and Gems compare; 
How mean, when fet againft thofe JoySy 
Thy pooreft Servants (hare ! 

3 Yet all there Treafures of thy Grace 

Arc lodg'd in Urns f of Clay 5 

t Veffcls or Jars, 
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nd the weak Sons of mortal Race 
TH' immortal Gifts convey. 

cebly they liYp thy Glories forth ; 

Yet Grace the Vift'ry gives : 
[uickly they moulder back to Earth i 

Yet am thy Gofpel lives. 

icb Wonders Pow*r divine tSc&s ; 

Such Trophies ^ God can raife ; 
!is Hand frorti. crumbling DuA ereds 

Long Monuments of Praife. 

*' BdonaffienU or Tokens of Vidlory^ 

XXXVI. Livhtg io him^ who died for uu 
2 Cor. v. 14, 15. 

UfY Lord^ didft Thou endure fuch Smart 
^^ My Life, when forfeited, to fave ? 
nd didft Thou bear upon thy Heart 
ly Name,, when rifmg from the Grave? 

.ml in thy Remembrance ftill, 
didft all the Glories of thy Throne? 
'oform thy Servant to thy Will, , 
Ad fix my Dwelling near thy own t 

/hat can a feeble Worm repay 

or Love fo infinite as Thine ? 

•he Torrent bears my Soul away, 

'h* impetuous Stream of Grace divme f* 

Referring' to the Empbafis cf the Original Word^ «/«• 
tt« away iikjt a ftroog Torrent. . 

M 4X0 
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4 To Thee, my Lord, it bears me on; 
Self fliall be deifyM ♦ n6 more ; 

By Self betray'd, by Self undone^ 
I live by thy recovering Pow'r. 

5 Accept a Soul fo dearly bought. 
Bought by thy Life upon the Tree j 
A Soul which, by thy Spirit taught, 
Knows no Delight, but ferving Thee. 

• Made a God of. 

CCLXXVU. GOD the Author of.Conj^ 
2 Cor. vii. 6. 

J ^HE Lord, how rich his Comforts i 
'■' How wide they fpread ! How high the 
He pours in Balm to bleeding Hearts, 
And wipes the Tears from flowing Eyes. 

2 I have ih Hope^ my Spirit cry'd, 
Juft trembling on the Brink of Hell ; 
J am thy Hope^ the Lord reply'd. 
My Love fecures its Favorites welL 

3 My grateful Soul fhall fpealc its Praife, 
Who turns its Tremblings into Songs ; 
And thofe that mourn fhall learn from ( 
Salvation to our God belongs. 

CCLXXVIII. Satan'j Strong-Hold^ cqft i 
the GofpeL 2 Cor. x. 4> 5« . 

I C H O U T, for the Battlements are h 
^ Which Hcav'n itfclf defy'd ! 
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Th* afpiring Tow'rs, difmanded ♦ all. 
Now fpread their Ruins wide ! 

\ Thy. wond'rous Trumpets, Prince of Peace, 

• Sent forth their mighty Sound ; 
The Strength of Jericho was ftruck, 

A^d totter'd to the Ground f. 

; No more proud Reas'nings fhall diipute 
What Truth divige declares ; 
No more Self-Righteoufnefs to plead 
Its own Perfedion dares. 

i. No Strength our ruin'd Pow'rs can boaft 
Thy Precepts to fulfil ; 
No Liberty we afk x)r wifli 
For our rebellious Will. 

\' The Gates we open to admit 
The Saviour's gentle Sway : 
•Bleft Jefus^ 'tis thy Right to reign, 

Our Pleafurc to obey; 
) Each Thought, in fweet SubjeSion held. 
Thy fov'reign Pow'r fliall own ; 
And ev'ry Traitor fliall be flain. 
That dares difpute the Throne. 

* Demoliihed, broke down. f Jofiua ▼!• 20. 

-CLXXIX. The Chrijiian Fareweh 2 Cor. xiii. 
II. 

t 'TpHY Prefence, Everlafting God, 
* Wide o'er all Nature fpreads abroad 5 
Thy watchful Eyes, which cannot fleep. 
In ev'ry Place thy Children keep. 

V Ma ; 2 While 
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2 While near each other we remain, 
Thou doft our Lives and Souls fuftain; 
When abfent, happy if we (hare 

Thy Smiless thyCounfeh, and thy Caie* 

3 To Thee we all our Ways commit. 
And feek our Comforts near thy Feet | 
Still on our Souls vouchfafe to {bine. 
And guarjl and guide us ftill as Thine* 

4 Give us in thy beloved Houfe 
Again to pay our grateful Vows ; 
Or, if th^t Joy no more be known. 
Give us to meet around thy Throne. 

CCLXXX. Living while in "the Flefl> iy Fad 
Christ, who loved u^y &c. Galat. iit aa 

1 VI Y Jefus^ while in moctal Flcfli 
^^^ I hold my ftail Abode, 

Still would my Spirit reft on Thee, 
Its Saviour, and its God. 

2 By hourly Faith in Thee I live 

'Midft all my Griefs and Snares ; 
And Death, encounter'd in thy Sight, 
No Form of Horror wears. 

3 Yes, Thou haft li.v'd this finful Worm, 

Haft giv'n Thyfelf for me j 
Haft bought me from eternal Death, 
Nail'd to the bloody Tree, 

4 Oil thy dear Crofs I fix mine Eyes, 

Then raife them to thy Seat ; 
Till Love diffolves myjnmoft 5.ouj, 
At its Redeemer's Feet. 5 
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Be dead, my Heart, to worldfy Charms j 

Be dead to ev*ry Sin ; 
And tell the boldeft Foes without. 

That J^fus rcignh within. 

My Life with his cojuieded ftands, 

Nor a(fe a fiirer Ground ; » 
He keeps me in his gracious Arms, 

'Where Hcav'n itfelf is found. 

CLXXXr. A filial Temper^ the T'/ork of the Spi^ 
rity and a Proof of Adoption, Gal. iv. 6. 

C O V ' R E I G N of all the Worlds 6rt high, 
^ Allow iny humble Claim ; 
Nor, while a Worm would raife its Head,. 
Difdain a Father's Name. 

My Faiher-G OD! How fw^ the Sound ! 

How tender, artd how deafr ! 
Not all the Melody of Heav*n 

Could fo delight the £ar« 

Come, facred Spirit, fcal the Name 

On mine expanding Heart ; 
And ihew, that in Jehovah's Grace 

I ihare a filial Part. 

Chear'd by a Signal fo divine, 

Unwav'ring I believe ; 
ThoOi know'ft I Abha^ Father, cry, 

Nor can the Sign deceive. 

On Wings of cverlafting Love 
The Comforter, is come i 

iJl 3 All 
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All Terrors at his Voice difperfe, • 
And endlefs Pleafurcs bloom. 

CCLXXXir. Chrtftian Sympatbj. Gal, vi. 2 

I Tjr AIL, everlafting Prince of Peace ! 
-*^ Hail, Governor divine ! 
How gracious is thy Scepter's Svtray ! 
What gentle Laws are thine ! 

2. His tender Heart with Love o'erflow*d, 
Love fpoke in ev'ry Breath ; 
Vigorous it reign'd thro' all his Life, 
, And triumph'd in his Death. 

3 All thefe united Charms He (hews 

Our frozen Souls to move; 
This Proof of Love to Him demands, 
That we each other love, 

4 O be the facred Law fulfill'd 

In tv^xy A&. and Thought ; 
• Each angry Paflion far remov'd. 
Each felfifh View forgot. 

5 Be thou, my Heart, dilated wide 

By thy Redeemer's Grace ; 
And, in one Grafp of fervent Love, 

All Earth and Heav'n embrace. 

•• 

CCLXXXIII. Blejfing GODforfplrltmll 
ftngs in Christ., Ephef. i. 3. 

1 T O U D be thy Name ador'd, 
^ Thy Titles fpread abroad, 
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Of Chriftj our glorious Lord, 
The Father and the God ! 

Thro' fuch a Son, 

Thy Churches Head, 

Thine Honours fpread 

O'er Worlds unknown. 

ft Ten thoufand Gifts of Love 
From Thee thro' Him defcend ; 
And bear our Souls above 
To Joys that never end : 

To Heav'n they foar, 

Suftain'd by God, 

And thro' the Road 

His Arm adore. 

3 Ten thoufand Songs of Praife 
Shall by the Saviour rife. 
And thro* eternal Days 
Shall echo round the Skie^* 
New Shouts we'll give, 
^ - And loud proclaim 

The honour'd Name, 
By which we live, 

CCLXXXIV. The grand Scheme of the Go/pel. 
Ephef. i. 9, 10, 1I-. 

I \\T E fing the deep myfterious Plan, 

^^ Which God dcvis'd ere Time began j 

At length difclos'd in all its Light. 
We blefs the wond'rous Birth pf Love, 
Which beams around us from above. 
With Grace fo free, and Hope fo bright. 

M 4 2 Here 
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2 Here has the wife eternal Mind 

In Chrift^ their common Head, conjorn'J 

Gentiles and Jews^ and Earttf and Heav'f 
Thro' Him, from the great Father's Thror 
Rivers of Blifs come rolling down, 
And endlefs Peace and Life are giv'n. 

3 No more the awful Cherubs guard 
The Tree of Life with flaming Sword, 

To drive afar Man's trembling Race;. 
At Salerns pearly Gates they ftand. 
And failing wait (a friendly Band F) 

To welcon^e Strangers to the Place. 

4 While we exped that glorious Sights 
Love {hall our Hearts with theirs unite^ 

And ardent Hope our Bofoms rai(e: 
From Earth's dark Vale, and Tangiiea i>f CI 
To thofe refplendent Realms of Day, 

We'll try to fend the founding Praife, 

CCLXXX V. The heavenly Inheritance made im 
by the Spirit. Ephef. i. 1 8. 

1 /^OME, Thou celeftial Spirit, come, 
^^ And call my roving Pailions homc| 
To mine enlighten'd Eyes difplay 

The Heritage of heav'nly Day. 

2 My God, that Heritage is Thine: 
How rich, how glorious, how divine ! 
How far aboVe all mortal Things, 
The little Pride of Courts and Kings ! 

3 Of endlefs Joy the unbounded Store, 
Why is its Luftre known no more ? 

Awaj 
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Away, ye Mifts of envious Night, 
That veil Salvation from my Sight ! 

^l Shine forth. Almighty Saviour, (bine ; 

* Shew the bright World, and ihew it mine ; 
Tlien Paradife on Earth fiiall fpring. 
And mortal Worms like Angels fing. 

GCLXXXVI. Salvation by Graa. Eph. ii. 5. 

t /^ R ACE ! 'tis a charming Sound, 
^-^ Harmonious to my Eai: ; 
Heav'o with the Echo (hall refound. 
And ail the Earth (hall hear. 

a Grace firft contrived a Way 
To fave rebellious Man, 
And all tfie Steps that Grace difplay^ 
Which drew the wond'rous Plan. 

3 Grace taught my wandVmg Feet , 

To tread the heav'nly Road, 
And new Supplies each Hour I meety . 
While prcffing on to God, 

f Grace all the Work fhall crown 
Thro' everlafting Days ; 
It lays in Heav'n the topmoft Stone^ . 
And well deferves the Praife, 

CCLXXXVII. Chrijfians rifen and exalted with 
Christ to heavenly Places. Eph. ii^ 5, 6. 

1 CTUPENDOUS Grace! and can it be 
^ Defiga'd for Rebels fuch as we ? 

M ^ - O 
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O let our ardent Praifes rife. 

High as our Hopes beyond the Skies I 

2 This Fleih, by righteous Vengeance fliifl> 
Might ever in the Duft remain ; 
Thefe guilty Spirits fent to dwell 
'Midft ail the Flames and Fiends « of HelL 

3 Butlo, incarnate Love defcends ; 
Down to the Sepulchre it bends ; 
Rifing, it tears the Bars away. 
And fpriogs to its own native Day. 

4 Then was our Sepulchre unbar'd ; 
Then was our Path to Glory clear'd j 
Then, if that Saviour be our own, 
Did we afcend a heaV'nly Throne, . 

5 A Moment (hall Qur Joy compleat. 
And fix us in that ihining Seat, 
Bought by the Pangs our Lord endur'd, 
And 'by unchanging Truth fecur'd. 

6 O may that Love, in Strains fublime. 
Be fung to the laft Hour of Time ! 
And let Eternity confefs. 

Thro' all its Rounds^ the matchkfs Grac< 

• Evil Spirits, 

CCLXXXVriir. Neame/s to G O D th 
Christ. Eph. ii. 13. 

I AND are we now brought near to Go 
-^^ ^Vho once at Diftance ftood ? 
And, to efFed this glorious Change, 
Did7(/«x fixed his Blood? 
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2 O for a Song of ardent Praife 

To bear our Souls above ! 
What fhould allay our lively Hope, 
Or damp our flaming Love ! 

3 Draw, us, OLord, with quick'ning Grace, 

And bring us yet more near ; 
Here may we fee thy Glories ihine> 
And tafte thy Mercies here. 

4 O may that Love, which fpread thy Boardj 

Difpofe us for the Feaft ; 
May Faith behold a fmiling God 
Thro' Jefm' bleeding Bre^tft. 

5 Fir'd with the View, our Souls (hall rife 

In fuch a Scene as this. 
And view the happy Moment near. 
That ihall compleat our Blifs. 

CCLXXXIX. The InJlituiionofaGofpeUMmiJlry 
from Christ. Eph. iv. 11, 12. 

For the Ordination or Settlement of a Minijier, 

I- P AT HER of Mercies, in thy Houfe 
" Smjle on our Homage, and our Vows 5 
While with a grateful Heart we iha;e 
Thefe Pledges of our Saviour's Care. 

2 The Saviour, when to Heav'n He rofe 
In fplendid Triumph o'er his Foes, 
Scatter'd his Gifts on ^en below. 
And wide bis royal Bounties flow. 

M 6 3 Hence 
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3 Hence fprung th' Jpofileshonoux^d Name, 
Sacred Ibeyond heroic Fame i 

Hence diftatcs the Prtfpbetic Sage ; 
And hence the Evangelic Page. . 

4 In lowlier Forms, to blefs our Eyes, 
Paftors from hence, and Teachers rife ; 
Who, tho' with feebler Rays they fhiney 
Still gild a long-extended Line. 

5 From CAr/^ their varied Gifts derive. 
And fed by Chrift thei* Graces live : 
While, guarded by his potent fland, 
'Midft all the Rage of Hell they ftand. 

6 So fhall the bright SuccefEon ruti 
Thro' the laft Courfes of the Sua ; 
While unborn Churches by their Gare 
Shall rife and flouriOi large and fair* 

7 5V^^ ^^^ Lord their Hearts (hall know. 
The Spring, whence all thefe Bleffings &aw: 
Paftors and People ihout his Praife 

Thro' the long Round of endlefs Days* 

CCXC. Christ,/** Hefld of the Cburd. 
Eph. iv. 15, 16. 

1 *y£5l75^ I fmg thy matchlefe Gface, 
J^ That calls a Worm thy own ; 
Gives me among thy Saints a Pkce 

To make thy Glories known. 

2 Allied to Thee our vital Head, 

We aft, 9ni grow^ and thrive : 
r I Eroin 
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' From Thee divided, each is dead. 
When moft he feems alive. 

3 Thy Saints on Earthy and thofe above 

Here join in fweet Accord ; 
One Body all in mutual Love, 
And Thou, oui* common Lord. 

4 O may my Fai^h each Hour derive 

Thy Spirit with Delight ; 
While Death and Hell in vain (hall ftrive 
This Bond to difunite, 

5 Thou the whole Body wilt prefent 

Before thy Father's Face ; 
Nor (ball a Wrinkle or a Spot 
Its beauteous Form difgrace. 
.» 

CCXCL Love to others urged from Christ's 
Love^ in giving bimfelf a Sacrifice. £ph. v. 2. 

1 T^ O W be that Sacrifice furveyM, 

^^ That Ranforo which the Saviour pald^ 
That Sight familiar to my Vrcw^ 
Yet always w^nd'rous, always new. 

2 The Lamb of God> that groan'd and bW, 
And gently bow*d his dying Head ; 
While Love to Sinners fir^d his Heart, 
And conquered all the killing Smart. 

3 Bleft Jefus^ while thy Grace I fing. 
What grateful Tribute fhall I bring. 

That J^rth and Heav'il and Tfttwr may'ft fte 
My Loy$ (^Him^ who dUd fen tiiti 
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4 That OfPring, Lord, thy Word hath taught. 
Nor be thy new Command forgot, 

That, if their Matter's Death can move. 
Thy Servants fhould each other l6ve. 

5 When to thy facred Crofs we fly. 
There let each favage Pai&on die ; ^ 
While the warm Streams of Blood divine 
Melt our cold Hearts to Love like thine. 

CCXCII. The mfdom of redeeming Time. Eph. 
v. 15, 16. 

1 /^ O D of Eternity, from Thee 
^^ Did Infant-Time his Being draw; 
Moments and Days, and Months and Years, 
Revolve by thine unvaried Law. 

2 Silent and flow they glide away ; 
Steady and ftrong the Current flows, 
Loft in Eternity's wild Sea, 

The boundlefs Gulf, from whence it rofc. 

3 With it the thoughtlefs Sons of Men 
Before the rapid Streams are borne 
On to. that everlafting Home, 
Where not one Soul can e'er return. 

4 Yet while the Shore on either Side 
Prefents ag^udy flttt'ring 'Shew, 
We gaze, in fond Amufement loft. 
Nor think to what a World we go. 

5 Great Source of Wifdom, te^ch my Heart 
To know the Price of ev'ry Hourj 

That 
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That Time may bear me on to Joys 
Beyond its Meafure, and its Pow'r. 

CCXCIII. Christ's Love to the Church in giving 
bimfelf for it, &c. Eph. v. 25 — 27. 

1 "DRidcgroom of Souls, how rich thy Love ! 
^ How gcn'rous, how divine ! 

Our inmoft Hearts it well may move. 
While thus our Voices join. 

2 Deform'd and wretched once we lay, 

Worthy thy Hate and Scorn ; 
Yet Love like thine could find a Way • 

To rrfcuc and adorn. 
.3 Thou art our Ranfom ; from thy Veins 

A wond'rous Fountain flows, 
To wafli thy Bride from all her Stains, 

And heal our deepcft Woes.^ 

4 Transform'd by Thee, e'en here below 

Thy Church is bright and fair : 
But O ! how glorious (hall ihe fiiew. 
When ye/us (hall appear ! 

5 Thine Eye (hall all her Form furvcy 

With infioite Delight, 
Confefs'd, in that illuftrioos Day, 
Unblemi(h'd in thy Sight. 

CCXCIV. C H R I s t's Service, the Fruit of our 
Labours on Earth. Phil. i. 22. 



I Vf Y Qlracious Lord, I own thy Right 
^^ To cv'ry Service I can pay j 



And 
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And call it my fuprcme Delight 
To hear thy Didates and obey. 

2 What 18 my Being, but for Thee, 
Its fure Support, its nobleft End ? 
Thy ever-fmiling Face to fee. 

And ferve the Caufc of fuch a Friend? 

3 I would not breathe for worldly Joy, 
Or to increafe my worldly Good ; 
Nor future Days or Pow'rs employ 
To fpread a founding Name abroad, 

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live ; 
To Him, who for my Ranfom died. 
Nor could unrainted Eden give ' 
Such Blifs, as bioflbnis at his Side. 

5 His Work my hoary Age (hall blefs. 
When youthful Vigour is no more 5 
And my laft JHour of Life confefs 
His Love hath animating Pow'r. 

CGXCV. The Hdppinefs of departing, and being 
with CHRisT. Phil. L 23. 

/ 

X Wr H I L E on the Verge pf Life I ftand, 
^^ , And view the Scene on either Hand, 
My Spirit ftruggles with its CJay, 
And longs to wing its Flight away. 

2 Where Jefus dwells my Soul would be ; 
It faints my much-lov'd Lord to fee : 
Earth, twine no more about my Heart, 
For 'tis far better to depart. 

3 Come, 



P H I L 1 P P lA N S. 257 

3 Come, ye angelic Envoys *, cohie, 
And lead the willing Pilgrim home : 
Ye know the Way to je/us' Throne, 
Source of my Joys, add of your own, 

4 That blcfled Interview, how fwcei I 
To fall tranfported at his Fe^t ! 
Rais'd in his Arms to view his Face, 
Thro' the full Beamings of his Grace ! 

5 To fee HeavVs Alining Courtiers round. 
Each with immortal Glories crown'd ! 
Arid, v^hile his Form in each I trace, 
Belov'd, and loving, all t' embrace 1 

6 As with a Seraph's Voice to fmg ! 
To fly as on a Cherub's Wing ! 
Performing with unwiearied Hands 
A prefent Saviour's high Commands ! 

y Yet, with thefc Profpcds full in Sight, 
ru wait thy Signal for my Flight s 
For, while thy Service I purfue, 
I find my Hea/n begun below. 

* Me0*eDgers^ EmbaiTadort. 

CCXCVI. PreJfmgmintheCbriftianBMce. Phil, 
iii, 12—14. 

t AWAKE, my Soul, ftretch cv*ry NervCj 
•^*' And prefs with Vigour on : 
A heav'nly Race demands thy Zeal, 
And an immortal down. 

2 A 
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2 A Cloud of Witncfles arcund 

Hold thee in full Survey .\ 
Forget the Steps already trod, ' 

And onward urge thy Way. 

3 'Tis GoD^s all-animating Voice, 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own Hand prefents the Prize 
To thine afpiring Eye. 

4 That Prize with peerlefs Glories bright^ 

Which fliall new Ludre boaft. 
When Vigors Wreaths * and Monarchs Gems 
Shall blend in common Duft. 

5 Bleft'Saviour, introduced by Thee, 

Have I my Race begun ; 
And crown'd with V\Q*ry at thy Feet 
ril Jay my Honours down, 

* Crowns or Garlands given to Conqueron* 

CCXC VIL GOD Jupplying the Neceffities of his 
People, rhil. iv. 19, 20. 

1 TVT Y God, how chearful is the Sound ! 
^^ How pleafant to repeat ! 

Well may that Heart with Pleafure bound. 
Where God hath fix'd his Seat. 

2 What Want (hall not our God fupply 

From his redundant Stores ? 
What Streams of Mercy from on high 
An Arm almighty pours ? 

3 From Chriji^ the ever-living Spring, 

Thefe ample Bleffings flow : 

. Prepare, 
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Prepare, my Lips, his Name to fing, 
, Whofe Heart hath lov'd us fo. 

4 "i^ow to our Father and our Gop 

Be endlefs Glory giv'n, 
' Thro* all the Realms of Man's Abode, 
And thro* the higheft Heav'n. 

CCXCVIIL Thankfulnefs for being made meet for 
the heavenly Inheritance, ColofT. i. 12. 

1 ALL- Glorious God, what Hymns of Pialfc 
•^*' Shall our tranfportcd Voices raife ? 
What flaming Love and Zeal is due. 

While Heav'n ftands open to our View? 

2 Once we were fall'n, and O \ how low I 

iuft on the Brink of endlefs Woe i 
>oom'd to a Heritage in Hell, 
Where Sinners, all in Darknefs dwell. 

3 But lo, a Ray of chearful Light 
Scatters the horrid Shades of Night ! 
Lo, what triumphant Grace is (hewn 
To Souk impov'rifli'd and undone ! 

4 Far, far beyond thefe mortal Shores 
A bright Inheritance is ours ; 

Where Saints in Light our Coming wait, 
To fhare their holy blifsful State. 

5 If ready dreft for Heav'if we fhine, 

Thine are the Robes, the Crown is. Thine: 
May endlefs Years their Courfe prolong, 
While " Thine the Praife," is all our Song. 

. CCXCIX. 
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CCXCIX. Angels and Chriflians united « CmuSTj 
as their comiMii Head. ColofT. ii, jo. 



H^ 



AIL to Emtmners cver-hohourM Name! 
Spread it, ye Angel's, thro' Heav'n's fa- 
cred Flame. 
Ye fcepter'd Cherubim^ before his Throne, 
And flaming Seraphim^ bow humbly down. 
He is your Head ; with proftraie Awe adore him 
And lay with Joy your radiant Crowns before him 

2 Array'd in his refulgent Beams ye (hine, 
And draw Exiftencc * from his Source divine l 
Grateful ye wait the Signal of his-Hand, 
Honour'd too highly by his leaft Command: 

In Him th* indwcuing Deity admiring. 
And to his brighter Image ftill afpiring. 

3 Mortals with you in chearful Homage join. 
And bring their Anthems to Emanuel^ Shrine 
Mean as we are, with Sins and Griefs befet, 
We glory, that in Him we are compleat. 

He is our Head, and we with you adore him, 
And pour our Wants, our Joys, our Hearts bcft 
him. 

4 We fing the Blood, that ranfom'd us from He 
We fmg the Graces, that in Jefus dwell ; 
Led by his Spirit, guarded by his Hand^ 
Our Hopes anticipate your goodly Land ; 

Still his incarnate Deity admiring. 

And with Hcav'n's Hierarchy f in Praife confpirf 

• Being, vor Life, f The ieveral Orders of Aagcl 
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CCC. CbrifiianSf as rifin with Christ, exhorted 
tofefik Things above. ColoC iii« i. 

1 TjEARKEN, ye Children of your QoD» 
-"• Ye Heirs of Glory, heari 

For Accents fo divine as thefe 

Might charm the duUeft Ear, 

2 Baptiz'd into your Saviour's Death, 

Your Souls to Sin muft die ; 
With Chrifi our Lord ye live anew. 
With Chri^ afcend on high. 

3 There at his Father's Hand He fits 

Enthron'd divinely fair ; 
Yef owivs Himfelf youjr Brolber ijT^I, . 
And your Forerunner there, 

4 Rife from thefe earthly Trifles, rife, 

Ob Wings oif Faith and t/ove ; 
Jefta your choiceft Ti^cafure lies. 
And be your Hearts, above. 

5 But Earth and Sin will drag us down. 

When we attempt to fly ; 
Lord, fend thy fl^rong attractive Force 
To raife and fix us high. 

CCCL The Proffurity of the Churchy the Life of M 
^, faithful Mini/ier. i ThelT. iii. 8. 

I TiLEST Jefusy bow thine Ear, 
-*^ While we intreat thy Love ; 
O come, and all-ouf Hearts poffefs,. 
Ao4 9ur bqp; .<P^<^s nipyc* 

2 May 
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. 2 May we ftand faft in Thee, 

Tho' Storms and Tempefts beat ; 
And in thy Guardian-Arms obtain 
A calm and fafe Retreat. 

3 Still be thy Truth maintained. 
And ftill thy Word obey 'd. 

And to the Merits of thy Blood 
A conftant Homage paid. 

4 So (hall thy Shepherds live. 
And raife their chcarful Head, 

And, in fuch Bleffings on their Flock, 
Confels their Toils repaid. 

CCCII. Comfort on the Death of pious Fm 
I Theff. iv. 17, 18. 

1 'TpRanfporting Tidings which we hear ! 

* What Mufic to the pious Ear ! 
Chri/i loves each humble Saint fo. well,. 
He with his Lord fhall ever dwell. 

2 Bleft Jefus^ Source of ev'ry Grace, . 
From far to view thy fmiling Face, 
While abfent thus by Faith we live. 
Exceeds all Joys, that Earth can give. 

3 But O ! what Extacy unknown 

Fills the wide Circle round thy Throne, 
Where ey'ry rapt'roilt Hour appears 
Nobler than Millions of our Years ! 

4 Millions by Millions multiplied 

Shall ne'er thy Saints from Thee dmde; 



11. THESSALONIANS. 263 

But the bright Legions live and praife 
Thro^ all thy own immortal Days. 

5 O happy Dead, in Thee that fleep. 
While o'er their mouldering Duft we weep ! 
O faithful Saviour, who (halt come 

That Duft to ranfom fr6m the Tomb ! 

6 While thine unerring Word imparts 
So rich a Cordial to our Hearts, 

Thro* Tears our Triumphs fhall be fhown, 
Tho' round their Graves, and near our own. 

CCCIII. Christ glorified and admired in bis 
Saints at the great Day. 'i Theff. i. 10. 

1 ^7 E Heav'hs, with Sounds of Triumph ring 5 

^ Ye Angels, burft into a Song j 
jfe/us defcends, vidorious King, 
And leads his fhining Train along. 

2 Ye Saints that deep in Duft, arife ; 
Let Joy reanimate your Clay j 
Spring to your Saviour thro' the Skies, 
And round his Throne your Homage pay. 

3 Then let the Sons of Heav'n draw nigh^ 
While to th' aftonifli'd Hofts you tell. 
How feeble Mortals rofe fo. high 

From Graves and Worms, from Sin and Hell. 

4 Tell them, in Accents like their own, 
What an incarnate God could do ; 
Then point to Jejus on the Throne, 
And boaft, that jefia died for you. 

5 TranI- 
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5 Tranfported, they no more can hear;. 
Their Voices catch the facrcd Nainei 
Harmonious to his Father's Ear, 
^efus the GU^ their Harps proclaim* 

6 Sin hath' its dire * Incurdons made, 
Tha^ Thou might'ft prove thy Powlr tolJMfC 
And Death its Enfigns wide difjplay'd, 
That Thou might'ft triumph o'er tb9 Qtm 

• Dreadful. 

CCGIV. CnKisf fein of Angels. r'Rm.iii.-i 

I r\ Ye immortal Throng. 
^^ Of Angeh round the Throne^. 
Join with our feeble Song 
To make the Saviour known : - 

On Earth ye knew 

His wond'rous Grace, 

His beauteous Face 

In Heav'n ye view. 

1 Ye faw the Heav'n- born Child 
In human Flfefh array'd^ 
Benevolent and mild. 
While in the Manger laid : 

And Praife to God, 

And Peace on E^rth, 

For fuch a Birth* 

Proclalm'd ^loud. 

3 Ye in the Wildcjnefs 
Beheld the Tempter fpoil'd^ 
Well kAPwn ip ev'ry Drefs, . 
In ev'ry Cprnfeat foU'd j^ 
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And joy'd to crown 
The Viaor's Head, 
When Satan fled 
Before his Frown. ' 

4. Around the bloody Tree 
< Ye prefs'd with ftrong Defire^ 
That wond*rous Sight to fee. 
The Lord of Life expire ; 
Andy could your Eyes 
Have known a Tear, 
Had drop'd it there 
In (3/^ Surprize. ^ 

5 Around his facred Tomb 
A willing Watch ye keep ; 
Till the bleft Moment come 
To Vouze Him from his Sleep 2 

Then roll'd the Stone, 
And all ador'd 
Your rifing Lord 
With Joy unknown. 

6 When all array'd in Light 
The fhining Conqu'ror rode. 
Ye hail'd his rapt'rous Flight 
,Up to the Throne of God ; 

And wav'd around 
Your golden Wings, 
And ftfuck your Strings 
Of fweeteft Sound. 

y The warbling Notes purfue, 
And louder Anthems raife ; 
While Mortals fing with you . 
Their own Redeemer'^ Praife : 

N ^ And 
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And thou, my Hcarti 
With equal FIsMne, 
And Joy the famC) 
Perform thy Part. 

CCCV. The StahiUiy fffdaa dhnm Emmbiifit^ai 
its double lnfcripti$n* 2 Tim.- ii. 19. 

1 np O Thee, gre^t Arcbi^oSt on bighr 
-■- Immortal iDh^nlcs be paid. 
Who, to fupport thy fiidcitQg Sakifty 
This firm Foundation laid* 

1 Fix'd on a Rock thy Go(pel (hnds, . 
And braves * the Rage of Hellj 
And, while the Saviour'is Hand preteds^ 
His Blood cements it well* 

3 Here will I build my final Hope ^ 

Here reft my weary Soul ; 
Majeftic fhall the Fabric f rife. 
Till Glory crown the whole. 

4 Deep on my Heart, All-gracious LoRO^ 

Engrave its double Seal ; 
Which, while it (peaks thy honoured Nai|i0f 
Its* facred Ufe may tdi. 

5 Dear by a thoufand tender Bonds, 

Thy Saints to Thee are kn^wn^ 
And, confcious what a Nan^e they bear^ 
Iniquity they fliun. 

1 cce\ 
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CCCVI. P^rficutiM U he ixpspii iy every true 
Chriftum. 2 Tim. iii. 12. 

1 /^ R E AT Leader of thine IfraiFs Hoft» 
^^^ Wc fhout thy conqu'riug Name % 
Lcffiom of Foes befet Thee rojund. 
And Legions fled with Sbaqie. 

St A Yxdixy glorious and compieat 
Thou Imt thy Death didft gam ( 
So in ttwCaufc may we -contend. 
And Dea^ itfeif &ftain. 

J By our ilUiftrious GenVal fir*d, 
We no Extremes would fear ; 
Piepar'd lo-ftf uggle ^nd to bleed. 
If Thou, our Lord, he near. 

%- We'll trace the Footfteps TKou haft drawn 
To Triumph and Renown ; 
Nor fliun thy Combat and thy Crofs, 
May wc but Ihare thy Crown. 

CCCVH. The ChriftUn Scheme ef Salvatim war thy 
cf GOD. Hebrews ii. to. 

t T M M O RTA L God, on Tbee we call, 
* The great Original of all j 
Thro* Thee we are, ta Thee we tend, 
Our ftre .Support, our glorious End. 

^ We pralfe tb^t wife inyftprious Gwce, 
That pitied our revolted Race, 
And Jefus^ ^^x yi£loriou^ V^^j - 
The Captain of Salvation made. 

N 2 ^^^^ 
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3 He, thine eternal Love decreed, 
cSbould many Sons to Glory lead ; 
And finful Worms to him are giv'i^ 
A Colony to people Hcav'n. 

4 *hfui for us, (O gracious Name F) 
Encounter^ Agony and Shame : 
Jefus^ the Glorious and the Great, 
Was by dire ♦ Sufferings made compleat. 

;5 A Scene of Wonders here we fee. 
Worthy t^y Son, and worthy Thee: 
And, while this Theme employs otir Tongu 
AH Heav'n unites it3 fweeteft Songs. 

CCC Vni. Satan <ind Death confueredby the Ik 
I 5/* Christ. Heb.ii, 14, 15. 

^i OATAN^ the dire ♦ Invader came 
^ Our new-made World t' annoy : 
And Death march'd dreadful in his Rear, 
His Captives to deftroy. 

2 Caught in his Snares our Father funk ; 

With him his Children fell; 
And Death his fatal Shaft t prepared 
To fmite them down to Hell. 

3 Jefm with pitying Eye beheld. 

And left his ftarry Crown j 
Tufn'd his own Weapons on the Foe, 
And mow'd his Legions down. 

• 4^readfil. f Arrow. 



HEBREW S. 2^6^- 

i By Death the Saviour Death difarm'd, 
That we in Light v^may fhine ; 
And fix'd this great myfterious Law» 
That Duft (hould Duft refine. 

5 No piore the pointed Shaft we fear,. 

Nor dread the M nfter's Boaft ; 
No more the pious Dead we mourny. 
As Friends for ever loft. 

6 Their Tongues, great Prince of Life, ihalljoiir. 

With our recovered Breath, 
And all ih' immortal Hofts, t' afcribe 
Our Vid'ry to thy Deailu 

CCCIX. jtn immediate Attention to GOI>s Fqice'' 
required, Heb. iii. 15. 

t 'T^HTE Lord Jehovah calls,. 
^ Be ev'ry Ear inclined ; 
May fucb a Voice awake each Heart, 
And captivate the Mind. 

Z If He in Thunder fpeaks. 
Earth trembles at his Nod ; 
But ^ntle Accents here procFaim 
The jcondefcending God. 

3 O harden not your Hearts, 
But hear his Voice To-day ; 

•Left, ere To-morrow's earlieflr Dawn,. ^ 

He call your Souls away. 

4 Almighty God, pronounce . . / i 
The Word of conqu'ring Grace;- ; u V 

N 3 "^^ 
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So (hall the Flint diffolve to Tears, 
And Scorners feek thy Face. 

CCCX. The eternal Sabbath. Heb. iv, ^. 

1 T ORD of the Sabbath, hear our Vows 
-■^ On this thy Day, in this thy Houfe : 
And own,/as grateful Sacrifice, 

The Songs, which from the Defart rife. 

2 TKifftf eartliiy Sabbaths, Lord, we lovei 
But there's a nobler Reft above ; 

To that Our laboring Souls afpire 
With .ai dent Pangs of ftrong Ehelire. 

3 -No more Fatigue, no more Diftrefs ; 
Nor Sm nof rfell fhall rcath the Place ; 
No Groans to mingld with the Songs, 
Which warble from immortal Tongues* 

4 No rude Alarms of raging Foes; 
No Car e»'tf> break the long Repofc^ 
No Midnight Shade, no clouded Sun, 
But facred, high, eternal Noon. 

5 O long-expefted Day, begin ; 

Dawn on thefe Realms of Woe and'Siir; 
Fain would we leave this weary Road^ 
And fleep in Death to Jpeft with God. . " 

CCCXI. CHW'fst our Fanrmner, aiti the PmH 
dation of our Hope. Heb. vi. 1*9, 20, 

J ^ESUS the Lor4 our Souls adore, 
JT 4, Dainfal\Siiff '£er €iQW no j&oro 1 
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ttighon his Father's Throne He reigns 
O'er Earth, and Heav'n's extenfive rlains. 

y His Race for ever 18 compleat ; 
For ever undifturb'd his Seat; 
Wyfiads of Angels round Him fly, 
A^nd fing his well-gain'd Viftory.' 

^et, 'midft the Honours of his Throne^ 

ri? i^y^ "^^ ^^^ Himfelf alone ; 
^is nVearteH Servants (hare* their Part, 
^harc in ti>at royal tender Heart. 

^aife,. ralfc my Soijl, thy raptured Sight 
^Vith facred Wonder and Delight ; , 
3j5/ij thy own Forerunner fee 
3Erttet*fl be)r<5nd the Veil for thee. 

- JLoud let the howling Tempeft yeU, 
And foaming Waves to Mountains fweH^ 
^o Shipwreck caa my Veflel fear, 
S'mce Hope hath fix'd its Anchor here* 

^ICCXII. Thi tviiCMfdenee purifiei .by ihe^Baai 
a/ Jesvs. Hcb. iXf 13, 14. 

» n L E S T be the Lamb, whofe Blood was fpill 
■^ To fprinkle Confcience from its Guilt % 
1^0 eafc its Pains, to calin its Fears, 
And purchafe Grace for future Years. 

^ Cfeans'd by this all- atoning Bloody ' 
We joy In free Accefs to God, 
The living God, before whofc Fact . 
S'uiners in Y^in ihftll feek a Place«. 
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3'Roufe thee, my Soul, to ferve him ftill ' 
- With cordial Love, with a6^ive Zeal : 
Serve him, like his own Son divine, 
Who made his Life the Price of thine. 

4 Bleft 7(/5/J, introduc'd by Thee, . 
The Father's fmiling Face I fee ; 
And, ftrengthen'd by thy Grace alone, 
Thefe grateful Services are done. 

5 Then muft my Debt from Day to Day 
Grow with each Service that I pay ; 
So grows my Joy, Dear Lord, to be 
Thus more and more in Debt to Thee. 

CCCXIII. Death and Judgnunt appointed i 
Heb. ix. 27. 

1 rjEAV'N has confirm'd the great De 
^^ That AdanCh Race muft die : 
One gen'ral Ruin fweeps them down^ 

And low in Duft they lie. 

2 Ye Jiving Men, the Tomb furvey. 

Where you muft quickly dwell ; 
Hark how the awful Summons founds 
In ev'ry Fun'ral Knell ! 

3 Once you muft die, and once for all; 

The folemn Purport weigh ; 
For know, that Heav'n and Hell are hun§ 
On that important Day. 

4 Thofe Eyes, To long in Darknefs veil'd, 

Muft wake the Judge to fee. 
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And cv*ry Word, and ev'ry Thought 
Muft pafs his Scrutiny. 

S O may I in the Judge hehold 
My Saviour and my Friend, 
And far beyond the Reach of Death* 
With all his Saints afcend. 

CCCXIV^ Christ's /aonJ Jppearance, &c- 
Heb. ix. 28. 

I 1> EHOLD the Son of God appears, 
''-^ And in his F\e(h our Sins He bears ; 
The Viiftim at God's Altar flood 
To expiate Guilt by Groans and Blood* 

2t But lo, a fecond Time He conies 

To (hake the Earth, and rend the Tombs ; 
Thefe H^av'ns before Him melt away, 
And Sun and Stars in Smoke decay. 

3 Yet 'midft this gen'ral Wreck and Dread^.. 
Ye Saints, with Triumph lift the Head ; 
With glad Surprize your Saviour meet. 
Who comes to make your Bllfs compleat. 

4 My* Soul, an Happinefs To great 
With pleating Expeftation wait; 
And, while 1 dwell upon the Thought,- 
Be Earth and all its Toys forgot. 

5 My Saviour-GoD, what Grace is thine^. 
Which gives a Profped lb divine ! 

Come bleffed Day, and teach our Tongues- 
How Angels warble out their Songs^ 

N 5, ccq,t!:m.\. 



CCCXV. Liberty to entir ihrdttgh tt^i hH bf the 
Blood of CnKt^t. Heb: x. 1^—22. 

1 A P P R O A C H, ye Children of your God i 
^^ Fav'rites of Heav'n draw ncar^ 

Enter the Holieft with DeKght, 
Tho' his own Ark be theie. 

2 Pafs thro' the^Veil, the Saviour's Flefh^ 

That new and living Way ; 

And Majefty enftrin'd * in Love 

Shall gentle Beams difpjay^ 

3 Jefus with Sin- atoning Blood 

The Throne hath fpf inWed c^^^rj. 
His fragrant Inccnfe fpreads its Cloud, 
And Juftice flames 'no more^ 

4 Approach with Boldncfs and with Jqy^ 

But fpotte fs all draw near ; 
Pure be your' Lives from ev'ry Slain^ 
And e^'iy Cohfcience clear. 

5 So (hall the Bleflings of his Grace 

On sill your Souls diftil, ' 
Till each a royal Prieff appears 
On his celeffial Hill. 

^ SoiTotfDicd with and fdftelied1)3f, 

CCCXVL GOD'S Fidelity to ins Prcn^fiu 
Hcb. X. -23. 

41 nr^WE Promires Ifing, 

^ Which fovWign4^NtU\&%*K:c 



Not will th' eternal King 

His Words of Grace revoke; ^ 

They ftand fectire, 

Andftedfaftftilli 

Not ZiWs Hill 

Abides fo fure, . 

2 The Mountains melt awajr ' 
When once the Judge appears. 
And Sun and Moon decay, 
TJiat meafure Mortals Vearsj^ 

Sut ftill the fame 
In radiant Lines 
The Promife (hincs 
Thro' all the Flame. 

3 Their Harmony {hall found 
Thro* mine attentive Ears, 

When Thunders cleave the Ground^ 
And diffipate the Spheres ( 

^Midft all the Shock 

-Of that dread Scene, 

I ftand ferene. 

Thy Word my Rock. 

CCCXVII. 7T!>i Day apprcaciing^ a Motive U 
Lave and Worjhip. Heb. x. 24, 25. 

% ^ H £ Day approacheth', O my Soul^ 
'*' Tho great dccifive Day, 
Which from the Verge of mortal Life 
Shall bear thee far away* 

sl Another Day more awful dawns ; 
And loj the Judge appears^ 

N 6 Yc 
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Ye Heav'ns, retire before his Face, 
And fmk, ye darkened Stars. 

3 Yet does one fhort preparing Hour, 

One precious Hour remain ; 
Rouze thee, my Soul, with all thy PowV, 
Nor let it pais in vain. 

4 With me my Brethren foon muft die. 

And at that Bar appear ; 
Now be our Intercourfc improved 
To mutual Comfort here. 

5 For this, thy Temple, Lord, we throng; 

For this, thy Board furround y 

Here may our Service be approv'd, 

And in thy Prefence crown'd. 

CCCXVIII. Abraham'5 Faith in leaving bis 
Country at the divine Command. Heb. xi. 8. 

1 "^'O W let our Songs proclaim abroad 
-f^^ Th' unchanging Nanie of Abrams GoDi 

In Him let Abrani^ Children boaft. 
Their Father's ever-living Lord, 
His Shield, his Friend, his great Reward, 

Who never can deceive their Truft. 

2 Caird by thy Voice, with joyful Speed 

He went, where Thou waft pleasM to lead, 

Unknowing in the Path he trod ; 
His Land, his Kindred, ftrove in vain 
The pious Pilgrim to detain, ■ 
,« 'Propt on the Promife of his God. 
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5o at thy Word the Saint foregoes ♦ 
Each tender Tic, which Nature knows, 

And hears no other Voice but Thine; 
Marches, where Thou (halt point the Way, 
Where Thou (halt pitch his Tent, will ftay. 

And learns his Jfaac to refign. 

At length, ftill faithful to thy own. 
Thou cairft him to a World unknown. 

Thro' Paths untrod by morta)*Feet ^ 
Smiling he owns thy Voice in Death, 
Gives to the Air his fleeting Breath, 

And finds the Road to Abram\ Scat.. 

* Breaks thro*. 

CCXIX. The GOD of the ?2Xx\zxQ\i^ preparing 
them a City, Heb. xi. i6. 

T Jm thy GOD^ Jehovah faid, 
■* To Abram^ and his chofen Seed.j 
Arid ftill the fame Relation owns 
To each o{ Abrarns faithful Sons. 

Sovereign of Heav'n, what Works of Love 
So grand a Title fliall approve ? 
What fplendid Gifts will God beftow. 
That all its high Import may know F 

Not the rich Flocks and Herds that feed 
Round Abtvm's Tents in Mamre'sMQ2Ld ;. 
Not Jo/eph*s Chariot,, nor the Throne, 
Iv'ry and Gold of Solomon, 

Not Canaarfs Plains a Lot can prove 
Pfoportion'd to Jehovah's Lfovc j 
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Not Zion^9 facred Moontaiir, whtre 
His Temple glitcer'd like a Star. 

5 O'er Zi9f?s Mount, o'er Canaan'» Plains^ 
Oppreffion'now, and Horpor reigns; 
And^ where the Throne of David flood. 
His ruin'd Sepulchre -is view'd, 

4} 'Tis in the Hcav'n of Heavens alone 

Thou inak*(l.thy wbnd'rous Friendfliip knowiw 
A Citjr there th^r Hand prepares, 
Fix'd as thjr own eternal Years/ 

J Long as they reign before thy Face, 
The bKfsful Nations fhall confefs,' 
Thy fov'reign Love has there beftow^d 
Salvation worthy of a Goi>. 

CCCXX. Mofes*jw^.C*tf/«, Heb. xt. jrfu 

J Xyf Y Soul, with all thy watcn'd Pow'rs 
^'^ Survey the heav'nly Prize ; 
Nor let thcfe glitt'ring Toys of £art{) 
Alhire thy wand'ring Eyc^ 

-a, The fplendid Crown, which Mofis fought. 
Still beams around his Brow ; 
Tho' foon great^ Pharoah's fcepter'd Pade 
Was taught by Death -to bow. 

3 The Joys and Treafures of a Day 
I chearfully refign ; 
Kich in that large immortal Store^ 
;Secur'd by Grace diviwu 

4 t^ 



H E B R E W a t79 

XiCt Focis my wifcr Choitc deride^^ 

Angels and God apt>rove; 
Nor Scorn of Men, nor Rage of Hell 

My ftedfaft Soul (hall move. 

With ardent Eye that bright Reward 

I daily w'dl furvey ; 
And in the bloommg ProCpefk lo& 

The Sorrows of the Way. 

!CCXXI. AStingy asfmng bimy who is invij&tu 
Heb. xi. 'ij. 

rp T E R N A L and Ittnlor^al Krrt^, 
^ Thy peerlefe ♦ Splendors n6rte caiV bw^ 
But Darrknefs veHy Setapffie fcyes^ 
When Goa with all his Loftre's there. 

Yet Faith can pierce the awfdl 'GIoovij 
The great Invifikk can fee ; 
And with its Tremblings mingle Jw' 
in fix'd Regards, Great Gon, to Thee. 
Then ev'ry tempting Form of Sin^ 
Shan^'d in -thy rrefence, difapoears^ 
And all the glowing raptured doul 
The Likenefs it contemplates wears. 

O Ever-confcious to my Heart* 
l^itnefs to its fupreme Defire., 
Behold it preffeth on to Thee, 
For it hath caught the heav'nly Fife. 

This o^e Petition would it urgie^ 
To bear Tbte ever in its Sight^^ 

-♦xrheiuaircdi 
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In Life, in Degth, in Worlds unknown^ 
Its only Portion and Delight. 

CCCXXII. Subje/iion to GOD, tbt Fatber sf 
our Spirits^ Heb. xii. -9. 

1 PATERNAL Source of Life and Thoughtj 
^ Be all beneath Thyfelf forgot 5 
tVhilft Thee, great Parent-Mind, we own 

' ' Tn proftrate Homage round thy Throne. 

2 Whilft in themfelves our Souls furvey 
* Of Thee fpmc faint rcfle<aed Ray, 

They wond'ring to their Father rife j 

His Pow'r how vaft ! His Thoughts how wife! 

3 Behold us as thine Offspring, Lordj 
And. do not caft us off abhorr'd ; 
Nor let thy Hand, fo long our Joy, 

* Be rais'd in Vengeance to deftroy. 

4 O may we live before thy Face, 
The willing Subjc£ts of thy Grace ; 
And thrrf each Path of Duty move , 
With filial Awe, and filial Love, 

eCCXXIIL Th Immutability of ChrisT. 
Heb. xiii. 8. 

X *\7l7lTH Trinfport, Lprd, our Souls proclaim 
^^ Th' immortal Honours of thy Name: 
Aflembled round our Saviour's Throne,. 
\Ve make his ceafelefs Glories known. 
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High on his Father's royal Seat 

Our y^fui ihone divinely great. 

Ere Adam^s Clay with Life was warm'd, ; 

Or GabriePs nbbler Spirit form'd. 

Thro' all fuccceding Ages He 
The fame hath been, the fame {hall be : 
Immortal Radiance gilds his Head, 
While Stars and Suns wax old and fade. 

The fame his Pow'r bis Flock to guard ; 
The fame "his Bounty to reward ; 
The farae his Faithfulnefs and Love 
To Saints on Earth, and Saints above*. 

Let Nature change and fink and die, ' 
Jefus (hall raife his Chofen high. 
And fix them near his fiable Throne^ 
In Glory cbangelefs as his own. 

:CCXXIV.r If etching for Souls in the Vitw of^ 
the great Account. Heb. xiii.. -17. 

Fdr*ihe Ordination of a Mlnifter. 

T ET ZiWs Watchmen all awake, 
•■-' And take th' Alarm they give;- 
Now let them from the Mouth of God- 
Their folemn Charge receive. 

\ *Tis not a Caufe of fmall Import 
The Pajior^s Care demands i 
But what might fill an Angel's Hearty 
And fiU'd a Saviour's Hands. 

I TheY. 
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3 They watch fbr Soob, for which thtf Lorf 

Did heav'nly Blifs forego *; 
For Souis, whicjh muft for ever live 
In Raptures, or in Woe. . 

4 All to the great Tribunal hafte, 

Th' Account'to render there ^ 
And fliouldft thou ftridfcly Tnark our Fault9^ 
Lord, how ihould we appeiir t 

5 May thejr that Je/ws^ whoHi^lhey preachy 

Their own Redeemer fee j 
And watch thoU daily o'er their Sottb^ 
That they may watch for TIM. 

# Porfake, layjlWb. 

CCCXXV. TheCbriJiianperfiaiibf£vintGr. 
through Christ. Heb. xiii. 2O9 21. ' 

S P AT HER of Peace, and God rf tcrtn^, 
^ .We own thy Pow'r to favc'j 
That Pow'r, by wiiich our Shephcurd rofe 
Viflotbus t)*Qr the Grave. 

2 We triumph in that Shepherd's Naiiic^^ - 

Still watchful for our Good ; 
Who brought th' eternal Cov'nant down« 
And feal'd it with his Blood. 

3 So may thy Spirit feal my Soul, 

And mould it to thy Will ; 
That^my fond Heart no more may ftray»^ 
But kkcp thy Covenant Aill. , 

4S 
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StiH maysWe gain fupcrior Strengtbi 

And prefs with Vigour on. 
Till full Perfedion crown our Hopes, 

And fix iM near thy Thtode. 

OCXXVI. ChriJIians begotten to GOD m ihi 
Firjl- Fruits of his Creatures, James i. i8, 

"Vr O W to that fovVcign Grace, 
'*'^ Whence all our Com forty fpring, 
I(et the whole new-begotten Race . 
Their chearful Praifts bring,* 

His Will firft made the Choice ; 
His Word the Change hajth wroUghrj 
In Him our Father Wd rejoice^ 
Nor be the Name forgot. 

Lord, may this' ihatchleft tdvt*. 
Which thy own Ghild»en fee. 
Make us from all tiiy Citatiirea^ pfovjsl 
As the Firft. Froiits to Thee, 

Sacred td Thieef alortb 
Be all thefe Pow'fs of ttiine, 
Then in the nobleft Senfe my own^ 
Whtfn moA cntiJrely Thine. 

XXXVII. Looking iritoth ferfeSi, L&Uf of Li^ 
berty^ and eominuing in^it. JaiiMS i. 2$% 

gEHOLD the Glafa the Gofpcl lends, 
^ That Men themfolves may vltm: 

How 



How free from Stain its Surface is t 
How polifh'dy and how true ! 

2 Behold that wife, that perfe(^ Law^. 

Which nobleft Freedom gives j 
O may it all our Souls, refine,. 
And (sin&xfy our Lives !* 

3 Not with a tranfient Glance furvey'd,. 

And in an Hour forgot. 
But deep infcrib'd on ev'ry Hearty. 
To reign o'er ey'ry Thought. 

4 Great Author of each perfeft Gift, 

Thy fov'reign Grace difplay. 
That thefe rebellious roving Pow*rs 
May hearken and obey. ^ 

5 Infpie'd by Thee, our feeble Souls 

Shall pafs vi£lorious on -y. 
As the faint dawning Light improves 
To all the Blaze of Noon. 



CCCXXVIIL Jzmes's Mvice to Sinners. Jami 
iv. 7, 8. 

1 VTE Sinilers, bend your fiubborn Necks 

^ Beneath the Yoke divine ; 
In low Submiflion bow ye down 
Before his facred Shrine. 

2 In pious Streams your Follies mourn. 

And feek his injur'd Grace ; 
And wait with, broken blefeding Hearts 
The Openings- of his fc'ace. 



JAMES. 28^ 

J Refift the Tempter's fierce Attacks, 
And he Ihall fpeed his Flight : 
Draw near to G'od^ and his Embrace 
Shall fold you with Delight. 

4 Ye Sinners, cleahfe your fpotted Hands, 
And purge your Hearts from Sin | . * 
Here fix your lohg-divided Views, 
And Peace (hall reign within. 

5*Bleft Saviour, draw us by thy Love, 
And fix us by thy Pow*r ; 
When we have felt thefe fweet Conftraints, 
« Our Souls fhall rove no more. 

CCCXXIX. The Vanity of worldly Schemes in^ 
\ ferred from the Uncertainty of Life. James iv« 

1 nnO-MORROW, Lord, is Thine, 
-*- Lodg'd in thy fov'reign Hand | 
And, if its Sun arife and (hine, . 
tt (bines by thy Command. 

:jt The prefent Moment flies^ 
And bears our Life away ; . 
O make thy Servants truly wife. 
That they may live To-day. 

3 . Since on this winged Hour 

Eternity is hung, 
Waken by thine Almighty Pow*r 
The Aged and the Young. 

4 One Thing demands our Care i 
O be it aill purfu'd ! 

Le(t5 
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Ireft, flighted once, the Seafon £air 
Should never be renewed. 

5 To Jefus n»y iwe fly 

Swift as the Mprning l^ight, 
Z^eft Life's youn^ golden B^wis flipuU ^c 
In fiidden eadWfs Njgbt. 

i 
CCCXXX. RtjcUing in ah wffam MfT* 
.1 Peter i. 8. i 

1 Vf I N E inward Joys, iUppreis'd tooLlpflgr 
-*•-■• Extatic burft into a Song; 

From Chrijlj tho* now unfecn, they rifc , 
And reach his Throne beyond the Sklcsr 

2 His Glories ftrike the wondVing Sight 
Of all the firft-born Sons of Light ; 
Beypud the Seraphim they (hine, * 
Unriv^ird all, and all diYJne. 

3 Yet mortal Worms his Friendlhip boaftf 
And make his faving Name their Truft: 

2'efusy my Lord, I khow Him well ; 
[e refcu'd me from Death and Hell. 

4 This finful Heart from God eftrang'd 
His new-creating Pow*r hath changed ; 
And, mingling with each fecret Thought, 
Maintains the Work, which firft it wrought. 

5 He gives to fee his Father^s Face y 
He gives my Soul to thrive in Gx^e ; 
And brings the Views of Glory down. 
The Beamings of nay heav'nly Crown. 

6'Th« 
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Thus cntertaiA'd, while iMre below 
Unfpeakable my TranfpcNts girow ', 
New Joys in fwift Succeffi.on roUf 
And Glory fills my filent Soul. 

X::CXXXI. 7h Btm^t f§irified U Lave wfeigned 
by. the Spirit. 1 Peter i. 22, 

GREAT Spirit of Immortil Love, 
Voucbfsfe our frozen Hearts to move^ 
With Ardour ftrong thefe Breafts inflamt 
To all that own a Saviour's Name. 

tScUliet the heavenly Ftree/klure 
Fervent and vjg'roos, true and pure : 
Let ev'ry Heart and cv'ry. Hand 
Join in the dear fraternal Band *. 

I Celeilial Dove, defcend, and bri^ig 
The fmiling Bleffings on thy Wingj- 
And make us talte thofe Swqets beiowy 
Which in the blifsful Manfions growr 

* Brotherly Uaien. 

XCXXXIL Tafting that fhi Urd if gra^wf^ 
I. Peter ii. 3. 

r \7 £ S, it is fw.eet to tafte his Grace, 
^ Who boug)it us with his filood | 
My Soul prefers the ReUlh ftiU 
To all created Good. 

I O how 1 love that vilal W^ordi , . 
' Which teught me firft to live f 

Thirft 
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Thirft for that uncorrupted Milk, 
That I may grow and thrive ! ^ 

3 All- gracious LdRp, inftruift us moie 

Thy faving Gifts to know : 
And let our inmoft Hearts rejoice. 
That Thou haft lov'd us fo. 

4 Open thy Stores with liberal Hand, 

That we may daily feaft ; 
And let each dying Soul around 
' The fweet Salvation tafte. 

CCCXXXIII. Comifig to Christ at a B 
Stone. I Pet. ii. 4, 5. 

I TTTT I T H Extacy of Joy 

^^ Extol his glorious Name, 
Who.rais'd the fpacious Earth, 
And rais'd our ruin'd Frame: 

He built the Church 

Who built the Sky, 

Shout and exalt 

His Honours high. 

^ See the Foundation laid 
By Pow'r and Love divine ; 
Jefusy his firft-born Son, 
How bright his Glories £hine ! 

Low He defcends, * 

In Duft He lies. 

That from his Tomb 

A Church might rife. 
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3 But Hfe for ever livet,, 
Noi^ for Himfelf alone ; 
Each Saipt new Life derivee 
From this myfterious Stone i 

His lofluence darts 
Thro' cv'ry Soti!, 
And in one Houfc 
Unites the whole* 

4 To Him with Joy we move; . 
In H^m cemented (land ; 
The living Temple grows, 
And owns the Founder's Hand : 

That Structure, Lord, ' 
Still higher raife. 
Louder to roun4 
lis Builder's Praife. 

5 Defcend, and (bed abroad 
The Tokens of thy Grace, 
And with more radiant Beamt 
Let Glory fill the Place; 

Our joyful Souls 
Shall proftrate fell, 
And own, our God 
Is All in AH. 

CCCXXXIV. Christ tbi Cormr^Stone. i Pet^ 
ii. 6. compared with Ifaiah xxviii. i6, 17. 

I T ORD, doft Thou fliew a Corner-Stone 
-■^ For us to build our Hopes uponj 
Thaj the fair Edifice may rife 
SHblinie in Light beyond the Skies? 

O 2 Wc 
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2 We own the Work of fov'rcign Love: 
Nor Peath 4ior Hell thofe Hojpes fliall move, 
Which fix'd on this Foundation ftand. 
Laid by thy own Almighty Hand. 

3 Thy People long this Stone have tried, 
An4 all the Pow'rs of Hell defy'd ; 
Floods of Temptation beat in vain ; 
Well doth this Rock the Houfe fuftain. 

4 When Storms oiF Wrath around prevail. 
Whirlwind and Thunder^ Fire and Hai!| 
'Tis here our trembling Souls (hall hide, 
And her« ftcqrely they abide. 

5 While they that fcorn this precious Stone, 
Fond of fome Quickfand of their own. 
Borne down by weighty Vengeance die. 
And buried deep in Ruin lie. 

CCCXXXV. Christ predoui to the Bdever. 
I Peter ii. 7-. 

1 *y£5Z7S, I love thy charming Name} 
J/ 'Tis Mufic to mine Ear; 

Fain would I found it out fo loud, 
That Earth and Heav'n (hould hear. 

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my Soul, 

My Tranfport, and my Truft : 
Jewels to Thee arc gaudy Toys, 
And Gold is foHid Duft. 

3 All jny capacious Pow'rs can wifli 

la Thee doth richly meet : 

Nor 
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Nor to mine Eyes is Light (o dear> 
« Nor Friendfhip half (o fweet. 

Thy Grace ftill dwells upon my He^rt^ 

And (beds its Fragrance there ; 
The nobleft Balm of M its Woundsi^ ' 

The Cordial of its Care. 

ril fpeak the Honours of thy. Name 

With my laft lab'rin^ Breath j 
Then fpcechlefs clafp Thee in mine Arms, 

The Antidote of Death. . '• 

CCXXXVI. Noah preferved in the jfrk, and the 
Believer in Christ, i Pet. iii. 20, 21. 

'Tp HE Deluge, at th' Almighty's Cijlf .. > 
-*- In what impetuous Streams it fell 1 
Swallow'd the Mountains in its Rage, 
And fwept a guilty World to Hell. - ^ . 

In vain the tallcft Sons of Pride 

Pled from the clofe-purfuing Wave ; 

Nor could their mightieft Tow'rs defend, ' - 

Nor Swiftnefs 'fcape, nor Courage favc. ^ 

How dire the Wreck ! How lo\id the Roar ! 
How flirill the univerfal Cry 
Of Millions in the laft Defpair, 
Re-eCho'd from ibeJow'ring Si(fy 1 

Yet Noah^ humble happy Saint, 
Surrounded with the chofen Few, 
Sat in his Ark, fecurc from Fear, 
And fang the Grace that fteci'd bioi tbro\ 

O a ^"^^ 
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5 So I may ftng, in Jefus (ifp. 

While Stormy of Vengeance FOMn({ qie f^I, 
Confcious hpw high my Hopes sire fix'd. 
Beyond what fh^kes this eafthly Bail. 

6 Enter thine ^|-|^| wlQle Patience w^» 
Nor ever quit that fure Retreat : 

Then the wide Flood, which buries Eartb^t^ 
Shall waft thee to a fairer Seat. 

y Nor Wrecl^ npr Ryin there U feen j 
There not a Wave of Trouble ro|Is ; 
But the bright Rainbow rbund the Throne * 
Seals endlefs Life to all their Souls. 

• |lcv. iv. 3. 

CCCXXXVn. ThiUngoSlywsrfiidofthtir final 
Appear ami. 1 Peter iv. -18. 

I 'D EH OLD God's great incarnate Son 
-*-' In Majefty comes flying down ; 
Hark ! fof his Trumpet's awful Souji;id 
Awakes the Dead, and cleaves the Ground. 

2t So folemn- &aU the Judgment be^ 
i^nd fo fevere the Scrutiny t> 
That, by his Merit tried alone. 
The Saint hitnfelf would be ui]idon>. 

3 Where then, ye Spns of Relial J, where 
Will your aftopifli'd Souls appear ? 
How will ye (hun his piercing Sight ? 
Or how rcfift his matchlefs Might ? 

f Exaaiiaatloa, X BLebeUi«u Men. 

6 \Uq 
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4 Up to the pointed Mountains Hf, 
And gain thve Confines * of the Sky) 
There (hall ye meet ccleftial Fire, 
While Mountains melt before his Ire t« 

^ Call on the rending Earth to fave, 
And in its Center (earch a Grave ; 
The Judge fhall Well difcerri thee tbcrci 
And drag thee trembling to hts Bar. 

6 Deck thfec arotrnd With Fraud stnd Lies^ 
And put on ev'ry fair Difgdife; 

Soon ihatl thy paihted Form be known 
Amidft ten thoufahd of h'^s own; 

7 Crird thefe in Arms his Wrath t* oppoft. 
And league with Millrons of hfS Foes ; 
Soon would the Rebel-Band expire. 
Like crackling Thorns amidft the Fire. 

8 One only Way may yet be found ; 
Submiffive bpw ye to the Ground j 
His Crofs a Refuge wil) afford 
FroAi all the Terrors of his Sword. ' 

• Borders. f Anger. 

CCGXXXVIII. Humbling cur/elves under GOD'S 
mighty tiand. i Fcter v. 6. 

1 BENEATH thy mighty Hand, O God/ 
^ Our Souls we proftrate low ; 

Sh?ne forth with g^entle radiant Beamsl, 
That wc thy Name may know. 

2 Thy Hand this Vsfrious Framfe produc'd, 

Ata fttt^fupp^rtd it well i " 

O3 That 

\ 
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That Hand with Juftice and with Eafc 
Mig})t foiite our Souls to HeU. 

3 Confcious of Meannefs and of Guilty 

We in the Duft would He ; 
Stretch forth thy condefcending Arm^ 
And lift the Humble high. 

4 So int the Temples of thy Grace 

We'll. fovVcign Mercy own, 
Andj^ when we (hine above the Stars, - 
Extol thy Grace alone. 

5 The more Thou raife fuch finful Duft, 

The lower would it fall ; 
For lefs than nothing, Lord, are we. 
And Thou art All in Alt. 

CCCXXXIX. The fame. : Fen- a Fafl^Day. 

1 /^UR Souls with Rev'rence, Lord, bow down 
^^ Struck by the Splendors of thy Throne j 
Humbled, while in thy Houfe we (land. 
Beneath thy great tremendous Hand. 

2 That Hand, which bears the fleady Pole, 
While Nature's Wheels unwearied roll ; 

' That Hand, which gives each Creature Food, 
And fills the World with various Good. 

J That Hand, which pierc'd thy darling Son 
To expiate Crimes, that we had done: 
Thatiland, which fcatters Grace abroad 
To turn thy Foes to Sons of God. 

L ButO! with what diftraSed Rage 
Have we prefum'd that Hand t' engage ! . 

And, 
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And, while long Patience hath been fhewn» 
• Struggled tcrforce thy Vengeance down ! 

5 Here might thy Wrath begin to iSame, 
And vindicate thine injUr'd Nitne : 
Till the red Thunders of thy Hand 1 
Had dealt De(lru£tioo round our Land* 

6 With humble Hearts ouif God wc meet; 
O raife the Suppliants at thy Feet ! ' 
And let that glorious Arm this Day 
Embrace the Rebels it might fisy. 

CCCXL. GOD's Care a Remedy f^r 9urs. 
I Peter v. 7. 

1 "Ll O W gentle God's Commands ! 
-" How kind his Precepts are! 

** Come,'caft your Burdens on the LoRDf 
** And truft his cbnftant Care." 

2 While Providence fupports. 
Let Saints jecurely dwell ; 

That Hand, which bears all Nature up. 
Shall guide his Children well. 

3 Why fhould this anxious Load 
Prefs down your weary Mind ? 

Hafte to your heav'nly Father's Throne, 
And fweet Refrelhment find. . 

4. His Goodnefs ffends approved 
Down to the pjrefent Day ; 
ni drop my Burden at his Feet, 
And bear a Song away. 

O 4 CCCXLL 
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CCCXLI. Eftahlifimim in R$ligidmfrm tin GOD \ 
of aU Grace, i Peter v. lO, ii. 

I TT O W rich thy F«n)urs, God of Grace ! 
-*^ How various and diyiile ! 
Full sis the Ocean they are pour'd. 
And bright as He^v'o they (bine. 

a He to eteinal Glory cajla. 

And leads |h^ wondVous Way 
To his own P)alace^ vrkmt He rdgot 
In uncreated Day. 

3 H'M* ^^^ Herald of bb Love, 
Diiplays the radiant Priee, 
And fliews the Purchafe of his Blood 
To our admiring Eyes. 

, 4 He perfefts what his Hand begins, 
. And Stone on Stone He lays ; 
Till firm and fair the Building rzfc, 
A Temple to hia Praife* 

5 The Songs of everlafting Years 
That Mercy fliall attend, 
Which leads, thro* SuflPrings of an Hour, 
To Joys, that never end. 

CCCXLIL Th ar^umjlafuis of Christ's > 
condJppearing, 2 Peter iii« xi, I2« 

1 TV/f Y waken'd Soul, extend thv Winga 
^^^ Beyond the Verge o( mortal Tilings. ; 
Sei this vairt WorM in Smoke decay. 
And Rocks ^nd Mountains mdt away. 

z Behold 
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7, Behold Ae fiefy Deluge roll 

Thro* HeaWs wide Arth from Pole to Pole: 
Pale Swi, no more thy Ltiftre boaft i 
Tremble and fall, yt ftarry'Hoft. 

3 This Wreck of Nature all around, 

The Angel's Shout, the Trumpet's Sound 
Loud the defcending Judge proclailA, 
And cqho his tremendous Name. 

4 Children of y/^<2«f, all appear 

With Rev'rence round his awful Bar; 
For, as his Lips pronounce,.. ye go 
To endlefs Blifs, or endlefs Woe. 

5 Lord, to mine Eyes this Scene difj^Iay 
Frequent thro' each revolving Day, 
And let thy Grace my Soul prepare 
To meet its full Redemption^ there. 

CGCXLin. The Importance of being prepared for 
Christ's fecond Appearing. 2 Peter iii. 14, 

1 « "DEHOLD I come, (the Saviour cries) 

•" '" With winged Speed I conie; 
*' My Voice (hall ^?t\\ your Souls away 
•' To their eternal Home. 

2 " Awake, ye Sons of Sloth, awake ; 

*' Your vain Amufements ceafe, 
*^ And ftrive with your united PowVs, 
" That ye be found in Peace. 

3 *< Seize the bleft Hour with ardent Hafle, 

«' Nor flight this pfe'ateful Word, 

O 5 « Left 
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« Left your affrighted Souls in vaia 
" Fly from my flaming Sword. 

4 <^ Happy the Man^ whofe ready Heart 

« Obeys tlie facred Call j 
** And (helters in my Covenant Grace 
.« His evcrlafting All." 

5 Bleft Jefui^ whofe All-fearching Eye 

My inmoft Pow'rs can fee, 
Doft Thou not know my willing Soul 
Haih lodg'd that All with Thee ? 

6 Thefe eager Eyes thy Signal waiti 

My dear Redeemer, cdmc : 
I rove a weary Pilgrim here, ^ 

And long to be at Home» 

CCCXLIV. Growing inGrace^Uc. 2 Pet. iii. i8* 

1 p R A I S E to thy Name, Eternal God, 

- -*• For aH the Grace Thou fhed'ft abroad j 
For all thine Influence from above 
To warm our Souls with facred Love, 

2 Bleft be thy Hand, which from the Skies 
Brought down this Plant of Paradife, 
And gave its heav'nly Glories Birth, 

To deck this Wilderncfs of Earth. 

3 But why does that celeftlal Flow'r 
Open, and thrive, and fiiine no more? 
Where are its balmy Odours fled ? 
And why reclines its beauteous Head ? 

4 Too plain alas ! the Languor ftiews 
Th' unkindly Soil in which it grows ; 

• Where 
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Where the black Frofls and beating Storm 
Wither and fcnd its tender Form. 

5 Unchanging Sun, t^,y Beams difplay 
To drive the Frofts :uid Stornn away ; 
Make all thy potent Virtues known 
To chear a riant fo much thy own. 

S And thou, bled Spirit, deign to blow 
Frefh Gales of Heav'n on Shrubs below s 
So (hall they grow, and breathe abroad 
A Fragrance grateful to our God. 

CCCXLV. Expirimintal KtiQwUdge cmmumcaui. 
I John i, 1 — 3. 

1 *yj? SUSf mine Advocate above, 
J Let me not hear of Thee aIone» 
But make the Wondiis of thy Love 
By deep Experience fweetly known. 

2 On Thee my Soul would fix itt Eye ; 
My Lips would taftc thy heav'nly Grace; 
Then would I raife thine Honours high. 
And teach a thoufand Tongues thy Praife, 

3 The facred Flame from Heart.to Heart 
Slwuld with a rapid Progrefs run ; 

Till each in God could boaft hi? Parft : 

Thro* fweet Communion with his Son* 

4 Thus may the Servants of the Lord 
Feel the Salvation they proclaim ; 

And thus may Crouds receive the Word, ^ 
And echo back the Saviour's Name. 

O 6 CCCXLVf, 
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CCCXLVL C^mmummwkhGODmiOtkh 
I Joba i. -J. 

1 ri| l^ R Iffekv'nly Father calls, 
^^ And Cbrijf invites us near ; 

With both t)ur Friendlhip (hall be fvreet, 
And our CommunicMi deaw 

2 God pities ai* mf Gricft ; 
He pardbns cvVy Day j 

Almighty to protccl: mf Soul, 
And wife to guide my Way. 

-3 ' Hcwr large his Bounties areF 
What various Stores of Good, 
DiiFus'd from my Redeemer's Hand* 
And pfirchas'a with his Blood I 

4 ?(/wx, my living^ Heady 

I ble6 thy faithful Care; 
Mine Advocate before tRe Throne^ 
And my Forerunner there. 

5 Heye fijf, my roving Heart j 
Mere wait, my warmed Love, 

Till the Communion be compleat 
Iif nobler Scenes above. 

CCCXt Vlr. The Privileges of Saints by the . 
qfjESVs. I John i. 7. 

I TVT^ various PowVs, awake 
-*•■*' To found r^deemirfg Grace; 
To Him, that wafh'd us in his Blood, 

tAforibe eternal JEVaife, 
2\ 
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What Ao^ our Guilt appear* 
Dy'd in a Crirtift^i-^Grain ? 
The Streamy tiiat flows from Jifus* 3idtf» 
Shall purge away the Stain. 

*Midft all our various Foxm* 
We in this Center mee^ ; 
Our Hearts, cemented by his Blood, 
Shall tafie Communion f\Veet. 

Then let us walk in I-»ight, . 
Like Chriji^ whofe Name we wear ; 
And, as the Pledge of endltfs Biift) 
Our Father's Image bear. 

CCXLVIIL The Blood of Cukist clutnfmg 
from aU Sin. ijobn h -7^ 
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f Y Sins, alas ! how foul the Staitit 1 
How deep, and O ! how wide ! 
O'er my polluted Soul they fprcad. 
In double Crimfon dy'd. 

How (hall I (hmd before that Goi^ ' 

In whofe All-piercing S^ht 
Some Shades of Darknefs feem to veil 

The pureft Sons of Light? 

Where (hall I waft thrfc Spots away. 
And make my Nature clean. 

Since XXrops of penitential Grief 
Are tindur'd ftill with Sin ? 

Behold a Torrent alf divine 
Flows frbm tfae^ Saviour's Sidi*^ 



KxA 



302 I. JOHN. 

And flrangely bears a cryftal Stream . 
Amidft the purple Tide ♦. - 

5 Here wjll I bathe my fpotted Souly 

And make it pure and fair ; 
Till not the Eye of God difcern 
One foul Pollution there. 

6 Then, dreft in Robes of fnowy White, 

I'll join the fliining Band, 
And learn new Anthems to the Lamb, 
While round his Throne we ftand. 

• Referring to the Blood and Watcr^ that came ottt 
Cbrifi's wounded Side. Jobn xix, 34. * 

CCCXLIX. Having the Son, and having Lift 
him. I John v. 12. 

1 r\ Happy Chriftian, who can boaft,^ 
^^ « The Son of God is mine !" 
Happy, tho* humbled in the Duft; 

Rich in this Gift divine. 

2 He lives the Life of Heav'n below, 

And fliall for ever live ; 
Eternal Streams from Chriji fliall flow, 
And endlefs Vigour give, 

3 That Life we a(k with bended Knee, 

Nor will the Lord deny ; 

Nor will c^lellial Mercy fee 

Its humble Suppliants die. 

4 That Life obtain'd, for Praife alone 

We wifti continued Breath ; 
And taught by bleft Experience own, 
That Praife can live in Death. 

CC 
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CCL. Christ the Firji and the Laft^ humbled 
to Deaths affd exalted to an eternal Triumph over 
it. Revelation i. 17, 18. 

yrjU' H AT My'ftries, l^ord, in Thee combine f 

yif/ij, once mortal, yet divine ; 
The Firft, the Laftj the End, the Head; 
The Source of Life among the Dead. 

O Love, beyond the Stretch of Thought ! 
What matchlcfs Wonders hath it wrought ! 
My Faith, while fhe the Grace declares, 
Trembles beneath the Load {he bears. 

Hail, royal Conqu'ror o'er the Grave, 

Tender to pity, ftrong to fave ! 

For ever live, for ever reign. 

And profp*rous may thy Throne remain ! 

Thy Saints, obedient to thy Word, 
With humble Joy furround thy Board ; 
And, long as Time purfues its Race, 
Proclairn thy Death, and fhout thy Grace. 

In the full Choir, where Angels join 
Their Harps of Melody divine. 
Thy Death infpires a Song of Praife, 
New. thro' thy Life's eternal Days. 

:CCLL The Keys tf Death and the unfeen World 
in Christ's Hand. Rev, i. -i8. 

t 
TVA T L to the Prince of Life and Peace, 
-" Who holds the Keys of Dciith and Hell ! 

. •' -The 
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Th« fpacious World unfeen is His, 
And fbvVcigft ?ow*r b^cbnie) l!iifcf'*felf» 

2 In Shame and Tbrn^tnt once He died fjL 
But now He lives for evermore : 

iov9 down, ye Saints, around his Seat,^ 
And, all ye AngeI>BtiAds, adore. 

3 So live for ever, Glorious Lord, 

To crufli thy Foes, and guard thy Friends 5 
While all thy choftfil Tribes rejoitte. 
That thy Dominton iiever eAdt^. 

4 Worthy thy Hand to hold the Keys, 
Guided by Wifdom, and by Love ; 
Worthy to r^ile o'er mpfta! Life, 

O'er Worlds beloW, artd Worlds abdve- 

5 When Death thy Servants fhall invade. 
When Powers of ftell thy Church annoy, 
ControulM by Thce> their Rage (hail hdp 
TheCaufe, they laboured td dcftroy, 

6 For ever reign, ViAorious King : 

Wide thro* the Earth thy Name be known j 
And caH my longing Sb\ll to fing 
Sublimer Anthenis near thy 't'hrone* 

CCCLII. Christ's Care of Minifltn i 
Churches, Rev, ii. i. 

I TTl/E hlefs th* eternal Source of Light, 
^^ Who makes the Stars to (hine ; 
And, thro' this dark beclouded World, 
Diffufeth Rays divine. 
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i Wc blcfs the Churches fov'rcign King, 
\Vhofc golden Lamps we are 5 
Fix'd in the Temrfles of his Love 
To Ihine with Radiance fair. 

J Still be our Purity preferv'd ; 
StiJl fed with Oil ihe Flame ; 
And in deep Cbaraders infcrib'd 
Our heav'nly Matter's Name. 

4 Then, while between our Ranks He walks. 
And ail ouf Statefiiirveys, 
His Smiles (hall with new Luftre deck 
The People o( bis Praife. 

CCCLIIL The Chrijiian Warrior anitHaied and 
crowned^ Rev. ii. -10. 

I ILJ ARK! 'tis our beav'nly Leader's Voice 
^^ From his triumphant Seat : 
'Midft all the War's tumultuous Noife, 
How pow'rful and how fweet ! 

2. " Fi^ht on, my faithful Band, (He cries) 
<^ Nor fear the mortal Blow : ' 

** Who firft in fuch a Warfare dies 
« Shall fpeediefl: ViS'ry know. 

3 «* I have my Days of Combat kndwtt, 
*< And in the Duft was laid ; 
*' But thence 1 nK>unted to my Tljrofie, 
** And Glory clowns my Head. 

4. « That Throne, that Glory, you ftall fcarc ; 
<^ My Hands tfat Cnrwit fhall give ; 

V « And 
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<* And you the fp^rkling Honours wear^ 
« While? God himfclf (hall live." 

5 Lord, 'tis enough ; our Bofoms glow 

With Courage, and with Love : 
Thy Hand (hall *bcar thy Soldiers thro'. 
And raife their Heads above. 

6 My Soul, while Deaths befet me round, 

Eredts her ardent Eyes, 
' And Jongs, thro' fome illuftrlous Wound, 
To rufh and feize the Prize. 

CCCLIV. The Pillar in GOD'S heavenly Tem- 
ple^ with its Infer iption. Rev. iii. 12. 

1 ALL-HAIL, ViiSorious Saviour, hail! 
'^^ I bow to thy Confimand ; 

And own, that Davids royal Key 
Well fits tBy IbvVeign Hand, 

2 Open the Treafures of thy Love, 

And fhed thy Gifts ahroad j 
Unveil to my rejoicing Eyes 
The Temple 0/ my God. 

3 There as a Pillar let me ftand 

On an eternal Bafe * ; 
Up-rear'd by thine almighty Hand, 
And polifli'd by thy Grace. 

4 There deep engraven let me bear 

The Title of thy God ; 
And marlc the new Jerufalem^ 
As my fecure Abode. 

* Foundation. 
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5 In lading Charafters infcribe 

T^hy own beloved Name, 
That €ndlefs Ages there may read 
The gresit EmamePs Claim. 

6 Lead on, my GenVal ; I d^fy 

Whaj Earth or Hell caji do ; 
Thy Condu£):, and this glorious Hope 
. Shall bear thy Soldier^thro'. 

CCCL V. G O D's Covrenant umbangeable ; or. The 
Rainboiv round about the Throne. Rev. iv. -3. 
tomfared with Gen. ix. .13 — 17. 

1 C[ U P KiM E of Beings, with Delight 
^ Our Eyes furvey this heav'nly Sight i 
And trace with Admiration fweet 

The beaming Splendors of thy Feet. 

2 Jafper and Sapphire firive in vain 
To paint the Glories of thy Train ; 
Thy Robes all ftream eternal Light, 
Too powerful for a Cherub^s Sight. 

3 Yet round thy Throne the Rainbow fliines. 
Fair Emblem of thy kind Defigns j 

, Bright PJedge, that fpeaks thy Covenant furc 
Long as thy Kingdom (hall cadcie. 

4 No iporc (hall Deluges of Woe 
Thy new- created World o'erflow ; 
y^Jusy our Sun, his Beams difplays, 

And gilds the Clouds with beauteous Rays. 

5 No Gems fo bright, no Forms fo fair ; 
Mercy and Truth ftill triumph there : 

• • Thy 
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Thy Saints (hall UeTs the peaccfol Sfgn, 
When Scars and Suns forget to fhihe. 

6 E'en here, while Storms and gloomy Shade 
And Horrors sill the Scene o'erfpread, 
Faith views the Throne with ptcrting Eyt, 
And boafts Ihe Rainbow fill) ii nigh. 

CCCLVI. Viaofy oinr Satan hy the Blood of 
Lamb J and the JVord of the Tejiimony of his S 
vants. jLcv. xii. ii. 

X C E E the old Df agoft from hi» Throne 
^ Sink with enormous Ruin down ! 
Baniih'd from H^av'n^ and doomM to dwd 
De^ in fhe fiery Gloom of Heli I 

2 Ye Heav'ns with all ytut Hofts, rejoice t 
Ye Saints, in Corifcrt lend your Voiccf: 
Approach your Lord's viSiarious Seat, 
And tread the Foe beneath your Feet^ 

3 Bat whrtice a Conqaeft fo divine 
Gain'pl by fuch feeble Hands as mine ? 
Or whence can finfjtil Mortals boaft 
O'er Satan and bis Rebel-Hoft f 

4 'Tv^is from thy filbbd. Thou flaughter'd La 
That all ouf Palms and Triumphs ca'fne ; 
Thy Crofs, thy Spear, ittSt^s the Stroke, 
By which the Monft^r's Head w broke. 

5 Thy faithful Word our Hope maintains 
Thro* all our Combat and our Pains ; 
The Accei^ts of thy heav'nly Breath 
Thy SbWkrs bear thro^ Wotinds airf Dcat 

6 ' 
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6 Triumphant Lamb^ in Wprld$ unknown,. 
With Tranfport round thy radiant Throne, 
Thy happy Legions, all cooipleat. 
Shall lay their Laurek at thy Fee(» 

CCCLVII. The Song of Mofes tad <V Landu 
Rev, XV. 3. 

1 jSRAELy thy Tribute bring 
•* To God's vidtorio^s Name ^ 
The Song of 4f^ fing,. 

Of Mofes and the {jS^^ : 

Improve hjs Lays ♦ 5 ^ 

The Theme |pxccc^s> 
And nobler Deecfs 
Demand our Pralfe* 

2 The Prince of Hell 9rofo 
With impious Rage and Pride, 
And 'midft our Qum'foua Foes 
Our feeble Pow*r defy'd ; 

*' Iwill overtake, 
** And I dcfiroy; 
•* My Hand with Joy 
« Shall force thee back." 

3 Thy Hand, Almighty Lord, 
Thy tfemblii^ Ifr^ fayes i 
Thine unrefifted Word 
Divides the th^fcat'ning Waves : 

Thy Hoft^pifs o'er i 
The Foe overthrown 
Sinks like a Stone 
To rife no more. 

• Songs of Pnlfi^a, 

4 Our 
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4 Our Triumphs we prepare. 
And chearfd Anthems raifc ; 
Jehovah's Arm made bare 
Demands immortal Praifc ; 

And while. we fing, 
Ye Shores, proclaim 
His wondrous Name, 
Ye Defaru, ring. 

5 Thro* all the Wildernefs 

Thy Prcfence, Lord, ihall lead ; 
And bring us to the Place, 
Thy fov'rcign Love decreed ; 

Thofe blifsful Plains, 

Where all around 

Hofannas found. 

And Tranfport reigns. 

CCCLVIII. The Conqueft of Death and Grief I 
Views of the heavenly State. Rev. xxi. 4. 

1 T I FT up, ye Salnfs, your weeping Eyes, 
, ^^ Sufpend your Sorrows and your Sighs j 

Turn all your 'Groans to joyful Songs, 
Which Jefus diSates to your Tongues. 

2 Thus faith the Saviour from his Throne, 
" Behold all former Things are gone, 

*' Paft like ah anxious Dream away, 
*' Chas'd by the golden Beams of Day. 

3 *' Sci in celeftial Pomp array'd 

*•*• \ new-created World difplay'd ; 

*' Mark with what Light its Profpeflis'fhine! 

** How gtaadj V\onv wiqus^ how divine ! 
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^ There my own gentle Hand (hall dry 
* Each Tear from each o'erflowing Eye, 
^* And open wide my friendly Breaft 
'^ To lull the weary Soul to Reft. 

^* No more (hall Grief affail your Heart, 

^* No boding Fear, no piercing Smart ; n 

^* For ever there my People dwell 

'' Beyond the Range of Death and Hell/* 

Vain King of Terrors, boaft no more 
Thine ancient wide-extended Pow'r ; 
Each Saint in Life with Chri^ his Head 
Shall reign, when thou thyfelf art dead. 

:CLIX. Christ, the Root and Of spring of 
►avid, and the Morning-Star, Rev. xxii. -16. » 

ALL- HAIL, myfterious King ! 
^^ Hail, David^s ancient Root I 
Thou righteous Branch, which thence didft 
To give the Nations Fruit. , [fpring 

Our weary Souls (hall reft 
Beneath thy grateful Shade ; 
Our thirfting Lips Salvation tafte; 
Our fainting Hearts are glad. 

Fair Morning- Star, arife, 
With living Glories bright, 
And pour on thefe awak'ning Eyes 
A Flood of facred Light. 

The horrid Gloom is fled, 
Pierc'd by thy beauteous Ray j 
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Shine, and our wand'ring Footfbps lead 
To everlafting Day. 

CCCLX. C H R r s t's Invitations ecboid iaciy &c» 
Rev. xxii. 17. 
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' O W froe the Fountain fows 
Of ^Pdkft Life and Joy ! 
That Spring, which no Conimtment knowti 
Whofc Wsiffixs never cloy f 

How fweet the Accents ibiuid 
Frgm th« Redeemer's Tongue ! 
** Affcmble, all ye Nations round, 
** In one obedient Throng. 

«« The Spirit Um the C^H 
«^ To all the diftant Lands ; 
« The Churchy the Bride, rcfleas It haci, 
'' While Je/ui waiting ftands.^ 

" Ho, ev*ry thirfty SouJ, 
<« Approach the facred Spring; 
" Drink, and your fainting Spirits chear; 
** Renew the Draught, and fing. 

*« Let all, that will, approach 5 
« The Water freely take ; 
** Free from my opening Heart it flows 
" Your raging Thirft to flake.'* 

With thankful Hearts we come 
To tafte the offer'd Grace ; 
And call on all that hear to join 
The Trial, and the Prai», 

CCCLXI. 
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t 

uCCLXI. The Chrifttan rejoicing in the FUws of 
Death and Judgment, Rev. xxii, 20. 

1 <« TJEHOLD I tome, (the Saviour cries) 

-D it On Wings of Love I fly :" 
So come, Dear Lord, (my Soul replies) 
And bring Salvation nigh. 

2 Come, loofe thefe Bonds of Flelli and Sin : . 

Come, end my Pains and Cares ^ 
Bear me to thy ferene Abode 
Beyond the Clouds and Stars. 

3 I greet the Meffengers of Death, 

By which Thou call'ft me Home; 
But doubly greet that joyful Hour, 
When Thou thyfelf (halt come. 

4 Come, plead thy Father's injur'd Caufe, 

And make thy Glory (bine; 
Come; roufe thy Servants mould'ring Duft, 
And their whole Frame refine. 

5 O come OTiidft th' Angelic Hofti 

Their humble Name to own ; 

And bear the full Affembly back 

To dwell around thy Throne. 

6 With winged Speed, Redeemer dear. 

Bring on th' illuftrious Day : 
. Come, left cur Spirits droop and faint 
Beneath thy long Delay. 
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HYMNS 

O H 

PARTICULAR OCCASIONS, 
Uncommon Mbasurss. 

HYMN CCCLXIt 

jf Mmung'HYMN^ to be ufed at awaking 
and rijmg. 

1 A WAKE, my Soul, to meet the Day j 
"^^ UnfoJd thy drowfy Eyes, 

And burft the ponderous Chain that'loads. 
Thine adtve Faculties. 

2 God's (?liardian-Shield was round me i^rcad 

In my defencelefs Sleep : 
Let Him have all rhy waking Hours, 
Who doth my Slumbfers keep. 

3 [The Work of each immortal Soul 

Attentive Care demands ; 

2 Tiiialt 
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Think then ttrhat painful Labours. Wait 
Theftithfiil-PaiftortHShds.] * 

4 My Moments fly with winged j^ace^ 

And fwife my Hours are hurl'dl 
And Death with rapid. March comes oi| . 
T' unveil th* eternal World. 

5 I for this H6ur muft gfvc Account 

Before God's aWul Throne ; 
Let not tKIs Hour hegieSed pifs^ 
As Thoufands more have done.. 

6 Pardon, O God, my former Sloth, 

And a^m ' my Sotil With Grate i 
As, rifins no#, I f^i my Vcw^ 
To prSfi^cute thy Ways. 

7 Bright Sun 6f Ri^hteoufhefs, arife; 

Thy radiknt Beams difplay. 
And guide mV dark bewilder'd Sou) 
To evirlaiting Day. 

CCCLXIIL Jn Evenh^^HTMN, ia hi t^ed 
whm ctfrnpttjing mil ftlf ta Jkip^ 

I. 

INTERVAL of grateful Shade, 
-■• WdcortHe to niy We^ry Head! 
Welcome Slutiibers to mine* Eyes, 
Tir'd with glaring Vanities ! 
My great Mafter ftill allows 
Needful Periods of Repofe : 
By my heav'niy Father bleft, 
Thus I give my PdVrs to Reft; 

Pa ^wf xS.n 
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Heavenly Father ! gracious Name f 
Night and Day his Love the fame ; 
Far be each fufpicious Thought, 
Fv'ry anxious Care forgot : 
Thou, my ever-bounteous God, 
Crown'ft my Days with various Good : 
Thy kind Eye^ that cannot fleep, 
Thefe defenceleis Hours ihall keep : 
Bleft Viciifitudetome! 
Pay and Nigkt I'm ftill with Thee. 

II. 
What tho' downy Slumbers Beel 
Strangers to my Couch ^d me ? 
Sleeplefs well I know to reft, 
Lodg'd within my Father's Breaft, 
While the Emprefs of the Night 
Scatters mild her Silver Ligbt ; 
While the vivid Planets ftray 
Various thro' their myftic Way ;' 
While the Stars unhumber'd roll 
Round the ever-conftant Pole ; 
JFar above thefe fpangled Skies . 
All my Soul to Goi> fliall rife ; 
'Midft the Silence of the Night 
Mingling with tbofe Angels bright, 
Whofc harmonious Voices raife 
Ceafelefs Love and ceafclcfs Praife : 
Thro' the Throng his gentle Ear 
Shall my tunelefs Accents hear : 
From on high doth He impart 
Secret Comfort to my Heart. 
He in thefe fereneft Hours 
Guides piy intelleduai Pow'rs, ' » 
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And his Spirit doth difFufe, 
Sweeter far than Midnight Dew9; 
Lifting all my Thoughts above 
On the Wings o^ Faith and Love. 
Blcft Alternative to me. 
Thus to fleep, or wake, with Thee f 

What if Death my Sleep invade ? 
Should I be of Death afraid ? 
Whilft encircled by thine Arm, 
Death may ftrike, but cannot harm* 
What if Beams of opening Day 
Shine around my breathlefs Clay ? 
Brighter Vifions from on high 
Shall regale my mental Eye» 
Tender Friends a while may niourn 
Me from. their Embraces torn 5 
Dearer better Friends I have 
In the Realms beyond the Grave. 
See the Guardian- Angels nigh 
Wait to waft my Soul on high ! 
See the golden Gates difplay'd I 
See the Crown to grace my Head ! 
See a Flood of (acred Light, 
Which no more (hall yield to Night I 
Tranfitory World, farewel ! 
J^fifs calls with him to dwell. • 
w ith thy beav'nly Pr efence h\e% 
Death is Life, and Labour Reft. 
Welcome Sleep, or Death to me. 
Still fecure, for ftill v(rith Thee. 

P3 CCCLXIV. 
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CCCLXIVj. P« Rtimry from Skknefs^ Jmni 
which^ much, of t^^, ^vUp€ Favour bad ban a- 
periencedy^ 

J \/f Y Gqd, % Service well dl?W^4^ • 
-^^^ The Remnant of my Days ; 
Why was this fleeting Breath renewM, 
But to reoew thy Praife ? 

2 Thine Arms o( c;Y.?rla(li(^ Lava- 

Did this ^!jfi?p,Er^iiiC (^4%in> 
When Li(|,v^5j^h9^'ring 9*« tbc Grave» 
And JNativ^^iink; w^ihiPa^.. 

3 Thou, wk^n the Pains of DcaA were fclt| 

DidfC chafe* the Fea#s of Hief); 
And teach my pale-and quivering Lips 
Thy^matchlefs Grace to telh 

4 Calmly I bow'd my .fainting Hea4 

On thy dearfeUb.ful.Breafti 
Pleas'd to oScy my Fajtfxer*s' Cajil. 
To his c^cjrna^ Reft.. 

5 Into thy Hands, myS^vipur-QoDsi 

Did I ^o^y. Soulf refigH) 
In firm Depen4e/)i;f?.^o tha^ Triuhf 
Wl:)i$]^iitgdA Salv^tiau,mm» 

6 Back from the Bi»rders of* the Grave 

At thy Command r come.: 
Nor woukJ'I urge a fpeedicr Flight 
To my ccleffikl' Home. • 

7 Wljere Thotf^terin^^ xxm AJ^,^ 

There would I chufe to be i 

Fc 
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For in thy Prefence Death is Life, 
A^ Earth is Heav'n with Thee. 

:CLXV. The loft Words of David. 2 Sam. 
xxiii. I — 8 *. 
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THUS hath the^Soi^ of Jfjfe faid, 
When Ifraeh GoT> had raised his Htti 
To high in^perial Sway. : 
Struck with his laft. poetic Fire, 
Zion*^ fweet Pifalmift tunM his Lyre 
To this harmonious Lay. 

Thus diflatcs IfraeV% facred Rock : 
Thus hath the God of Jacob fpokp 

By my Kfpanfivc Tongues 
heboid the Just On£ over Men 
[^mmenciog hiareligtorus Reign, 

Great Subjed of my Song ! 

So gently fhines with genial Ray 
Th' unclouded, Lamp of riflpg l^ay^ 
' And ch^rs the tender Flow'rs, 
When Midnight^S.fofr'difFufiye Rail? 
Hath bfefs'd the Gardens ajidi thePIaiji 
Wlth.kind rcftefl^ing^SJiow'r?* 

^ha^ll (|o«i]^.Ej[oufifrthia.Ho«oiir boaAf < 
iJ^^. S>;ml ti>' etwoal Cov.'nAnt truft, 

W^rQcdeifd ftUl an4 fnce ? 
There all my Hopes and Wiflies meet: 
1» Dttih I eiU ittfBkftiigs fweee, 
: AndifiHLits^Boad'fccure* 

» 'AgTeeaUt to thc-'iftC^iii^i metrical Vq^n of tii£ letroei 

P4 SThs 
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5 The Sons of Belial (hall not fpring. 
Who fpurn at Heav'n's appointed King, 

And fcorn his high Command : 
Tho* wide the Biiars infcft the Ground, 
And the (harp-pointed Thorns around 

Defy a tendei- Hand -, * 

6 A dfcadful Warrior Ihalf appear 
With Iron Arms, and mafiy Spear, 
'' And tear them from their Place : 
Touch'd with the Lightning of his Ire^ 
At once they kindle mto Fire, 

And vaniOi in the Blaze. 

CCCLXVL A Military ODE- 
PSALM CXLIX. 

Probably compofed by David, to be fung when bis 
Army way marching out to War againft the Rem- 
nant of the devoted Nations of Canaan, andfirfi 
went up infolemn Vroceffion to the Houfe of Gox> 
at Jerafalem, tbere^ as it were^ to conficrate the 
Arms^Sjuhich he put into their Hands* The Beds 
referred to Ver. 5, were probably the Couches j on 
which they lay at the Banquet attending their Sa^ 
crifices ; which gives a noble Senfe to a Pajfage^ on 
any otlnr Interpretation hardly intelligible. 

1 r\ Praife ye the Lord, prepare a new Song, 
^^ And let all his Saints in full Conibrt join: 
Ye Tribes all aiTemble the Feaft to prolong. 
In folemn Proceilion with Mufic divide. 

2O 
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2 O I/rael^ in Him that made thee rejoice ; 
Let all Ziott*$ Sons exult in their Kingj 
'While to martial Dances you join a glad Voice, 
Your Lutes Harps and Timbrels in Harmony 

bring. 

3 The Lord in his Saints ftill finds his Delight f 
Salvation from Him the Meek fhail adorn ; 
They well may be joyful, fuftain'd by his Might, 
And crown'd by his Favour may lift up their Horn. 

4 Let Carpets be fpread, and Banquets prepar'd 
Thofe Altars around, whence Incenfe afcends ; 
Whilft Anthems of Glory thro' Saiem are heard. 
And God, whom we worihip, indulgent attends. 

5 Then as your Hearts bound with Mufic &Wine, 
Infpir*d by the Qod, who reigns in the PJace : 
Unlheath all your Wapons, and bright let them 

(bine. 
And brandifh your Faulchions, while chaunting 
his Praife. 

6 Then march to the Field ; the Heathen defy j 
And fcatter his Wrath on Nations around : 
Like Angels of Vengeance your Swords lift on 

high, ' , 

And boafi that Jehovah commiflions the Wound. 
. ■ ■ ' 

7 Their Gen'rals fubdu'd your Triumphs (hall 

grace, .-" 

And loaded with Chains their Kings {hall be 

brought; 
On the Necks (hall ye trample .bPGw^tfw's proud 

Race, 
And all their laftRemnantfor Slaughter befought. 
P 5 8 No 
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8 No Rage of yoii^ own fuch^Rigiuir d€/nax)4^ ^. 
A Sciitencc.'divin^ youif Arms' ^^'JFuJjil; ' ' * • 
Of old he this.ytfn^eanccL co\o£^n^d tq yt^ 

Hand?, 
And in facrcd Volumes recorded hisi Will. 

9 This.F^i^noury y^ Ss^nts, ajppointed./or you^ 
iAll-graicful rejcdye, and faithW obey ; 
AndV while, his ^rcad PlcAfurc rcfiftjcfs ye 6p^ 
'StiU itia^e his high PraiTes the Sopg ojf the Da;. 

CCCLXyiL Far thi, Thani^^^g^.D0j^f^, iU 



r Songs addrefs (k^ God of Pea|;^» 
\ the rpmuItoT the Battle ccafe: 



1 VTOW«^^J"fSong 

^^' Who bids' t ^ .._. 

The ppinite'd Spears to Prunyig-Kopttjic bgndjSj 
And the broad Paiilchion in'the Plow- mare ends. 

His pow'rful Word unjt;e§ contending "Natipijs 
Iiikihd Embrace, and friendly Salutations. 

2 Britain, adore the Guardian of thy State; 
Who, high on his celeftial Throne" elates 
Still watchful o*er thy Saifety and Ripofe, 
Frown'd on the Counfels of thy haughtijeftFocs j 

Thy Coaft fecur'd from eyVy^dir^Jnyafion 
Of Fire and Sword anid fpreading D'efolation. 

3 WftenRebel-bands with defp'rateMadnefsjoin*d, 
Hc|wafed o'cf Dcliy 'ranee wjth his Wind ; 
DroVe back the T^ide, that delug'd half our Land» 
Apd curb'd .tKe|i: pury .with, his jnigbtier Hapjd.: 

Till'dreacffurSlaughter, and the laft Confulion' 
Taught tbo& audacious Suineis their DcIuGon, 

4 He 
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4 He gajMoiM^ntets^.m triumph* o'er thrMaiu, • 
And fcattcr Tdrr6r 'eroft wide Ocean's Plaia : 
Opi>o(&i^ beads' trembiibvl a^ the Sight, . 
Nor found the^^i5«fety iw th* actempttd-^FIffeht ; 

Taug[^!b]%tbeir<E|Qnds^h9w; vaiolu thf^Tvpr^eol^d. 
Thoi^ to aifi^pifi^ wbolIl.^^^s. GoDvd«fbadf li 

5 Fierce^tpjs9i&wereiumnHnVhi^ 

And meagre E^isinejhofitLe.Land&'o'efiptpftdi^ 
By SuiPrings bo w'd their ConqueAs they releafe^ 
. NoiLfcorn the Overtures of eqi^l Peac^: 
Gontendifig Pow'rs congratulate the BleiEhg, 
Joint Hymns 6f Ghititude to Heav'n addreffiog. • 

6 While werbene^.ont yioes-and^Kigftfetrfitt 
OrthXis within thy facred Xempb^meet, 
Accept; Grcai.Go;!^, the^Trib.u^.of ow Song, 
And,allrt)ie Mercjes of tb^s.PayfP^olong^ 

Therf f^cad thy peaceful Word thrp* ev'ry Nation,^ 
That all: the \Bartlf«mayib»l ^by-great S^yation* ' 

CCCLXYIIL The,^l^ng^prommuiJJp(m,^^ 

by the Priefts. Numbers vi. 24— •2;f'« ^ , 

Fvr New^lfieap^i'Dap 

1 OUARDIAN oilfrady Source of Pea«c, 
^^ Who haft oJdain'd thy Pfiefts to. bleft, 
Shine forth as our prop.itipus^LoRi^. 

And verify thy Servants Word, 

2 Let thy own Pow'r defend us ftill 
Thro' ail the Year ftom ev'ry.lll? 
And let the Splendbr of thy Face 
Chjpar aU its bright or gloomy Days. 

■ Pl ^T^ 
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3 Thy Countenance our Souls would fee^ 
For all our Joys unite in Thee ; 

And Peace ftill waits at thy Command 
To calm our Hearts, and olefs our Land* 

4 Hear, while thy Priefts addrefs their Vows, 
-And fcatter Bleffings thro* thy Houff? ; 

. And, while they fSl, may Ifrad raife 
Its pious Songs of ardeiit Praife. 

CCCLXIX. A Hymn ftn- a Fafl-^Daj in Tim 
War. Deut pcxiii, 9. 

1 r^ IBIjE at God of Heav'n and Nature, ril! 
^^ And hear our loud united Cries : 

See Britain bow before thy Face 

Thro' all her Coafts, and feek thy Grace. 

2 No Arm of Flelb we make our Trufl ; 
Nor Sword, nor Horfe, nor Ships we boaft: 
Thine is the Land, and Thine the Main, 
And human Force and Skill is vain. 

3 Our Guilt might draw thy Vengeance down 
On ty^ry Shore, on cv'ry Town ; 

But view us. Lord, with pitying Eye, 
And lay thy lifted Thunder by. 

4 Forgive the Follies of our Times, 

And pui'ge our Land from all its Crimes ; 
Reformed and deck'd with Grace divine. 
Let Princes Piicfts and People Ihine. 

5 O may no God- provoking Sin 
Tbri^' all our Camps and r^avies reign -, 
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^To foul Reproach, to drive from thence 
3ur fureft Glory and Defence. 

So (hall our God delight to blefs, 
/Vnd crown our Arms with wide Succefs : 
Our F^es (hall dread Jehovah's Sword, 
And conqu'ring Britain (hout the Lord* 

XLXX. Jabez*i Prayer recommended to Youths 
I Chron. iv. 9, 10. , 

npHO U God of Jahez, hear, 
•*- While we intreat thy Grace, 
And borrow that expreffive Pray'r, 
With which he fought thy Face, 

*< O that the Lord indeed ' 
*< Would me his Servant blefs, 
** From^y'ry Evil (hicld my Head, 
** And crown my Paths with Peace f 

« Be his Almighty Haftd 
** My Helper and my Guide, 
** Till, with his Saints in CanaarC^ Land^ 
«' My Portion He divide." 

Thus pious Jabez pray'd. 
While God inclined his Ear ; 
And all, by whom this Suit is made^ 
Shall find the Bleffing nea^. 

Ye Youths, your Vows combine^ 
With loud united Voice ; 
So (hall your Heads with Honour (bine. 
And all your Hearts rejoice* 



CCCLXXI. Mafuiflhh<A>^^Vi^ iiM^ 

While Sinners^ fo remote as wc, - 
Thy Qrace to him prq^la^ i 

flt High raisM oi>,7i^>tTAl«W>hp'fecm'd, 
That Hell in him might reign ; 
And taugh;,tl>]r £mre^ N««M:tD ItaQMrj 

3 Yet Thou4hc:foyal Wretch dWft'.view^. 

With Pffjr-in thwie-Byes : 
How ftrangc a CmPrt^rMlr^VyVWlligbt I ' 
How woii^>^ufe»y«<h«W wiftilf 

4 Caught iivthc-Thwrns by hoftfle^Hapdfc 

Th« Captive learn-d td.reign j 
And Baiers Fettciff /€| b^iffcm * 
Frpm Saiaf£^,)a^affmQh»ii9^, 

5 From the deep Otiogeon where h^.laj^- 

Thou heard'ft hisdolcfiil Cry ; 
Didft raife the Supp^^iK f90^ xk»rliu&k 
And bring Sa)^^t;iQfi nigh^. 

. 6 Our Souti, deprav'd 'and^ h^{:d 'lik^. his^ 
May Grace exert its Pow'r ; 
And they,ib!9J^>llsf% tbe^^w^lM^fgfQf^S^ 
That works th^ i^y!i^igii:CurC( 



CCCLXX 



<;;ccLXXiT. 4qkmyHf'mDk<i§n/fm(itd 

intbiChoictif atajtor. Ezra vih. 2i» ' 

1 C H E P H B R»^ xX^ifraili bend thiiie Rhts ■ 
■^ IPhyScirants Groans iniulgcpt hear? 
Perplex'dj drfbcisM, tp^heewecry,' 

And <eek tbf; QiildjlM^jOf ,ttiiAi %^.. 

2 Thy comprebqiifye ;V/ew fivvcyt 

Our wandMngPathsi^ ow traijdef^^^ ; 

Send forth, O LtJiib,* thy 'Pruth and Lights 
To guidp^oyr 4<>ubliy. JSo«i^lp6,^ighi(,. . 

3 With longing EyfSj|^lwi;bo]d, we w^it 
In fi«pjplj|ai\t Crotf4sXCM?'^?y*^Np?^^ • 
OurdV60plhg']Bearft,'O'^i3r0b, ftftain: 
Shall Ifrail feek thy Face in vain ? 

4 "O LoRpi in W^tys of. Pfeacc return, 
ISfbr let thy f^lock neglefted mourn ; 
May our bl^ft £y^s .a jS^f phi^rfL/cer 
Deal' to. bur Sej^s^'and dear. to Thee, 

5 Fed by his ,Oare« out Toojeuc^ AaU rikift^ 
A chearful Tribut^ta.thy^PraUe:^ 

Our Cbildrep learn th^ grateful Song, 
And theirs the chearful Note$ prolong. 

CCX^LXXIIL Divine ppndij^inqtipti depr£aite4% cn4 
InftruSiion deftnd^ by the Jlffii&id. Job x. 2* - 

I npRemendous Judge, before thy Bar, 
^ What human Creature can be clear ? 

An 
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An Arm fo ftrong, an Eye fo pjire^ 
Who can efcape, or who endure i 

2 " Do not condemn us, Lord,'* we cry. 
As trembling in the Duft we lie ; 

But,, while with Grief our Guilt we owii> 
Let imiling Mercy takje the Throne. 

3 If Thou wilt fmite, offended God, 
Sheath up thy Sword,» and take thv Rod» 
And, 'midft the Anguilh and the dmart^ 
Open to Difcipline our Heart. 

4 By Chaft'ning if our Souls be taught. 
And cleans'd from ev'ry fecret Fault, 
The wife Severity we'U bicfe. 

And mix our Groans with Soogs of Praife. 

CCCLXXIV. Thank/giving for NatinmlDilkir^ 
ance^ and Improvement of it. Luke i. 74, 75. 

1 O ALVATION doth to God belong; 
^ His Pow'r and Grace (hall be our Song; 
His Hand hath dealt a fecret Blow, 

And Terror ftrikes the haughty Foe. 

2 Praife to the Lord, who bows his Eat 
Propitious to his People's Pray'r ; 
And, tho' Deliv'rance long delay, 
Artfwers in his well-chofen Day. 

3 O may thy Grace oiir Land engage, 
(Refcu'd from fierce tyrannic Rage,) 
The Tribute of its Love to bring 

To Thee, our Saviour^ and our King ! 
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(. Our Temples, guarded from the Flamc^ 
Shall echo thy triumphant Name % 
And ev'ry peaceful private Home 
To Thee a Temple fliall bec6me» 

5 Still be it our fupreme Delight 
To walk as in thy honoured Sight : 
Still in thy Precepts and thy Fear 
To Life's laft Hour to perfevere. 

GCCLXXV. GOD'S givwg hU Holy Spirit U 
them that ajk htm. Luke xi. 13. 

1 /^ O M E, Holy Spirit, we intreat, 
^ And fill oiir Hearts with Love \ 
Almighty Father fend Him forth. 

Swift flying from above. 

2 O fend Him ia a copious Stream^ 

To dejuge cv'ry Breafl, 
To lead us to a Saviour's Crofs, 
• , The Sinner's only Reft. 

3 Send Him to ev'ry ftubborn Heart» 

To take the Stone away ; 
And fend Him to the ftraitned Soul, 
To teach his Lips to pray. 

4 Send Him to the dejediied Saint, 

That weeps his gloomy Days ; 
And form the Heirs of heav'niy Songs 
On Earth to. warble Praife. 

5 O pour his mighty Influence down 

On us, and all our Seed ; 
For, with this heav'niy Rain bedew'd, 
. Tby Cbtttch is bleft indeed. 

AN 
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INDEX, 

OR 

TABLE to find a Hymn by the 
Title or Contents of it, era 
Hymn faituaWe to Parti cw;t AH. 
Subjects and Occasions. 

N. B* Th^ Figures refer to ibelfym(f. 

■ « I * ■ ■ i n - 

A 
A ARON'j Sreqfi-pM^^ 8. 
^^ Abiding in Chrifty 235^ 238. 
Abraham'^ Care of bU Fambh% 2. his RdAin 

leaving his Country ^ 318. Goi^ bis Gsdf 319. 

his InterceJJion for Sodom, 3. » 
Ahkncc of Ged ih^Sfuli 18; 157. 
A<ftivity in Religion, 199, 210. reui^dedj 17a. 
Adam, the j^r/h and Second, 270. 
Adopting Z^z;/, 124, 281. 
Afflidions impropedi 159^ Infiru&kn under tknm 

defircd, 373. nuidetaieds 9^^. falul0j, 143, /«*- 

mittedta^^. fuueedtd-^jifii^n by Refi'emd 

Happinefs in HeqveM^ 2ia^ JiO^ 358. 
Angels, CArj/jy4f^^tf/t&w^ theith ffemk TiQf^ 

their Reply to thfife^%ube^fyHglHiCk0^^,i9^ ^bnr 

Song at CirM'siiir4h^ 2(Qa». ^i*. 
Appeal toChrtfifor^tbkSin^i^l^lMmi^bim^XAfi* 

Ark, 



I N D E X.. 

Ark# tbegQdly Man^s^^ 90. Npah favtd in tt^ an 
EmbU^ of the BeU^er's Safety in Chrift^ 33^^. 

BAckflidcrs, their Ingratitude^ \()i, invited to re^ 
tt(rny 122. God's Pity for themj 153. recolleU^ 
* ittg ihemjslvfii^ 149. 

BM&ig of God necejfary and deftred^ 53, 368. 
BUGinff fpiriiual acknowledged^ 283. temporal^ 

Ood^ Ktadinefx to give them arguedj 261. 
Biood cf Chrij^ adfnitting to ihi.HolieJi^ 315. 
cleaning from Sin^ 348, conquering Satan^ 336, 
coppiying Blejfmgs^ 347V purifying^ 312. ^ 
Baitain, God intreated for ity 120. his Contro* 
verfy with it^ 158. unteformed by DeliveranuSf 
J40, 155. 

C 

r^AptJyes^ Sifif l^metited^ i%q. 

V Care, oftmus^ rep^rt^d^ 20, 47» ^. ofthi 

Soul mofi nf^jfuly 2o4» ^0^* 
Cattle, /A^ flii«rf ^ God upon them^ 5. 
Charity to the Poor^ 188, 205^ refmofdei^ 209. 
Q|j^ldJf;C| O^ifitqns^^omfjirHdhi 1 1^» 
QftiWf^ GS^i!?.!^ $«f4i''4^.4/'^«».x9** cmpmd$i 

^ <?H SI*. ^#^'^>- H^^ /?/&V?^4 2% ?/^' 
^ <&ft 2^1:^ 3a6. 

245. hisfecendAppc2iV2incey 314, 342. hikiii' 
mf^9»% 244* ^;Jiy^:(o4>^13k^«' /^i»Ccmi«. 
R#Wi i»b 2pS4.2Mi|. 2afrr ^1 QpflN^^tekit 
^» theCrofsy 192, 193. Chriftians complflili^ fVt 
iWw, 299. Z^« Conquefts, 41, 356, 357. ih§ 

Uoor, 



INDEX. 

Door, 228. 02^ Fore* runner, 311. forfaken/^jp 
his Difdpksy 191. by his Fathir^ 192, 193. his 
Flock comfortidj 208. humbled and exalted^ 139, 
350. his Interccflion, 8. his Invitations, 74, 
224, 225, 560. our Leader, 307, 353, 356, 
living to him^ 276. the Lord our Righteoujnefs^ 
132. loving ifr/OT, 239, 246. his Melfage, 203. 
his Nativity, 200, 201. his Prayer for his Ene^ 
miiSy 217. precious to Beliivers^ 335. hisPtC" 
fence iVitb his Churches, 195, 352. ^.Prince^ 
Saviour^ 248. rejoiced in though unfeen^ 330. his 
Kefurrefiion, 194, 2i8. Chrtftians rifen dndex' 
alted with him, 287. the Rodt of Davidj 359. 
. San£lification by him, 242, 266. Security in U/Hj 
^336. A/i Sheep, 230, 231, 232. the Morning- 
Star, 359. /^^ Steward of God's Family^ 85. //?* 
//i'/«^ tfW C^rwr-Stone, 333, 334. his Submif- 
fion, 190. his Sufferings, Jfee Sufferings, the 
Sun of Right eotffnejs, 173. Aii Transfiguration, 
283. his Triumph, 41. unchangeable, 323. 
Union with him, 267, our Wifelom, Righteouf' 
nefs, &c. 266. 

Chriftlans, fee Saints. 

Church, the Birth-place of the Saints^ 49. its 
Glory in the latter Day^ 118. Chrift^s Prefrne 
with it, 195. Care of itj 352. its Profperity a 
Minijler^s Happinefs, 301. purified and guarded^ 
107. its Security^ 182. praying for a Paftor^ 13, 

37^- 
Comfort, in God J 20. to the Childlefs^ II2. under 
Death of Friends^ 236, 260, 302. See Sup- 
port. 

Comtaunion 
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Coomiunion ivith God through Cbriftj 346, 347* 
Compaffion, of Gody 55, lop. of Cbrifty 185, 

205, I14, 219, 235.^ chrtfiian^ 205, 282. 
Condu£t ofChriJly nqjlmous^ 234. 
(Confolation /r^w G«^, 277. ^^/w Cbrift^ 235, 
Covenant, /A< 5/W ^/V delivering Prijonirsj i6g, 

/A^ Engagements of it dejiredy 137. rejoiced in^ 

23. fupporting under TroubleSy 21. inDeathy2%. 

uttchangeabUj 355. 
Courage /« Religion^ g« i» /i^ Csif// ofChrift^ 247* 
Courfe, thi Cbriftian*s finked with Joy y 255. 
CrcsLturcsj infu^cienty 125. m^tf», 97. t/aiif, 268. 
Cxoh of Chrifi J its Influenee^ 233, 276, 280. 
Cup of BUffingSy 106. 
CvRUs'i %>/■/ ^/rr^i/ «^, 24. 

D 

.Tr\-3Emoniac, recover ed^ 204. rehpftngy 180. 

-■^ David, encouraging himfelf in Gad^ 20, &i 
i;^i/« Purfuit of PerfeStion on Earthy 63* Wi il^ 
JVordsy 365. 

Day, of fmali Things not defpifedy 168. c/" Gr^?^^^ 
127, 256. of Judgment^ /ee ]u6gmcnu 

HzT^^ quickenidy 89. the pious ^ living to Gody 215, 

Death, appointed to ally 313. conquered by Chrifi^ 
308, »wrf<?r i/x Controuly 351. of Friends im^ 
provedy 164, Happinefs beyond it y 295. a great 
Jourriey yT."!. none in Heaven y 358. prepared for^ 
130,313,317. rejoiced iny 361. a Sleepy igb. 
Support in ity 22, 32, 45. uncertain Time of it^ 

130, i34» 329- 
Delaying Si«wrx admonijhed^ 127, 130, 256, 292, 

309> 329- 

Delivct- 



INDEX. 

Deliverance celebrated^ 58, 59, 66, 364. pnHir, 

272, 374- Jpiritual, lt>5» 204. 
Drfircs knotvn'id Gcdy 39. Sie Ptzftr. 
Devil, fee Satan. 
Devotion, Axifyj f^v fitreU r'}J. ^ SiAHikei/ 

Adoftid'Tij 281. Su Prayer. 
Diligitice, chr^ian^ I99, 21b, 296, 

'■ " E 
^pDiK^Miflin, gmd^ 2. bady 14?. 
^-^ Enemies, bfGod^ rf^^, 44. rfGb^iif \ 

Jlrtyed^ 2 1 3. hi$ Prdjfer fir ibm^^ij. ^ dk 

Churehj tejlrdtted^ 46. /)^;kf^ a/4%? /ih»f,^95. 

Love to ihenij 217. fpirkttkl^ /uBiUUi. 
Enoch'/ Piety and Tranftdnilfn^ i. 
Eftabliihment in Religion^ 341. 
Eternity, of Gody 54. ofChrift^ 323. tf/" i^Mturffj^ 

Hafpindiy 187, 302. erhiphjMdinGois Frai[e^*i\% 
Evening J^5^», 363. 
Examples, j^W, /ibWr Ufefubufs^ 175. 

F 
t*Aith, tf«i Confeffiony 262. Jonah*! rMMf 
" mended^ 157, /rv/»^ *y/V, 28b. inGofsNam^ 
30. inUsPromifeSy 316. Jiruggling witbUnbiHrfi 
197I //&/ Syrophcenician ^;w««V, 181. 
Faithfulncfs 5^6(7^, 269, 316, 355. 
Fall tf/Adam, if/'^J?; 0///, 270. 
Family Religion, 2. God's, under Cbri/Ps Carey 85* 
Farewel, /*^ Chrijiian, 279. 
Faft-Days, Hymns for, 3, 6, 83, 84, n6, 120, 

140, 155, 158, 186, 339, 369. 
Fafts, unfucccfsfuly accounted for, Il6. 
Jathers, '&tatt of them refieited on^ 165. 

¥tari 
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Fear, wmaJmahUj reflrained^ 15, 30, 47, 98. 
Fcaft fffmfitfm. f6. of the Gofpely 2ij. the Cbrif- 

tiMs fecfet Pidjly 222. 
Fife, GdfiCMf^Hrly by it^ i^i^. bi$ Pf^ord com^ 

fanitoh^ 133. e^^lajtlngj the Portion of the 

WkMy t9g. 
F<Jrgivbn*fi ^'BfStffikSy 217. dikftHe^ee Pardon. 
POrTjllfcg y^rtf, tts t'Oily 131. the mifery of being 

fofftkm hy iiifty rt. . 
Pduifthtiort, th^tne^frm^ 305. of the Church 



tsCbrift,j<Si, 334^ 
rxOxfeflmn^ 



VnTitfrfMfn^ ifffd' God's Pity J 55. 

fr\Atm\t\e(s ^ Chrijfidks, 237, '240. 

Pktnend /i)iw«x, 17, 5f5, 27> 3^2, 42, 1^6, 208, 
215, i6o, 295, ^012. ^^^ Dcith, Grave, Re- 
furredion. 

G 

/^Enerations, p^g awi^y 164. fucceeding^ /up* 

^^ ported by Gody 51. 

Gentiies, Ci$r^ the Light of them^ 202. t^nifed to 
the Churchy 113, 284. 

Glory, divine f MoIes^sPtetvofity ii. futuri^ fet 
Heaven. 

Glorying /« Gd^ tf&w, 128. 

God, A/V BleiSng deftreahle^ 53, 368! &i Com- 
paflion, 55, 109, 153. i^ii Complacency i» his 
People, 38. in theit Profperity, 37. in hisTh&ughts 
of Peaccy 135. in the Salvation of his Churchy 
163. the DweHing-Place of his People^ 51. his 

- Eternity, 54. his Faithfuinefs, 269, 316, 355, 
/feGod of the Patriarchs y 319. to Goodnefs 
Itf Scnnts^ 34. /a ^// Creatur^s^ 56, crowning the 

Ter- 
Inberi- 
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TeoTj 43. iver-enduringj 67. reKJbed^ 35. hi$ 
Greatnefs, 97. the Happinefs of his People^ 45, 
bis Juftice and Mercy ^ I2. bis Knowledge rf 
cur Days^ 38. of§ur Diftrefs^ 39, efowr Framii 
cc. bis Love i;< Chnft^ J120. bis pardemng 
Mercy, 28, 50, 103, 160. bis Name proclaim^ 
edj 12. Tn^ in it^ 30. bis People Ins Portion, 
14. our Portion bere and bereaftery 45, bis 
Prefence defireahle^ 10. with bis Saints^ 38. our 
Preferver, J02. our Prote£lor, 31, 340. bis 
Providence, 47, its Bounties^ 176, 297. the 
Salvation ojfbis People^ 36, 125. our Shepherd, 
J 44. fhining into the Hearty 274. fpeaking 
PeacOj 48, 109, 114. Support in bim^ 15, 45. 
unchangeable, 54. unknown^ 253. waiting te 
be gracious^ 93. 

Goodne(s of God for Time and Eternity^ 34. 
crowning the TeoTj 43. everlafling^ 67. to/led^ 
35. univerfaly 56. 

Gofpei, its happy Effedls, 86, 100, Hi. its Fcaft, 

2X1. a L?LW of Liberty, 327. //i Proercfs rf(P- 

firedy 120^121. it i grand ^c\\tmt, 2% j\., tts joyful 

Sound, 50. its Treafure in earthen Vejfels^ 275. 

Government of God, Zion'j Joy, 108. of Cbrlft, 
85, 351. over Death and the unfeen TVorld, 351. 

Grace, growing in it, 344. pardoning, 103, 160. 
perfecting, 325. quickening, 62. yii;^^ ^ i>, 286. 

Gratitude, the Spring of Religion, 152. See Praife. 

Grave, i/j Solitude, 25, 27. ChriJFs Triumph over 
it, 194, 350, 351. 5^^ Refurredlion. 

Grief, at beholding Tranfgrejfors^ 64. moderated^ 
196, 268, 302. 

a. HappincTs) 

Fathv. 
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H 

pjAppincrs, of God's Ifrael, i6. his Complacencf 
"" inity 37, 38, 163. only in God, 45. 
HtLtAtnmzourfelvesagainJlGod^fataly 26, 256, 309. 
Head of the Churchy Chrijiy 290. of Angels and Men^ 

2^99- 
Health reftoredy 58, 59, 60. fpiritualy 204, 223;. 

Heaven, its Happingfsy 295. fl« Jnhefitancey 285. 

tverkfling Light theriy 119. ma^^ »J/^/ /err 1/, 

298. its Rejly 310. y^W^ Chrijt theriy 195. 

t9'bi Jhugbt firjly 178. /^rw ^/V overamirt^ 

Qriif and Death y 358. 
Hez^criy-mindednefsy 200. 
Hdp /r^OT Gcrf, 19, 98, 257. yi«^i/ tf»^ ohtairted^ 

68. 
Houre, ofGod-abovey 33, 354. of Pray ^y ft i^' of 

Wifdorriy 76. 
Humiliation, and Exaltation of \{izAy 99. of Chrijiy 

. i39» 3JI- -C>^ ?/i /^^ Faft. ' 
Humility ^/^ a Penitenty 142, 371. ««ifr G^j^ 

Handy 338, 339. 
Hymny^r Morningy 362. /^r Evenit^y 363. /?r tf 

Day of Prayer y 120. y^^ traife. 
ttypocruy, dreaded, 250, 

J : 

TABEK^^ Prayefy 370. 
Jacob*j ^<?tt;, 4. 
j£RU3ALEM, ChnJlU Tears over it y 214. hisGof- 

pel frjl preached there, 219. the new f 354. 
Incarnation c/* CArj/?, 200, 220, 
Inconi^ey m jR^;^'^;}^ 151. 

Q^ Inhcri- 



INDEX. 

Inheritance of the Upright^ 38. of HeaveH^ii^, 

Iniquity abounding^ 1 86. to be avcidedy 7. 

Inter ccflion ^ Ci&r^, 8. 

Invifible God^ r^garded^ 321. 

Joy, religious y 69. in God^ 161. in Cbriji^ 330, 

335. in the Covenant ^ 22, 23. 
Israel tf«^/ Amaiek, 6. backjliding^ invited to re^ 

turn^ 122. blejfed by the Priejisy 368. its Hap- 

pinefsy 1 6. humbled and exalted^ 99. /// Objii- 

nacy^ 88. its Stupidity^ 83. 
Jubilee, the Gojfpel^ 50. 
Judgment appointed to allf 3^3. appreacbingj 317. 

/6^ Circumflances ofit^ 342. «« efcaping ity 337. 

prepared for^ 343. defired and reyoiud in^ .314,- 

361. happy for the Saints^ 303* 
Judgments of^od^ deprecated^ 373. compared vnib 

his Mercies y 109. 
JuAicc and Alercy of God^ 12. 

K 
TT-EY r/ David /» Ci&rj/?'/ /fo»rf, 85, 350, 
-*^ 3Sr. 
Kingdom ^ G^^, 108. /« ^^/r^ fought^ 178. «/ 

C7jri/iy 41, 351. of Heaven^ 187, 208. 
Knowledge of God fought^ 150. experimental^ 345. 

L 

T AW of Liberty^ 327. of Love ^ 205, 282. 
, -^"^ Liberality, y^^ Charity. 
Liberty ^ix;^»7 ^ C^r^, 226, 227. /i&^ jL^w of^ 

327. to enter the Holiefty 315. 
Life, abundant by Chrifiy 229, 349. /i&/ Cbriftiatis 
conneifed with Chrj/i*ij 236. /^^ Fountain ef it^ 
IjQ, vain, 52, uncertain^ 130, 134, 320, 

6 Lf£ht, 



INDEX. 

Light, Jhining inta the Hearty 274. of the Gentiksy 
Chriji^ 202. ever lofting from God^ II 9. of good 
Examples J 175, 

Living to Chriji^ 276, 294. by Faith in him, 28o» 
to ^od hereafter^ 2 1 5. 

Love, of God in fending his Son^ 220. in giving alt 
Things with him^ 26 r. Jhed abroad, 259. of 
Chrift in miniflring to Men^ 184. in giving him^ 

■ jfelf for them^ 184, 291, 293. toC\\n{\ expreffed^ 
335. continued in, 2'^). Jppeal to him /or its Sin^ 
cerity^ 246. to Men, 291. unfeigned^ 331. /a 
Enemies, 217. 

M 

Ti/r Aiefty 5/- G^?^, 97. 

•*^* m^Uy fraU and mortaly 270. /fj//, but G\t 
eternal, 54, 

M AVI ASSEU's Repentance, 371. 

M^rnsigey fpiritual, 293. 

Meditation fl«^/ Retirement, 29. 

Meek, their Happinefs, 72. 

Mercy, pardoning, 103, 160, 37 T. dtfpifed^ 258; 
pttW/V, improved^ yj^. See Cotnpailion. 

Military O^, 366. 

Miniftcrs, aw^^r CbriJFs Care, 352. CAr^ «^/f 
wiVA /iftiw, 195. comforted, that they may comfort 
ethers J 271. Comfort on their Death, 17, 182^ 
J 95, 275. faithful^ promoted to jpin the Angel^ 
166. /rtf// and weak^ 275. ^/W« ^y God^ 123. 
the Church* s Profperity their Happinefs, 301. « 
yii/^^^ Savour to God, 273. fought from Gody 13, 
372. watching for Souls, 324. tt;////»^ /« A* ^ 
ployed, 82. 5/>, A«/ rA^ Goffiel lives, 275. 

Miniftry^ inftitutedy 289. ChrtJPs unfiucejsful, ib4* 



INDEX. 

Miracles for Jfrael in the Wildernefs^ 47. 

Moderation, chfijilan^ ^68. 

Morning Hymn^ 362. 

Mortality, Jet M^in, Death, 

Moses, Im wife Choice^ 320. his Regard \ 

invljibie God^ 321. his Song^ 357. bis Vii 

thi divine Glory ^ 11 . 
^ourner$ c^mforudy 66, 196, 302. See Coo 

Support, 
Multitude mt to hfoUfiwed to Evil, 7. 

N 

T^Ational Sins lamented, 1 40. Deliverance 
-^^ bratedj 272, 374. 
^}<^i^re, fraily but Go4compojp$ni9$^ 55. tf«i 4 

W^, 63. 
Nearnefs to God through Chrifty 113, 288. 
New- Year's Day, Hymns for, 19, 43, 52 

»34» 257> 368, 
Noah prejerved in the Ark, 336. 
Wovcnjbcf /iif 5fi, Hymns ftr, 108, 27?, 3 

O 

GBiBili«nce io the heanjenfy Vifion, 82. U 
iW^rd, 136. r^^ Z>^;/r of mtiemd De 
^^C4S, 374. 
OnKnation, Bymmfor, 82, lajy 166, 275^ 

3^4- 

P 

TDAfflpp ^-*i?< aUhrated^ 103, 153^ l^p 
* the chief of SithfTS, 219. qnd Strevfib^ li 
Pjrt, /i# ^^//irr f*eif^ 207, 3V- 

Padi 



INDEX. 

Patience, under AfflidlimSy 42. under wjjlerioui 
Providences^ 212, in waitings 93, 295. 

Patriarchs, a City prepared for them^ 319. 

Peace, with God fought j 91. obtainedj 87, 114.' 
rejoiced iny I ^S* improved^ 48. in Chriji amidjl 
Tribulations^ 241. public celebrated^ 367- 

Pcrfeftion, not to be found in Nature, 63. in Re^ 
ligion, 341. 

Pcrfecution to be expeSfed by ChriJlianSy 306. 

Pferfevcrance of the SaintSj 232, 34r. 

Pity, fee Compaffion. 

Poor, trujling in God, 162. Charity to them, 188, 
205, 209. 

Portion, of God, his People^ 14. God, ours, 4^5. 

Power of God, 26, 156. the Security of the Saints^ 
31, 216, 232. 

Praife toG^d, everlafting, 71. /^r Chrift, 201, 220.. 
for his Goodnefs, 34, 35, 43, 56. for his ever^ 
lajling Goodnefs, 67, 70. for the Hope of Glory ^ 
298. for Liberty rftVorJhip, 49. for Minifters,. 
123, 289. for Pardon, ibo. far public Peace, 
367, 374. /^r Prefcrvation, 257. for Proteftion^ 
31, for Recovery fnmt Sicknefs^ 58, 59, 60y 
364. fljtfwr Shepherd, 144. ^^rpiritual5/5J^.r,, 
283. for t^mpoTBlBleJ/ifrgs given with Clirifi, 261. 

Prayer heard, 68, 370, 371. fecret, 177. Pamilj^. 
2, for the Spirit-, 251. for Minijlirs, 13, 372: 
for the Revival of Religion, 1:20, 121. Houje of^ 
Prayer, 1.1 3.. 

Preparation to meet God, 156. for Ghri/Ts feconi' 
Coming,, 317, 343, 

VttftnccofGod.deJirable, 10, 368, ofGhrifttuitb 
bis Churches^ J75 195. 

0^3 ^A^S3«l=. 



I N D E ^. 

Prefenration, /r^in Gody 3i> 9S» lO^t 257^ 

Pride punijhed^ 26. 



FrKoncTSy fpiritual deSyp'edy lOC, 160, 903. 
Privileges, mifmpro'fiidy 127. of Cbrtfiians bi i 
Blood of ChrijU 287, 288, 347, 348, 3s'6. 



PromiJcs, Go£i Fidility to them^ 316, 355. 
Profperity, from God^ 53. w/ to be exptSled if ^ 

bels againfl him^ 26. dreadful^ if ahufid^ 212. 
Providence, ic8. followed^ 318* iuBountm^ 1761 

297. it% Mjfieries to be cleared up hereafter^ 2U| 

234. 

Quickening Grace deftredy 62. 
^ Quiet nefs under TrouUe^ 42. 

R 

RAce, the Cbri/Iian, 296. Chrifi our Fonrwrner 
in ity 311. 
'Rd\mtnu Jpiritualy 132, 165. 
Rainbow round the Throne^ 355. 
ifcebels againji God warned^ 44. punijhfd^ ifyf 156. 

againji Chriji executed^ 213. 
Rebellion, impudent^ 136. Hjn^ for DoUv$r0iue 

from ity 46. 
Recovery /r«»i Sicknefs, 58, 59, 60, 3$4. 
Redemption i;r CArj//, 170, 226, 227, 266. • 
Rejoicing, in God a?fiid/i Povertyy 1 01. in Cbrijl . 
though unfeen^ 330. in our Covenant EngagemmtSy 
23. in the Views of Death and Judffnenix 3l4r 
%(>ufe4]py. 
Religion rmx/^^, 146. A£iivityini^Xl%. InM" 
fancy in ky 151. Gratitude the Sprif^ efk^ 152; 
Repentance commanded to aU^ 254. wM^^^ ^f 

Parimf 



I N D B x; 

Pardon^ 28^ 371. prodndng ttum&tf and Sub-^ 

Refignation, fee Patience, Submiffion. 

Reft, the holy Soul's in God, 57. remaining ftr G$d^ 

People^ 310. 
Rcfur region ofChrift^ 194, 218. ofCbriJHan^^ 89, 

260, 270, 287. by the Spirit, 260. 
Retirement, and Seff- Examination, 29. 
Returning to God, 122, 126, 149. 
Revival 0/ Religion attempted, 172. prayed fori 

120, 121. • 
Riches, their Vanity^ 63, 212. Dejire of them m0-» 

derated, 268. everkjjting, obtained by Cbm^ 

209. 
Righteous Men, fee Sal tU»» 
Righlteoufncfsyr^OT Chrijly 132, 165, 266, 274. 
Rod of God heard, 1 59* its good £,ffe&iy, 143^ yj^^ 



CAbbab, the etermd, 310^ 

^ Sacafice of Chrifi, 220, 291. jfi^ Blood; ibo 
Uvingy 263. 

Safety in God, 31, 90, 95, 98, I02« in the Ways 
of Religion, 96. 

9aims, their Excellency, yj, 78* their Happinefs^ 
16, 38. God's Portion f 14, /A«V Profpe&s for 
Time and Eternity, 331, 45. their Seniena and f^ 
nal Happinefs, 187. Chrtjfi glorified in them^ 303* 
ofii^ Sinners different Views m Ti/xr of Danger^ 
94* their different End, 212. 

^afvation, approasbing, 264. beautifying the Miek, 
72. iverhjlingy 310* 314. yj^ Heaven. y>^»i 
^M 36* G'«i< magnified for it, 40* fpoaiing it t§ 

\\\ 



I N D E X. 

his PiopUilf). hy Gracty 286, thi ScUm §fit 
worthy of Gody 307. tbi IV^d of it ftnt to «;, 

Samaiitan, the good^ 205. 

Sandification rf Chrift and bis Churchy 242. ij 

Cbriff^ 266, 29J. 
Satan, his Captives lametitgd, 129. conquered kf 

ChriJIy 308. by Cbrijfiansy 265, 356. his Power 

refirainedy 216. his Strong^boiis cqft doum^ 27?* 
Scripture^ its Excellencyy 63. fee Word, 
Seafons of the Year^ 43. 
Secret Prayer, 177. 
Seeking CArj/7, 75. the Knowledge of God^ 150. rti 

Kingdom of Godfirji, 178. TiWw^J aitfv^, 300tL 
Self- Dedication, 23, 263.' 
Self- Examination, 29, 138. "^ 

Sepulchre in the Garden^ 243. fee Grave. 
Serving CAr^, 276, 294. with Zealy 210, 247, 
Settlement of a Minifier^ a Hymn for^ 123. fee 

Ordination, Minifier. 
Sheep, Chriffsy their CharaSUry 230. Happinefi^ 

231. Security y 232. comforted, 208. G^ks Cart 

of them, 144. recovered from Wanderings 65. • 
Shepherd of Saints is God, 1441 
Sicknefs, bealedy 58, 39-, 60, 364.^ fpiritua/y heakdt 

204, 223. 
Silence under jlfflSfion^ 42:. y/^ Submifiion. 
SiMCON'i Song and Prophecy^. 202. 
Sin, its Captives lamented^ 129. caufing Grief to 

good Men, 64. cleanfed by Qljri/Ts Blood, 312, 

348. pardoned, 160, 179. remonfirated againfi^ 

115. none in Heaven, 310. 
Sieging j» 6^/x /Fa^', 69. /r^ Jojr, Rejoiciogb 



I K D E X. 

yxtintvs J ^ilarmed^^ SOi deflroytd^ 26^ their Dspm^ 
148. exhorted J y.i> recovered^ 20J^ relapjing^ 
180. their final lenience and Mifery^lix), warned 
of their Appearance at Judgment^ 337. their vain 
^efuge^ 337. 

Soldier, the Chrijlian animated and ^rowned^ 353, 

354- 
Sang 6f Mofe^ and the Lamh^ 357. fee Hyrnn, 

Praife. 
Sorrow, fie AffliQion, Grief. 
Soul, God its Saviour^ 36. its Strength^ 68. the 

Care of it needful^ 206, 207. 
Spirit of God^ compared to Water ^ 221, 225, 36^* 

his Influences dejired^ 145, 251, 360. ^fting up^ 
. Us Standard^ 117. ^A/ Proof of our Adoption^ 

281. guidkening cUad SasMis^ 260. revealing Hea" 

Veny 285. 
fipicits of Men under Gets Influence^ 24. iefmtingy 

committed to ChriJIy 249. 
'Spiritual Enemies^ fee Sattn. 
3cate (^ the Dead refk^ed oh>, 164* 
Stone, the livings 333. the corner^ 334. 
StreQ^hy^^M HeaveMy is^ 68| 98, 269. 
Subjedion /^ Gody 32a. 
^ubmiffion f« G^i, 42, 190. y^^ Patience. 
Succeis 0/ (be Go^elj 100, iii^ 147, 173. fought^ 

120, 121. 
Sufferings of Chrifty 191, 307. and his SucceffeSy 

41, 139. of Chrijiiansy 306. y^^ Gxicf, Con%- 

fort, hupport. 
6uh of Righteoufnefff jj^. 
Supi^r, Lord^s^ Hymns for itmijj^ 28$, 350* 
Support /r^w GaJ^ j^. i;i /)w//^, 3^, 45. in the 

Covenant 



I N . D E X. 

Covenant J under Troubles^ 20, 21. in Deaths il, 
on the Death of faithful Minijiersj jj^ 182, 195. 
pious Friendsy 17, 196, 208, 215, 260, 302* 
young Chrijiiam^ 234. 
Sympathy, Chrijlian^ 205, 282. 

T 

^PMe of the Lord polluted^ i^ji. fpready and In- 
^ vitatiom fent^ 211. attended^ 350. 
Tafting divine Goodnefs^ 35. that the Lord is gn* 

ciousy 332. 
Teachings, divine^ no, ChriJi^Sj excellent^ 175, • 
Temple, thefpiritualy 167, 333. the heavenly^ and 

Cbrijliam Pillars in it^ 33, 354. 
Temptations moderated^ 21b, overcome^ 356. 

Strength proportioned to tbeWj 269. 
Thankfulnefs, fee Praife. 
Thankfgiving, Hymns of, 67, 70, 71. for ptiSe 

Meraesj 46, 95, 272, 374. 
Things, fmally the Day ofj not defpifed^ 168. 
Time, redeemed^ 130, 292, 317, 329. waftei^ 

Triumph in Gots Frote6iion^ 31. of Chrijl, 41. 

of the Gojpel^ fee Succefs. 
Trouble, Patience under it, 42. Conjhlaiion in it% 

235. in domejlic Troubles y 21. ySr^ oupporL 
Tfuft in God, 30, 87, 162. 

V 

^\T Acznt Congregations feeiing Godj 13, 372. 
^ Vanity ^ Creatures, and Gots Sufficiencf^ 
125. of earthly Things, 268. of Man, 63. ^ 
i(/<7;i, tf»rf Majefly of God, 97. tf/* RicheSy 212- 
of worldly Schemes^ 329. ^««r jT^n, 52. 

Viaory 



INDEX. 

ry celebrated^ 46, 272, 374. fpiritufth fi^ 
an. 

Chrtji the true^ 237. Mding in hiniy 237, 
J* 
ard of Gody 8i, iu Unfruitfulmfs punijhed^ 

I- 

lief and Faith JlruggUng^ 197. 

angcablenefsc/G^^, 54, 316. ofChriJt^'p.'^ 

'he Covenant^ 355. 

lown God^ 253. 

5 afChrtft calling Mtn^ 74. ^f God to he imme-- 

tefyheardf 309. of the Rod heard^ 159, 373. 

}) religious encouraged^ 137. rejoiced in^ 23* 

W 
Aiting /ir G^<^, 93. 

WaJking a;//i& G^i, I, 79. 
■are, fpiritual^ 199, 306, 353, 354. fee Satan, 
rhfulnefsy cbriflian^ 199, 210. 
jrs, livings an Emblem of the Spirit^ 22 1^ 225, 
0. of the San^uaryf 147- 
s of Gody frnging in them^ 69. Safety in them^ 
. the Blind and IVeak led in them^ ioi. of the 
r'-ght known to God^ 38. fearching and trying 
'IFays, 138. 
ced, y!f« Sinner. 

ernefs, transformed^ lOO. Miracles in ;'/, 47. 
om, Aj?r Houfe and Feafty 76. A^r Invito^ 
iSj 76. A^r Reproofs and Encouragement s^ 73. 
/, 150. Chriji our JVifdom^ 266. 
J ofGod^ its Benefit to Touthy 6i. its Efficacy ^ 
3, 356. fts Excellency^ 63. 
Id, tranjitorfy 268. «;«;«, 329, dejiroyed^ 342. 



INDEX. 

Worfliip) dcuhf^ 79. Family J 2, fecret^ 177. o^ 

ing a new Plaa ofWorJhip^ 49. 
Wracb, ftdurt^ 1^9. trutjund up^ 258. of £ 

miis re/irmned^ 95. and over^ruUd^ 46. 

Y 

ILT'Ear, crcwned untt divine Geednefi^ 43. «aj/ 
• 52. y/^Nc^ Year's- Day. 
Youth prejfed to praj^ 370. reg^d to Scripturey 

to feek Cbrj^y 75. to feei Heaven firfty i 

Cmfirten tbeir Demb^ 234. 

Z 

y Eal fer God^ 9. /w' Ctrj/Tj Caufey 246, 2 

^-^ approved and rewarded^ 1 72. 

ZiON, God comforting it^ 163* intreated for 
220. i/x 3^i0y /» Goi^s Government J io8. pttr/ 
andguardedj 107. /ift^ High^wof to iV, 96. / 
to it fought J ijj. y^f Church, 
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